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A Gall to Worship 


Of come, let us zing unto the Lord; 


Let wi make a joyful noise to the 
rock of our salvation. 
Let us come before His presence 
with thanksgiving; and make a - 
joyful notse unto Hint mith 
palms. 


Oh come, let ws snes and hou 
Down; 


Let wa kneel before the Dord, ovr 
Silaker: 


Hor he ig our Good, 


And we are the people nf Gis pas- 
lure, and the sheep of fia hand. 
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pints and Sacred Songs 








1 - Gloria Patri. 












Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and _ the Ho-1 Ghost, , 
Beer vo ene snow, andev-er shall be, world oH 


or CLL Beoule Chat On Earth Do Dwell. 


William Kethe. The Hundredih Psalm. Genevan Fence 
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1. All peo-ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice: Him 

2. The Lord, ye know, is God in-deed, Without our aid He did us make; We 

8. O en-ter then His gates with praise, Approach with joy His courts un-to: Praise, 

4. For why? the Lord our God is good, His mer-cy is for - ev-er sure; His 
-0- ‘ 









serve with fear, His praise forth tell; Come ye be-fore Him, and re-joice. 
are His flock, He doth us feed, And for His sheep He doth us take. 
laud, and bless His name al-ways, For it is seem-ly so to do. 
truth at all times firm-ly stood, Andshallfromageto age en-dure. A-MEN. 
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Doxology. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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3 Love Divine. ; Pes 
Charles Wesley. rahe Love Divine. 8s. 7s. D. John Zundel. 








1. Love di- vine, all love ex- cel-ling, Joy of Heav’n, to earth come down! 
2. Breathe, O breathe Thy lov - ing Spir-it In - to ev-’ry troub-led breast! 
3. Come, Al- might-y to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy life re -ceive; 
4, Fin - ish then Thy new cre-a- tion; Pure and ng let us _ be; 


Fix in.us Thy hum-ble dwell-ing; All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown. 
Let us all in Thee in-her-it, Let us find that sec-ond rest. 
Sud-den-ly re-turn, and nev-er, Nev-er- more Thy tem-ples leave: 
Let us see Thy great sal - va-tion, Per-fect -ly re-storedin Thee: 
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t6% - sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
Take a- way our bent to sin-ning; Al - ‘pha and O - me-ga be; 
Thee we would be al-~ways bless-ing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - bove, 
Changed from glo-ry in - to glo-ry, Till -in Heav’n we take our place, 





Vis - it us with Thy sal-va-tion; En-ter ev-’ry trem-bling heart. 
End of faith, as_ its be-gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, Glo-ry in Thy per- fect love. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, Lost in won-der, love, and praise. A-MEN 
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i eh hal The Church’s One Soundation, 


i ‘ins Samuel J. Stone. Aurelia 7s. 6s. D. Samuel S. Wesley. 
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urch-’s one foun- da - tion Is Je - sus Christ her Lord; 
lect from ev- ry na - tion, Yet one o’er all the earth, 
. "Mid toil and trib-u - la - tion, And ta - mult of her war, 
- Yet she on earth hath un - ion With God the Three in One, 







She -is His new cre - a - tion By wa- ter and the word: 
Her char-ter of gal - va - tion, One Lord, one faith, one birth; 
She waits the con-sum- ma - tion Of peace for- ev~- er - more; 
And mys - tic sweet com ~- mun - ion With those whose rest is won: 







From Heav’n He came and sought her To be His ho - ly bride; With 
One ho - ly name she bless - es, Par-takes one ho - ly food, And 
‘Till, with .the vi -sion glo~- rious, Her long-ing eyes are blest, And 
0 hap - py ones and ho - ly! Lord, give us grace that we, Like 


















His own blood He bought her, And for her life He died. 
to one hope she press-es, With ev -’ry grace en -dued. 
the great church vic - to- rious Shall be the church at rest. 
them, the meek and low - ly, On high may dwell with Thee. A-MEN. 





5 Sun of Wy Soul, | Z 
John Keble, — ; Hursley. L. M. Peter Ritter, rf 
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1. Sun of my soul! Thou Sav-ior dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 
2. Whenthesoftdews of kind-ly sleep My wear-y eye - lids gen - tly steep, 
3. A-bide with me from morntill eve, For with-outThee I can-not live; 
4. Be near to bless me whenI wake, Erethro’ the worldmy way I take; 
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Oh, may no earth-born cloud a-rise’ To hide Thee from Thy servant’s eyes! 

Be my last tho’t—how sweet torest For-ev-er on my Sav-ior’s breast! 

A-bide with me when night is nigh, For with-out Thee I dare not die. : 

A-bide with me till in Thy love I lose my-self in Heaven a-bove. A-MEN. 
an 
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6 © Holy, Holy, Holy. 


Reginald Heber. Nic@a. If. 12, 12.10, Rev. John B. Dykes. 









1. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord’ God Al-might-y! Ear-ly in the 

2. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly! All the saints a-dore Thee, Cast-ing down their 

8. Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly! Tho’ the darkness hide Thee, Tho’ the eye of 

4, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God Al-might-y! All Thy worksshall 
aN 







morn - ing our song shall rise to Thee; Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 

gold-en crowns a-round the glass-y sea; Cher-u -bim and ser-a-phim 

sin - ful man Thy glo-ry may not see, On-ly Thou art ho - ly; 

praise Thy name, in earth, andsky,andsea;  Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 
. 
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Balu Holy, Holy. 








Mer - ci- ful and Might-y! God in Three Per - sons, blessed Trin-i - ty! 
fall-ing down be-fore Thee, Who wert, and art, and ev-er-more shalt be. 

there is none be-side Thee Per- fect in pow’r, in love, and pu-ri-ty. 

Mer - ci - ful and pene God in Three Per --sons,blessed Trin-i - ty! A-MEN. 
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Come, Thou ainichty rae 





Anonymous. Italian Hymn. 6s. 4s. Felice de Giardini. 
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1. Come,Thou Al - might - y King, Help us Thy name to sing, 
2. Come,ThouIn - car - nate Word, Gird on Thy might - y sword, 


_ 8. Come, Ho-ly Com - fort - er, Thy sa-cred wit - ness bear 











4. To the great One in Three E - ter - nal ipe - és be 


Help us to praise: Fa - ther, all - glo - ri-ous, O’er all vic- 
Our prayer at - tend: Come, and Thy peo-ple bless, And give Thy 
In _ this glad hour: Thou who al-might-y art, Now rule in 

Hence ev -er- more. | His  sov-’reign maj-es-ty May we in. 






to - ri-ous, Come,and reign o - ver us, An-cient of Days. 
- word suc-cess: Spir- it of _ ho - li-ness,On us de-scend. 
ev - ry heart, Andne’er from us de-part, Spir-it of pow’r. 
glo - ry see, And to e - ter -ni-ty lLoveand a - dore. 





8 The Son of God Goes yee iSepas ed 


ae | Reginald Heber: All SaintsNew, C. M.D. ‘Henry S. Cutler. a 









e Son of God goes forth to war, A king - - ly crown to 
e mar-tyr first, whose ea- gle eye Could pierce be-yond the grave, 
glo-rious band, the cho-sen few On whom the Spir-it came, 
no - ble ar - my, men and boys, The ma-tron and the i 


Pro 
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His blood-red ban-ner streams a - far: Who fol-lows in His train? 
Who saw his Mas-ter in the sky, And called on Him to save: 

Twelve valiant saints, their hope they knew, And mocked the cross and flame: 
A ~- round the Say-ior’s throne re- joice, In robes of light ar - iets 















Who. best can drink is cup of woe, Tri - um-phanto-ver pain, - Who 
Like Him, with par-don on His tongue In midst of mor-tal pain, He 
They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, The li - on’s go - ry mane; _ They 
They climbed the steep as-cent of Heav’n Thro’ per - il, toil, and ee 0 
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pa - tient bears his cross be-low, He fol-lows in His train. 
_ prayed for them that did the wrong: Who fol - lows in , His train? 

bowed their necks the death to feel: Who fol - lows in their train? 
God, to wus may grace be given To fol- low in gee train, A - MEN. 
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9 ~— Crown Him With Many Crowns. 


i ; ‘Matthew Bridges. _ Diademata,. S. M. D. George J. Elvey. 
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Crown Him with man - y crowns, The Lamb up - on His throne; — 
- Crown Him the Lord of love! Be - hold His hands and side,— 
- Crown Him the Lord of life! © Who tri-umphedo’er the grave; 
. Crown Him the Lord of Heav’n! me with the Fa- ther known, 











Hark! how the heay’n-ly an-them drowns All mu-sic but its own! 
Rich wounds, yet vis -i - ble a - bove, In beau-ty glo- ri - fied; 
Who rose vic- to-rious to the strife For those He came to save: 

One with the Spir-it thro’ Him giv’n From yon-der glo-rious throne! 
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A - wake, my soul, ti sing Of Him who died for thee; And 
a No an-gel in the sky Can full - y bear that sight, But 
i" - His glo-ries now. we sing, Who died and.rose on high; Who 
To Thee be end-less praise, For Thou for us hast died; Be 


Se. 

















hail Him as thy match-less King Thro’ all e - ter-ni - ty. 
down-ward bends his wond’ring eye At mys-ter -ies so bright. 
died e -ter-nal life to bring, And lives that death may die. 

Thou, O Lord, thro’ end-less days A - dored and mag- ni- fied. A-MEN. 
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10 | 3n Che Cross of Christ. 


Sir John Bowring. Rathbun. 8s. 7S. Ithamar Conkey. 
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1. In the cross of Christ I glo - ry, Tow’r-ing o’er the wrecks of time; All the 
2. When the woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes deceive, and fears an-noy, Nev-er 
‘8. When the sun of bliss is beaming Light and love up-on~ my way, From the 
4. Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, By the cross are sanc-ti- fied; Peace is 
ee 










light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub-lime. 
shall the cross for-sake me: Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
cross the ra - diance streaming Adds more lus-ter to the day. 
_ there that knows no meas-ure, Joys that thro’ all time a- bide. A-MEN. . 
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ll «= Guide Ae, O Thou Great Jehovah. 


William Williams, ZiOn, 8. Fs Sa Fogo hs ' Thomas Hastings. 
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1. Guide me, O Thou great Je - ho- vah, Pil- grim thro’ this bar - ren 
2. 0 - pen now the crys-tal foun-tain Whence the heal-ing wa-ters _ 
3. When.I tread the verge of Jor-dan, Bid my anx- ious fears sub- 
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land; I am weak, but Thou art might-y, Hold me with Thy pow’r-ful 
flow; Let the fi- ery, cloud-y pil - lar Lead me all my jour -ney 
side; Bear me thro’ the swell-ing cur-rent, Land me safe on Ca-naan’s 
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ae Bread of Heav- en, Feed me till I want no more; | 
thro’: Strong De - liv - ’rer, Be Thou still my Strength and Shield; 
side: Songs of ek a -es I will ev- er give to Thee; 









a | 







Bread of Heav-en, Feed me till I want no more. 
Strong De - liv - ’rer, Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 
Songs of prais - es I will ev-er give to Thee. A- MEN. 
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Dh There’s a Wideness. 


Frederick W. Faber. , Wellesley. 8s. 7s. Lizzie S. Tourjée. 
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Ss 
1. There’s a wide-ness in God’s mer-cy, Like the wide-ness of the sea; 
2. There is wel-come for the  sin-ner, And more gra-ces_ for the good; 
8. For the love of God is broad-er Than the meas-ure of man’s mind; 
Sait our love were but more sim-ple, We should take Him at His word, 













5 = 5 (2 
aq cagyie sa Ea | Teo ET —— A, 5 (ER a 
(Caevarer: We a soeea re 2-2 A (2 SS ee omacenr, na? 7 ie RAST 
Si Gees 0 el ee 0 ee ee Ds ae Aare Bb Se ET ESE 
Pp ot Tel > eel Ue ee 0 ee a aa Bl En GSR 48 i See Ed PF 












iA bi | hg 
waa? Gn pa Fl( a te. 2 if-2 
i ij) 5 ote (ort AS a 







There’s a kind-ness in His jus-tice, Which is more than lib-er - ty. 

There is mer-cy with the Sav-ior; There is heal-ing in His blood. 
And the heart of the E-ter-nal Is most won-der - ful -ly kind. 
And our lives would be all sun-shine In the sweet-ness of our Lord. A-MEN. 


13 Pains Joy to the World! aes 


Isaac Watts. Antioch. C. M. George F. Handel. | aa 

















1. Joy. to the world! the Lord is come; Let earth re 
-2, Joy to the earth! the Sav - ior reigns; Let men their 
3. .No more let sins and sor - rows grow, Nor thorns in- 
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the 













songs em- ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills -and _ plains 
fest the ground; He comes to make His bless-ings flow 
ha ~ tions prove The glo - ries of 
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And Heay’n and na - ture sing, ! And Heav’n and’ na - ture 











Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat the sound - ing 
Far as the curse is found, Far as_ the curse is 
And won-ders of His love, And won-ders of His 


And Heav’n and na- ture sing,..... And 









>) 
sing, And Heav’n, and Heay’n and na - ture He 
joy, Re - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy. 
found, Far as, far as the curse is found. 
love, And won-ders, and won - ders of His lovc. A -MEN. 


Heav’n and na-=ture sing, 
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‘i 0 Could 3 Speak. 


Ariel, 8.8.6.8.8.6, 






Dr. Lowell Mason. 
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1.0. could I speak the match-less worth, O could I sound the » 
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a. _2.TPd sing the pre- cious blood He spilt, My ran-som from the 
ae, 3. Pd sing the char- ac-ters He bears, And all the forms of _ 
Ris de-light-ful day will 





4. Well, the come When my dear Lord will 














glo- ries forth Which in my Sav- ior shine, I’d soar, and touch the 
dread-ful guilt Of sin, and wrath di- vine: Id sing His glo-rious 
Jove He wears, Ex - alt-ed on His throne: In loft -iest songs of 
bring me home, And I shall see His face; Then with my Sav - ior, 
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3 heav’n- ly strings, And - vie with Ga - briel while he sings In * 
| right - eous-ness, In which all- per - fect, heav’n-ly dress My 

; sweet - est praise, I ‘would to ev - er- last- ing days Make 
fe Broth - er, Friend, A blest e - ter - ni - ty PU spend, Tri 
a ep 
o || SS aes Soe pz ra 

notes ‘almost di- vine, In notes al - most di - vine. 


soul shall ev- er shine, My soul shall ev - er shine. 
all His glo-ries known, Make all His glo - ries known. 
um-phant in His grace, Tri-um-phant in His grace, A - MEN. 
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15 ——s Walk in the Sight. 


Bernard Barton. Manoah. C. M. From Francis J. Haydn. 
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1. Walk in the light! so shalt thou know That fel-low-ship of love His 
2. Walk in the light! and thou shalt find Thy heart made tru-ly His Who 
8. Walk in the light! and thou shalt own Thy dark-ness passeda-way, Be- 
' 4. Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb No fear - ful shade shall vag oy 
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Spir - it on - ly can be-stow Who reigns in light a - bove. 
dwells in cloud-less lightenshrined, In whom no dark-ness is. 
_cause that light hath on thee shone In which is per - fect day. 
ry shall chase a - way its gloom, For Christ hath aS there. 
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16 «=—— © ~—Besus, 3 Have Promised. 


ee . Bode. Angel’s Story. 7.6. 7. 6. D. Arthur H. Mann. 









1. O Je-sus, I have prom-ised To serve Thee to the end; Be Thou for-ev - er 
2. O let me feel Thee near me, The world is ev - er near; I see the sights that 
3. O Je-sus, Thou hast promised To all who fol-low Thee That where Thou art in 
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near me, My Mas-ter and my Friend: I shall not fear the bat-tle If Thou art 
daz - zle, The'tempting sounds I hear: My foes are ‘ev - er near me, A-round me 
glo - ry There shall Thy servant be; And, Je-sus, I haye promised To serve Thee 
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Samuel Stennett. Ortonville. Cc. MM. Thomas Hastines. 


| See” 
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by my Side, Nor wan-der from the satieag hi If Thou wilt be my Guide. 
and with-in; But, Je-sus, draw Thou near-er, And shield my soul from sin. 
to the end: O give me grace to fol - "low ee and my Friend. A-MEN.- 
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Majestic: Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 












Sa ee eS eI Te 
1. Ma - jes - tic sweet-ness sits en-throned Up - on the Sav - ior’s 
2. No. mor-tal can with Him com- pare, A- mong the sons of 
3. He saw meplunged in deep dis- tress, And flew to my _ re- 
4. To Him I owe my life andbreath,And all the joys I 
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— 
brow; His head with ra - diant glo - ries crowned, His lips with 
men; Fair - er is He than all the fair Who fill the 
lief; For me He bore the shame-ful cross, And car - ried 
have; He makes me tri- umph o - ver death, And saves me 





grace o’er - foal His lips with grace o’er - flow. 
heav’n-ly train, Who fill the heav’n-ly train. 
all my grief, And car-ried all my _ grief. 
from the grave, And saves me from the grave. ‘A - MEN. 














ES SER Ocoee Sees i" + 
2 SSS as Y-CA —_ RR Gay Sa 





138 ail Thou Once, sg Des pleodt 


John Bakewell §= © Autumn. 8s.75.D.  . Louis von Esch. 
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1. Hail, Thou once de-spis-ed Je- sus! Hail, Thou Gal -i - Ie - ‘an King! 

2. Pas-chal Lamb, by God ap-point-ed, All our sins on Thee were laid: 
3. Je - sus, hail! enthronedin glo- ry, There for-ev - er to a- bide; 

4, Wor-ship, hon-or, pow’r, and blessing, Thon art wor-thy to re- ceive; 












Thou didst suf- fer to re-lease us; Thou didst free sal - va-tion bring. 
By al-might-y love a-noint-ed, Thou hast full a-tone-ment made. 
All the heav’n-ly hosts a- dore Thee, Seat-ed at Thy Fa-ther’s side: 
Loud - est prais - es, with - out ceas-ing, Meet it is for us to give. 
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Hail, Thou ag - 0 - niz-ing Sav-ior, Bear-er of our sin and shame! 

All Thy peo-ple are for-giv - en, Thro’ the vir - tue of Thy blood; 

There for sin-ners Thou art plead-ing; There Thou dost our place pre-pare: 

Help, ye bright an- gel-ic spir - its; Bring your sweet-est, no-blest lays; 
: qed | 
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By Thy mer - its we find fa- vor; Life is giv-en thro’ Thy name. 
O-pened is the gate of Heay-en; Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 
Ev-er for us in-ter-ced- ing, Till inglo-ry we ap-pear. 

Help to sing our Sav-ior’s mer-its; Help to chant Immanuel’s praise! A-MEN. 





19 Spend One Hour With Sesus. 


Katharine A, Grimes, Comment seis. aye olexcent / BG, Haxcell. 


WORDS AND MUSIC. 


“1. Wear-y soul by sin op-pressed, Spend one hour with 
2. Do you fear the gath-’ring gloom? Spend one hour with 


8. Ey - ’ry need He will sup-ply, Spend one hour with 
4. All a - long life’s storm-y way, Spend one hour 
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He will give your spir - it rest, Spend one hour with Je - sus: 
In the si- lent in - ner room, Spend one hour with Je- sus: 
He a- lone can sat - is - fy, Spend one hour with Je- sus: 
Call up - on Him day by day, Spend one hour with Je- sus: 
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He has felt your grief be - fore, Num-bered all your sor-rows o’er, 
He will speak un - to your soul, Make your ev - ’ry heart-ache whole, 
Oh, the mer-cy He will show, Oh, the grace He will be - stow, 
Tell Him all— He is your Friend, He will count-less bless-ings send, 
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He will ev- ’ry joy re-store; Spend one hour with Je - sus. 
Point you to the Heav’nly Goal; Spend one hour with Je - sus. 
Grace to con-quer ev - ry foe; Spend one hour with Je - sus. 
He will keep you to the end; Spend one hour with Je- sus. A-MEN. 
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20 ae Senses the Name of eee 


John Newton. fe, ‘Holy Cross. C. M, Thomas Hastings. 
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_ 1. How sweet the name of Je-sussounds In a _ be-liev-er’sear! It 

2. It makes the wound-ed spir - it whole, And calms the troubled breast; "Tis 
8. Dear name! the rock on which I build, My shield and hid-ing place; My 
4. Weak is the ef-fort of my heart, And cold my warm-est tho’t; But 
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soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And drives a- way his fear. 
man - na to the hun-gry soul, And to the wear -y, rest. 
nev - er- fail-ing treas-ure, filled With boundless stores of grace! 

when I see Thee as Thou art, [ll praise Thee as I ought. A - MEN. 
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21 . Sade, Sade, Each Satie i 


Jane C. Bonar. | Lundie. 6. 4.6.4.6.6.6.4. Theodore E. Perkins. 
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1. Fade, fade, each earth-ly joy; Je- sus is mine. Break ev - ’ry 

2. Tempt not my soul a-way; Je-sus is mine. Here would I 

- 3. Fare - well, yedreamsof night; Je - sus is mine. © Lost in this 

4. rege well, mor-tal- i-ty; Je-sus is mine. Wel-come, e- 
e 


ten - der tie; Je is ark is the wil-der-ness, Earth has no 

ev - er stay; Je - sus is mine. _ Por - ish-ing things of clay, Born but for 

dawning bright, Je - sus is mine. All that my soul has tried Left but a 
i-ty; is mine. Welcome, O loved and blest, Welcome,sweet 





Sade, Sad:, Each Earthly Joy. 
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rest-ing-place, Je -.sus a-lone can bless; Je - sus is 
one brief day, Pass from my heart a-way; Je - sus is mine. 

dis - mal void; Je-sus has sat-is-fied; Je - sus is 
Scenes of rest, Welcome, my Sav-ior’s breast; Je - sus is mine. A - MEN. 
te 








22 Liearer, Uy God, to Thee. 








oe 


1. Near- er, my God, to Thee, Near- er to Thee! E’en though it 
2. Though like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark - ness be 
3. There let the way ap- pear, Steps un-to Heav’n: All that Thou 
4. Then, with my wak-ing tho’ts Bright with Thy praise, Out of my 
5. Or if on joy - ful wing, Cleav-ing the sky, Sun, moon, and 
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be a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my 
o- ver me, My rest a stone; Yet in my dreams I’d be Near-er, my 
send’sttome,In mer-cy giv’n: An-gels to beck-on me, Near-er, my 
sto-ny griefs Beth-el I'll raise; So by my woes to be Near-er, my 
stars for-got, Up-wards I fly, Still all my song shall be, Near-er, my 








Ww. T. Sleeper. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS. RENEWAL. Geo. Cc. Stebbins. th 
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1. Out of my bond-age, sor-row and night, Je-sus, I come, Je-sus, e come; 
2. Out of my shame-ful fail-ure and loss, Je-sus,I come, Je-sus, I come; 
8. Out of un-rest and ar -ro-gant pride, Je-sus, I come, cae I ems 
4. Out of the fear and dread of the tomb, Je-sus, I come, 
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In - te Thy free-dom, glad-ness and lieht, Je-sus,I come to Thee; — 
In - to the glo-rious gain of Thy cross, Je-sus, I come to Thee; 
In - to Thy bless-ed will to a - bide, Je- sus, I come to Thee; 
In - to the joy and light of Thy home, Je-sus,I come to ‘Thee; 

ee, 
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Out of my sick-ness in- i Thy health, Out of my want and in-to Thy wealth 
* Out of earth’s sorrows into Thy balm, \Out of life’s storms and into Thy calm, 
Out of my-self to dwell in Thy love, Out of de-spair in-to rap-tures a-bove, 
Out of the Sppshe of ru -in un - told, In-to oe peace of Lath sheltering fold, 
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Out of my sin and in - to Thy-self, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 
Out of dis-tress to ju-bi-lant psalm, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 
Up-ward for aye on wings like a dove, Je-sus, I come to Thee. 
Ev - er Thy crv ek face to be - hold, Je-sus, I come to Bene 









24 x Safely Through Ginother Week, 


_ John Newton. Sabbath. 7s. Lowell Mason, 
















_ I. Safe - ly through an-oth-er week God has brought us on our way; 
ra While we pray for par-d’ning grace, Thro’ the dear Re-deem-er’s name, 
| 3. Here we come Thy name to praise, Let us feel Thy pres-ence near; 
4. May Thy gos-pel’s joy - ful sound Con-quer sin-ners, com-fort saints; 
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Let us now a bless-ing seek, Wait-ing in His courts to - day; 
Show Thy rec - on-cil - ed face; Take a- way our sin and shame: 
May Thy glo- ry meet our eyes, While we in Thy house ap - pear: 

Make the fruits of grace a - bound, Bring re-lief for all com-plaints: 
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Day of ali the week the best, Em-blem of e - ter - nal rest: Day of 

_ From our world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee: From our 
Here af-ford us, Lord, a taste Of our ev- er -last-ing feast: Here af- 
Thus may all our Sab-baths prove, Till we join the Church a- bove:’ Thus may 


° ed 



















all the week the best, Em-blem of ee - ter- nal_ rest, 

world-ly cares set free, May we rest this day in Thee. 

ford’ us, Lord, a taste Of_ our ev - er - last-ing feast. 

all our Sab-baths prove, Till we join the Churcha- bove. A - MEN. 
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25 Behold a Stranger at the Door! i 


Rev. Joseph Grigg. Berla. L.M. — John E. Gould. | ; 
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1. Be- hold a Stranger at the door! He gently knocks, has knocked be-fore, 
2.0 love-ly at - ti-tude! He stands With melting heart and la - den hands: 
3. But will He prove a friendin-deed? He will; the ver - y friend you need: 
4. Rise,touched with grat-i-tude di-vine; Turn out His en - e - my and thine, - 
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' Has wait-ed long, is wait-ing still; You treat no oth-er friend so ill. 
O match-less kindness! and He shows This matchless kindness to His foes. 
The Friend of sinners—yes,’tis He, With garments dyed on Cal - va - ry. 


That soul-de-stroy-ing monster, sin, And let the heav’nly Stranger in. AMEN. 


26 © Sesus, Chou Art Standina. 
William W. How. SE aa 6. FAO IO Justin H. Knecht. - 
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1.0 Je - sus, Thou art stand-ing Out-side the fast-closed door, 


Je - sus, Thou art knock-ing; And lo, that hand is scarred, 
Je - sus, Thou art plead-ing In ac - cents meek and low, 
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In low-ly pa-tience wait-ing To pass the thresh-old _o’er: 
And thorns Thy brow en - cir - cle, And tears Thy face have marred: 
“T died’ for you, My chil-dren, And will ye treat Me so?” 








’ 


Shame on us, Chris-tian broth-ers, His maine and sign who bear, 
O love that pass-eth know-ledge. So pa - tient-ly to wait! 
O Lord, with shame and sor - row We o - pen now the door; 












* nb Fe 
_ YF ee eT 

TA a 
{(oren aa 

(| \\) aa - 







O shame, thriceshame up-on us, To keep Him stand-ing there! 
O sin that-hath no  e- qual, So fast to bar the gate! 
Dear Sav - ior, en-ter, en- ter, Andleave us nev -er-more. A-MEN. 


Ty She be 
eee 

















27 | We May Wot Climb. 


John G. Whittier. Serenity. C. M. W. V. Wallace. 









1. We may not climb the heav’nly steeps To bring the Lord Christ down; 

- 2. But warm, sweet, ten-der, e- ven yet A pres-ent help is He; 
3. The heal-ing of Hisseam-lessdress Is by our beds of pain; 
4. Thro’ Him the first fond prayers are said Our lips of childhood frame, 
5. O Lord and Mas-ter of us all! What-e’er our nameor sign, 
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In vain we search the lowest deeps, For Him ‘ depths can drown. 
And faith has still: its Ol - i- vet, And love its Gal-i - lee. 
We touch Him in life’s throng and press, And we are whole a - gain. 
The last low whis-pers of our dead Are burdened with His name. 
We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, We test our lives by Thine. AMEN. , 










28 Jesus, 3 My Cross Fave Taken. 


Henry F. Lyte. Ellesdie, 85.78.D. ~~“ From Mozart, 







1. Je - sus, I mycross have ta - ken, All tileaae, and fol - low Thee; 
2. Let the world de-spise and leave me, They have left my Sav - ior, too; 

3. Man may troub-le and dis - tress me, ’Twill but drive me to Thy breast; 
4. Haste thee on from grace to glo - ry, Armed by faith, and winged by prayer; 









Des - ti- tute, de-spised, for-sa - ken, Thou, from hence, my all shalt be: 
Hu-man hearts and looks de-ceive me; Thou art not, like man, un-true; 

Life with tri-als hard may press me, Heav’n will bring me sweet-er rest. | 
Heav’n’se-ter-nal day’s be - fore thee, God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 
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Per - ish ev-’ry fond am-bi - tion, All I’ve sought, and hoped, and known; 

And, while Thou shalt smile up-on me, God of wis- dom, love, and might, 

O tis not in grief to harm me, While Thy love is left to me; 

Soon shall close thy earth-ly mis-sion, Swift shall pass thy pil - grim days, 
ae 
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Yet how rich is my con -di-tion, God and Heav’n are still my own! | 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me; Show Thy face, and all is bright. 
O ’twere not in joy tocharm me, Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 
Hope shall change to glad fru-i- tion, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. A-MEN. 


a 29 0 re © Day ‘of Rest and Gladnsess 


Pa Ag Wordsworth. Mendebras. 7s. 6s. D. Arr. by L. Mason. 








1.0 day of rest and glad-ness, O day of joy and light, 
2. On thee, at the cre -a- tion, The light first had its birth; 
3. To-day on ‘wear-y na-tions The heav’n-ly man-na_ falls; 
4. New gra- ces ey - er gain -ing From this our day of rest, 
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O balm of care and sad - oe Most beau - ti - ful, most bright; 

On thee, for our sal - va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth. 
To ho-ly con- vo - ca - tions - The sil - ver trump-et calls, 

We reach the rest re-main-ing To spir - its of the blest. 
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On thee, the high and low- ly, Bend-ing be- fore the throne, Sing, — 
On thee our Lord vic.- to-rious The Spir-it sent from Heav’n; And 
Where gos-pel light is glow-ing With pure and ra-diant beams, And 

To Ho - ly Ghost be prais-es, To Fa-ther and to Son; The 












Ho - ly, Ho-ly, Ho- ly, To the great Three in One. 
thus on thee most glo-rious A tri - ple light was given. 

liv - ing wa - ter flow-ing With soul-re - fresh-ing streams. 
Church her voice up-rais - es To Thee, blest Threein One. 









30 Jesus! the Dery Thought of Thee. ne 


Bernard. St. Agnes. C.M. J. B. Dykes. 














4 Wiad Peg | 
1. Je- sus! the ver - y thoughtof Thee With sweet-ness fills my breast: 
2. No voice can sing, no heart can frame, Nor can the mem-’ry find 
3. O hope of ev- ’ry con- trite heart, O joy of all the meek, 
s Nor tongue nor pen can show, 
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But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres-ence rest. 
A sweet-er sound than Je-sus’ name, The Say-ior ‘of man-kind. 
To those who ask, how kind Thou art! How good to those who seek! : 

- The love of Je -sus, what it is~ None but His loved ones know. A-MEN. 














al Sead, Kindly Light. 


John H. Newman. Lux Benigna. 10. 4.10.4.10.10. | John B. Dykes. 










1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a-mid th’ en-cir-cling gloom, Lead Thou me on! 
2. I was not ev - er thus, nor prayed that Thou Shouldst lead me on; 


3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me on 









The night is dark, and I am far from home; Lead Thou me on! 

I loved to choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on! 

O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till The night is gone, 
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Sead, Kindly Sight. 
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Keep Thou my feet; I do not ask to see . 
I loved the gar *- ish day, and, spite of fears, . . 
And with the morn those an-gel fa - ces smile,. . 













The . dis - tant scene; one step e - nough for me. 
Pride ruled my will. Re-mem-ber not past years! — 
* Which I have loved long since; and lost a - whilel A- MEN. 


32  « Bilest Be the Tie. 


John Fawcett. - Dennis. S. M. Hans G. Naegeli. 





nN 
1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris-tian love; The fel - low- 


2. Be - fore our Fa-ther’s throne, We pour our ar-dent prayers; Our fears, our 
3. We share our mu - tual woes, Our mu - tual bur-dens bear; And oft - en 
4. When we a-sun-der part, It gives us in-ward pain; But we shall © 














ship of kin-dred minds Is_ like to that a-bove. 
hopes, our aims are one, Our com-forts and our cares. 
for each oth - er flows The sym - pa - thiz - ing tear. 
heart, And hope to meet a-gain. A - MEN. 






33... pe Sound a Friend. 4 


J. G. Small. COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY GEO. C. STEBBING. RENEWAL, - Geo. Cc. Stebbins. i a 





1. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He loved me ere I knew Him; 
2. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! He bled, He died to save me; 
8. I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! All pow’r to Him is giv - en, 
4, I’ve found a Friend, oh, such a Friend! So kind, and true, and ten -der, 
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He drew me with the cords of tees And thus He bound me to Him. 
And not a-lone the gift of life, But His own self He gave me. 


._ To guard me on my on-ward course, And bring me safe to Heav-en. 
Se wise a. Coun-sel - lor and Guide,So might-y a De-fend-er! 
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And ’round my heart still close-ly twine: Those ties which neva can sev-er, 
Naught that I have my own I call, I hold it for the Giv- er: 
Th’ e- ter-nal glo- ries gleam a- far, To nerve my faint en-deav-or: 
From Him, who loves me now so well, What pow’r my soul can sev - er? 
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For iy am His, and He is mine For-ev-er and for-ev-er. 
_ My heart, my strength, my life, my all, Are His, and His for-ev- er. 

So now to watch, to work, to war, And then to rest for-ev-er. 
’ Shall life or death, or earth or hell? No; I am His for-ev-er. 
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Sesus, Blessed Jesus, 


See eg A eee oan ih GABRISE, Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1. There’s One who can com-fort when all else fails, Je- sus, bless-ed Je- sus; | 
2. He hear - eth the cry of the soul dis-tressed, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 

3. He nev - er for-sakesin the dark-est hour, Je- sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
4. What joy it will be when we see His face, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus; 
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A Sav - ior who saves tho’ the foe as - sails, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
He heal-eth the wounded, He giv-eth rest, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
His arm is _a-round us with keep-ing pow’r, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 
For-ev- er to sing of His love and grace, Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus: 














Once He trav-eled the way we go, Felt the pangs of de - ceit and woe; 
’ When from loved ones we’re called to part, When the tears in our an-guish start, 

When we en -ter the Shad-ow-land, When at Jor -dan we trembling stand, 
_ There at home on that shin-ing shore, With the loved ones gone on be - fore, 
id son « sunk = * 






Who more per-fect-ly then can know, Than Je -sus, bless-ed Je - sus? 
None can com-fort the breaking heart Like Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 


He will meet us with outstretched hand, This Je - sus, bless-ed Je - sus. 
We will praise Him for-ev- er-more, Our Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus. A - MEN. 
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35s Am 3a Soldier of the Cross? 


Isaac Watts. Arlington. C. M. | Thomas A. Arne. _ 














PAM eT a sol - dier of the cross, A  fol-low’r of the Lamb? 
2. Must I: be car-ried to the skies On flow-’ry beds of ease, . 
8. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 

4. Sure I must oy ght, if I would reign; ee my cour-age, Lord; 


And shall I fear to own His cause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ bloody seas? 
Is__ this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 
» bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port-ed uy Thy word. A- | MEN. 










—; —e LS = es + Be : eg # + fg = 
aes PA ee Oe ee Se P| 5 +—_ tH 
5 


ee ee ii} ____5 | a ee ee SS 


- How Happy Every Child of Gunes 


Charles Wesley. Materna. C. M. D. Samuel A, Ward. 







1. How hap- py ev- ry child of grace, Who knows his sins for - giv’n! 
2. 0 what a bless-ed hope is ours! While here on earth we stay, 
3. O would He more of Heav’n be-stow, And let the ves- sels break, 






eee 
‘“‘This earth!’’ he cries. ‘‘is not my place, I seek a place in Heav’n,— 
We more than taste the heav’n-ly pow’rs, And an - te-date that day. 
And let our ran-somed spir-its go To grasp the God we seek; 
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A coun-try far from mor - tal sight, Which yet by faith I see, 
We feel the res - ur - rec - tion near, Our life in Christ con-cealed, . 
In rap-turous awe on Him to gaze, Who bought the sight for me; } 
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The land of rest, the saints’ delight, The Heav’n prepared for me.”? 
And with His glo-rious pres-ence here Our earth-en ves - sels filled. 
And shout and won-der at His grace Thro’ all e - ter- ni - ty! 
Z atte. 2 2 
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B37 ‘Grace, "Cis a Charming Sound. 


[ 


Philip Doddridge. ° Olmutz. S. M. Arr. by Lowell Mason. 
















1. Grace, ’tis a charm-ing sound, Har - mo-nious to the ear; Heavy 

2. Grace first con-trived the way To save re - bel-lious man; And 
8. Grace taught my wand’ring feet To tread the heav’n-ly road; And — 

4. Grace all the work shall crown Thro’ ev - er - last-ing days; It 
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with the ech - o shall re-sound, And all the earth shall hear. 

all the steps that grace dis-play Which drew the won-drous plan. ( 

new sup-plies each hour I meet While press-ing on to God. 

lays in Heav’n the top-most stone, And well de-serves our praise. A - MEN. 
2. 


38 —  Besus Saves. - 
Priscilla J. Owens, SoFYmewr. to10. av wy. 4. minerarmcx. Win, J. Kirkpatrick, 
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1. We have heard the joy - ful sound: Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! © 
2. Waft it on the roll-ing tide: Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
3. Sing a- bove the bat- tle strife, Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
4. Give the winds a might-y voice, Je - sus saves! Je 
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Spread the ti - dings all a- round: Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
Tell to sin - ners far and wide: Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
By His death and end-less life, Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
Let the na - tions now re - joice,— Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 

















Bear the news to ev- ’ry land, Climb the steeps and cross the waves; 
Sing, ye is- lands of the sea; Ech -0o back, ye o- cean caves; 
Sing it soft - ly thro’ the gloom, When the heart for mer-cy craves; 
Shout sal- va -tion full and free, High-est hills and deep-est caves; 
Bee 








On-ward!—’tis our Lord’s com-mand; Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
Earth shall keep her ju - bi-lee; Je-sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
Sing in fri-umph o’er the tomb,—Je - sus saves! Je - sus saves! 
This our sofg of vic - to- ry,— Je- sus saves! Je - sus saves! A-MEN. 
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39° Jesus is All the World to Me. 


a = w, es od tee e COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY WILL L. 1 HOMPSON. Will LE; Thompson, 


HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER. 
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1. Je- sus is all the world to me, My life, my joy, my all; 
2. Je- sus is all the-.world to me, My Friend in tri- als sore; 
3. Je- sus is all the world to me, And true to Him I'll be; 













=a 4. Je- sus is all the world to ‘I. want no bet-ter friend; 
any ED 
Re, 
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He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall. 
I go to Him for bless-ings, and He gives them o’er and o’er. 
Oh, how could I this Friend de-ny, When He’s so true to me? 
x trust Him now, I'll trust Him when Life’s fleet-ing days shall end. 
so : ° E 
be 2 __# 
. 
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When I am sad, to Him [ go, No oth-er one can cheer me 80; 
- He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the harvest’s gold-en grain; 
Fol - low-ing Him I know I’m right, He watch-es o’er me day and night; 
Bean - ti - ful life with such a Friend; Beau-ti - ful life that has no end; 














When I .am sad Hemakesme glad, He’s my Friend. 
Sun - shine and rain, har-vest of grain, He’s my Friend. 
Fol - low-ing Him, by day aad night,He’s my Friend. 
my Friend. » A - MEN. 





40 Saith of Our Sathers. 


Frederick W. Faber, St, Catherine. L. M. 61, — H. F. Hemy. 
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1. Faith of our fa’- thers! liv - ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire, and sword: 
2. Our fa-thers, chained in pris-ons dark, Were still in heart and conscience free: 
3. Faith of our fa- thers! we will love Both friend and foe in all our strife: 












O how our hearts beat high with joy When-e’er we hear that glo-rious word! 

How sweet would be their children’s fate, If they, like them, could die for thee! 

And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life: 
a 5 pitas 



















Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho-ly faith! We will be true to ue till death! A- MEN. 








Al How firm a foundation. 
George Keith. Foundation. ris. Anne Steele, 
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1. How firm a foun-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your 
2. “Fear not, I am with thee,O be not dis-mayed, For I am thy 
3. “When thro’ the deep wa-ters I call thee to go, The riv- ers of 

4, ‘‘When ste fier-y tri-als thy path-way shalllie, My grace, all-suf- 


+ — o- 
TANCE Ty eS 6 TN i 2 ATES ASG PG ACRES, BSE ACD 
CT eee fenueT sor Pen aes ha —__ fF 
AN a> wae Risa Any. io 'e—e —+——_}—_}—_- Fo 
PS CE a, i ae a [eae 2a a TBS OE oo FO bl BS ea Do 























faith in His ex - cel-lent Word! What more can He say than to 

God, I will still give thee aid; I'll strength-en thee, help thee, and 

sor - row shall not o - ver-flow; For I will be with thee thy 

fi - cient, shall be thy sup-ply; The flames ac not hurt thee, I 
é on 
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oe oe 
you He hath said, To you, who for ref -uge to Je-sus have fled? 
cause thee to stand, Up-held by My gra-cious, om-nip - 0-tent hand. 
tri- als to bless, And sanc-ti-fy to thee thy deep-est dis-tress. 
on - ly de-sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy gold to re-fine.’’? A-MEN. 
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42 Srom Greenland’s Icy Mountains. ee 


Reginald Heber. Missionary Hymn. 7s. 6s. D. . Lowell Mason. 












2. What tho’ the spi-cy breez - es Blow soft o’er Cey-lon’s isle; 
3. Shall we, whose souls are light - ed With wis-dom from on —high, 
4. Waft, waft, ye winds, His sto - ry, And you, ye wa-ters,” roll, 


Where Af-ric’s sun- ny foun - tains Roll down their gold-en sand: 
Though ev- ’ry pros- pect pleas - es, And on- ly man is vile? 
Shall we to men be-night - ed The lamp of life de - ny? 
Til, like a sea of glo - ry, It spreads from pole to pole: 
















From man-y an an-cient riy - er, From man-ya palm-y plain, 
In vain with lav-ish kind-ness The gifts of God are strown; | 
Sal - va- tion! O sal - va - tion! The joy - ful sound pro - claim, 
Till o’er our ran-somed na - ture The Lamb for sin-ners slain, 










They call us to de- liv - er Their land from er-ror’s chain. 
The hea-then in his blind-ness Bows down to wood and stone. 
Till earth’s re-mot- est na - tion Has learned Mes-si - ah’s name. 
Re - deem-er, King, Cre-a - tor, In bliss re-turns to reign. A-MEN. 
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ae The Morning Sight is Breaking. 


S. F. Smith. © Webb. 7s. 6s. D. G. J. Webb. 


1. The morn- ing light is break - ing, The dark-ness dis - ap - pears; 

2. See hea-then na-tiong bend- ing Be-fore the God of love, 
__ 3. Blest riv - er of sal - va - tion, Pur-sue thine on - ward way; 
4. Rich dews of grace come o’er us In many a gen - tle show’r, 











The sons of earth are wak-ing To pen -i- ten- tial tears; 
And thou-sand hearts as - cend- ing In grat-i- tude a- bove; 
- Flow thou to ev-’ry  na- tion, Nor in thy rich-ness stay; 
And bright-er.scenes be - fore us Are ope-ning ev- ry hour; 








Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean Brings ti-dings from a - far, Of 

While sin-ners, now con-fess-ing, The Gos-pel’s call o - bey, And 
Stay not till all the low - ly ‘Tri-um-phant reach their home; Stay 
_ Each cry to Heav-en go - ing, A- bun-dant an -swer brings, And 












na- tions in com - mo - tion, Pre-pared for Zi-on’s war. 
seek a Say-ior’s bless-ing, A na-tion in a — day. 
not till all the ho - ly Pro-claim, ‘‘The Lord is come!”’ 
heav’nly gales are blow - ing, With peace up- on their wings. * 





44, Sesus Shall Reign. 
Isaac Watts. Duke Street. L. M. John Hatton. 
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1. Je- sus shall reign wher-e’er the sun Does his suc-cess-ive jour-neys run; 
- 2, From north to south the prin-ces meet To pay their hom-age at His feet; 
8. To Him shall end-less prayer be made, And end-less prais-es crown His head; 
4, Peo-ple and realms of ev-’ry tongue Dwell on His love with sweet-est song, 


His kingdom puroad from shore to shore, Till moons shail wax and wane no more. 
While western empires own their Lord, ‘And savage tribes attend His word. 
His name like sweet perfume shall rise With ev-’ry morn-ing sac-ri - fice. 
And in - fant voi- ces shall pro-claim Their earthly blessings on His name. AMEN. 












A5 ® Sion, Haste. 


ray A. Thomson. Tidings. P.M. James Walch. 








Ce 
1.0 Zi-on, fate, thy mis-sion high ful-fill-ing, To tll to all the 
2. Be-hold how man -y thou-sands still are ly - ing, Bound in the dark-some 
3. Pro-claim to ev-’ry peo-ple, tongue and na- tion That God in Whom they 
4. Give of thy sons to bear the mes-sage glo-rious; Give of thy wealth to 








world that God is Light; That He who made all na-tions is not will- -ing 
pris - on-house of sin, With none to tell them of the Sav-ior’s dy - ing, 
live and move is love: Tell how He stooped to save His lost cre - a - tion, 
speed them on their way; Pour out thy soul for them in prayer vic - to - rious; 
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One soul should per-ish, lost in shades of night. 
Or of the life He died for them to win. Pub- lish glad ti- dings, 
And died on earth that man might live a - bove. 
And all thou spend-est Je-sus will re - pay. 








46 ~— Sling Out the Banner! Let 3t Sloat. 


George W. Doane, Doane. L. M. J. Baptiste Calkin. 










a Ming out the ban-ner! Let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; The 
2. Fling out the ban-ner! An-gels bend In anx-ious si-Jence o’er the sign, And 
8. Fling out the ban-ner! Heathen lands Shall see from far the glorious sight, And 
4. Fling out the ban-ner! Sin-sick souls, That sink and per-ish in the strife, Shall 
5. Fling out, the ban-ner! 5 ae and high, Seaward and skyward, let it shine: Nor 












sun that lights its shin-ing folds, The cross on which the Sav-ior died. 

vain - ly seek to com-pre-hend The won-der of the love di-vine. 
na-tions crowd-ing to be born, Bap-tize their spir-its in its light. _ 
touch in faith its ra-diant hém, And spring-im-mor-tal in -to life. 

skill, nor might, nor mer-it ours; We con-quer on - ly in that sign. A-MEN. 
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Wheat Jesus, Sriend of Sinners. | 


Charles Irvin Junkin, COPYPsH". 1909, by cuantes iviNJUNKIN. Geo, C, Stebbins, 











1. Je - sus, Friend of sin - ners, Hast Thou love for me? 
2. Je - sus, Friend of _ sin - ners, Thou hast read my heart, 
3. Je - sus, Friend of sin - ners, Thou hast touched my soul, 
4, Je - sus, Friend of sin - ners, Bid me _  fol-low Thee, 
5. Je - sus, Friend of sin - ners, Hold me by Thy side, — 
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of God the Ho - Jy, Man of mys- ter - y, 
Search-ing its re - cess - es With a lov -er’s art; 
Not with scorn-ful pit - y, Not with beg- gar’s dole; 
O’er the rug- ged high- ways, H’en to Cal - va - ry; 
Till the shad-ows deep - en Tow’rd the e - ven - tide: 
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Lov - er of the chil - dren, Teach - er of the wise, 

Naught have I with- hold - en, Noth-ing hid from Thee,— 
Thou hast not de - spis - ed Men that faint or fall 
Let me know Thy Spir - it, Sweet and strong and wise; 
To Thy strength and beau - ty I would ev - er ‘bend 













fp 
Let me read the se - cret In Thy friend-ly eyes. 
Waste, or want, or fol - ly,—Things that should not be. 
_Ten-der -er than broth-er, For Thou know-est all. 
I would win the friend-ship In Thy lov - ing eyes. 
Til, in dawn e - ter - a Friend shall be as friend! A-MEN. 
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Peabo 2. Set Him’ 3n. 

Poe J. B. Atchinson. 2 COPYRIGHT, 1909, BY E. 0, EXCELL. RENEWAL. E O. Excell 
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Sa 1. There’s a Stran-ger at ‘the door, Let p Him in; ; 
= 2.0 - pen now to Him your heart, -Let Him in; 
eS 38. Hear you now His lov - ing voice? Let Him in; 

4 4. Now ad-mit the heav’n-ly Guest, Let Him in; 
Pi ee ‘a Let the Sav-ior in, Let the Say-ior in; 
: (p44 ee Pl ee : ma 
5 : ee oa at Se See eee ee baa ee oe Speers ee ee oo D4 
a He has been there oft be - fore, Let 
a If you wait He will de - part, Let Him in; 
= Now, oh, now make Him your choice, Let Him in; 

- He will make for you a_ feast, Let Him in; 


Let the Say-ior in, Let the Say-ior in; 
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Let Him in, ere He is gone, Let Him in, the Ho - ly One, Je-sus 
Let Him in, He is your Friend, He your soul will sure de-fend, He will 
He is stand-ing at your door, Joy to you He will re-store, And His 
He will peak your sins CESS. n, And when earth ties all are riv’n, He will 
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== Christ, the Fa-ther’s Son, Let Him in. 
if. ~~ keep you to the end, Let? <- Him in. 
a name you will a- dore, Let Him in. 

take you home to Heay’n, Let Him in. A-MEN. 


Let the Say-ior in, Let the Sav-ior i 





» 49 " Sord, Speak to YWre. 






Frances R. Havergal. > Gratitude. L. M. A. Bost. ‘ 
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1. Lord, speak to me, that I may speak In liv - ing ech-ves of Thy tone; As 
2. 0 strength-en me, that while I stand Firm on the rock, and strong in Thee, I 
3. O teach me, Lord, that I may teach The precious things Thou dost impart; And 
4.0 fill me with Thy full-ness, Lord, Un- til my ver -y heart o’er-flow In ~ 
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VY 
Thou hast sought, so let me seek Thy er-ring chil-dren lost and lone. 
may stretch out a lov-ing hand To wres-tlers with the troubled sea. 
wing my words, that they may reach The hidden depths of many a heart. 
kin-dling tho’t and glowing word, Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. A-MEN. 
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50 Yiearer the Cross. 


Fanny J. Crosby. USED BY PERMISSION. Mrs. J. F. Knapp. 


1, ‘‘Near-er the eross!’’ my heart can say, I am com-ing near-er; Near-er the 
2. Near-er the Chris-tian’s mer-cy-seat, I am com-ing near-er; Feasting my 
3. Near-er in prayer my hope as-pires, I am com-ing near-er; Deep-er the 
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cross from day to day, I am com-ing near-er; Near-er the cross where + 
soul on man-nasweet, I am com-ing near-er; Strong-er in faith, more 
love my soul de-sires, I am com-ing near-er; Near-er the end of 
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Nearer the Cross. 
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Je - sus died, Near-er the foun-tain’s crim-son tide, Near-er my Sav - ior’s 
clear I see Je-sus, who gave Him-self for me; Near-er to Him I 
toil and care, Near-er the joy I long toshare, Near-er the crown I 




























wound-ed side, I am com-ing near-er, I am com-ing near-er. 

still would be, Still I’m com-ing near-er, Still I’m com-ing near-er. 

soon shall wear, I am com-ing near-er, I am com-ing near-er. 
8 





51 ® Sor a Thousand Congues. 


Charles Wesley. Azmon. C. M. Carl G. Glaser. 
Arr. by Lowell Mason, 


for a thou-sand tongues to sing My great Re-deem-er’s praise, The 
2. My gra-cious Mas-ter and my God, As-sist me to pro-claim, To 

3. Je-sus! the name that charms our fears, That bids our sor- TOWS cease; "Tis 
4, He breaks the pow’r of can-celed sin, He sets the pris-’ner free; His 
5. Hear Him, ye deaf; His pale, ye dumb, Your Hue nee Ye 


. glo- ries of my God and King, The tri-umphs of His grace. 

spread thro’ all the earth a - broad The hon-ors of Thy name. 

mu - sic in the sin-ner’s ears, "Tis life, and health, and peace. 

blood can make the foul - est clean; His blood a-vailed for me. 

blind, ewe your Sav-ior come; And leap, ye lame, for joy. A - MEN. 
J) — 
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a2 3t Came Upon the Widnight. 


Edmund H. Sears, Carol. CM. D. ' Richard S. Willis. 














1. It came up-on- the mid-night clear, That glo-rious song of old, 
2. Still thro’ the clo-ven skies they come, With peace-ful wings un - furled, 
3. And ye, be-neath life’s crush-ing load, Whose forms are bend-ing low, 
4. For lo, the days are has-t’ning on, By proph-et bards fore-told, 
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From an - gels bend-ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold: 
And still their heav’n-ly mu-sic floats O’er all the wear-y world: 
Who toil a- long the climb-ing way With pain-ful steps and slow, 
When with the ev - er - cir-cling years Comesround the age of gold; 
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“Peace on the earth, good-will to men, From Heay’n’s all-gracious King:”’ The 
A - bove its sad and low - ly plains They bend on hov-’ring wing, And 

Look now! for glad and gold-en hours Come swift-ly on the wing: 0 

When peace shall o - ver all the earth Its an-cient splen-dors fling, And 
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p 
world in sol-emn still-nesslay To hear the an - gels sing. 
ev - er o’er its Ba-belsounds The bless-ed an - gels sing. 
rest be - side the wear - y road, And hear the an - gels sing. 


the whole world give back the song Which now the an - gels sing. A- MEN. a 
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O lit - tle town of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie; 

For Christ is born of Ma - ry; And gath-ered all a - bove, 
How si - lent-ly, how si-lent-ly, The won-drous gift is given! 
O. ho - ly Child of Beth-le-hem, De-scend to us, we pray; 















A - bove thy deep and dream-less sleep The si - lent stars go by: 
While mor-tals sleep, the an - gels keep Their watch of won-d’ring love. 
So God im-parts to hu-man hearts The bless-ings of His Heay’n. 


Cast out our sin, and en- ter in, Be born in us to - day. 
‘ ai 











Yet in thy dark streets shin - eth The if - er -last’-ing Light; The 
OQ morn-ing stars, to- geth - er Pro-claim the ho - ly birth; And 
No ear may hear His com- ing, But in this world of sin, Where 
We hear the Christ-mas an- gels The great glad ti- dings tell; 
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hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to-night. 
 prais-es sing to God the King, And peace to men on earth. 
meek souls will re-ceive Him still, The dear Christ en - ters in. 

come to us, a-Dide with us, Our Lord Em-man-u-el. A - MEN. 











54 from Every Stormy Wind. 


Hugh Stowell. Retréat. L. M. | ‘Thomas Hastings. 








1. From ev-’ry storm-y wind that blows, From ey-’ry swell-ing tide of woes, There 
2. There is a place where Je-sus sheds The oil of glad-ness on our heads; A 

3. There is ascene where spirits blend, Where friend holds fellowship with friend; Tho’ 
4. Ah! whith-er could we flee for aid, When tempted, des-o-late, dis-mayed; Or 
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is a calm, a sure re-treat: ’Tis found beneath the mer-cy - seat. 
| place than all besides more sweet: It is the blood-bo’t mer-cy - seat. 
_ Sundered far, by faith they meet Around one common mer-cy - seat. 
how the hosts of hell de - feat, Had suff’ring saints nomer-cy - seat? A- MEN, 
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55. Come, Thou. <oitnt 


Robert Robinson, Nettleton, 8s. 75. D. John Wyeth. 








1.. Come, Thou Fount of ev - ’ry bless-ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
2. Here I raise mine Eb - en-e - zer; Hith-er by Thy help I’m come; 
3.0 to grace how great a debt-or Dai- ly I’m constrained to be! 
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Streams of mer-cy, nev - er ceas-ing, Call for songs of Joud-est praise. 
And I hope, by Thy good pleas-ure, Safe-ly to ar -rive'at home. 
Let Thy eta: like a fet - ter, Bind my wand’ring heart to Thee: 
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Teach mé some mel - o-dious son - net, Sung by flam - ing tongues a-bove; 
Je - sus sought me when a stran-ger, Wand’ring from the fold of God; 
Prone to wan-der, Lord, I feel 
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_ Praise the mount—I’m fixed up-on it—Mount of Thy re-deem-ing love. 
He, to res-cue me from dan-ger, In-ter-posed His precious blood. 
Here’s my heart, O take and seal it; Seal it for Thy courts a-bove. A-MEN. 





56°) «When 3 Survey the Wondrous Cross. 








Isaac Watts. Eucharist, L. M. I. Woodbury. 
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1. When I sur-vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of Glo-ry died, 
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ my God; 

8. See, from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down: 

4. Were the whole realm of na-ture mine, That were a pres- ent far too small; 
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things that charm me most, I sac - ri - fice them to His blood. 
Did e’er such love and sor-row meet, Or thorns com-pose so rich a crown? 
Love so a- maz-ing, so di- vine, De-mands my soul, my life, my all. A-MEN. 
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more day’s work for Je - sus; One less of life for — e 
2. One more day’s work for Je - sus; How sweet the work has 
3. One more day’s work for Je - sus; Oh, yes, a wear-y i 
bless - ed work for sus! Oh, rest at Je-sus’- 
5 ty o— <4 
oo 
me! © But Heav’nis near - er, And Christ is dear - er, Than — 
been, To tell the sto - ry, To show the glo - ry, When 
day; But Heav’n shines clear-er, And rest comes near - er, At 
feet! There toil seems pleas- ure, My wants are treas- ure, ‘And 
: 
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yes - ter-day to me; His love and light Fill all my soul to-night. 
Christ’s flock en-ter in! How it did shine In this poor heart of mine! 

each step of the way; And, Christin all, Be-fore His face I fall. 
pain for Him is sweet. Lord, if I may, P’llservean-oth-er day. - : 
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past Cis the Blessed Hour of Prayer. 
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. Tis the bless-ed hour of prayer, when our hearts low-ly bend, And we 





“a 2. "Tis the bless-ed hour of prayer, when the Sav - ior draws near, With a 

e 3. "Tis the bless-ed hour of prayer, when the tempt-ed and tried To the 
= 4. At the bless-ed hour of prayer, trust-ing Him, we be - lieve That the % 
% : 


» 8, 
gath-er to Je-sus, our Sav -ior and Friend; ft we come to Him in 
ten - der com-pas-sion His chil-dren to hear; When He tells us we may 
Sav - ior who loves them their sor-row con - fide; With a sym-pa-thiz-ing 
bless-ing we’re need-ing we'll sure-ly re - ceive; In the full-ness of this 
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faith, His pro-tec-tion to share, What a balm for the wear - y! 
cast at His feet ev- ry care, What a balm for the wear - y! 


heart He re-movesev- ry care; What a balm for the wear - yis 
trust we shall lose ev-’ry care; What a balm the wear - y! 














59 ti(‘“‘«é‘ SCS Divine. 


Oliver W. Holmes, © = Zephyr. L. M. William B. Bradbury. — 
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1. O Love di-vine, that stooped to share Our sharpest pang, our bit-t’rest tear! 
2. Tho’ long the wear-y way we tread, And sor-row crown each ling’ ring year, 
3. When drooping pleasure turns to grief, And trembling faith is changed to fear, 
4. On Thee we fling our bur-d’ning woe, 0 Love di-vine, for- ev - er dear; 
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On Thee we cast each earth-born care; We smile at pain while Thou art near. 

No path we shun, no darkness dread, Our hearts still whisp’ring, Thou art near! 

The murm’ring wind, the quiv’ring leaf, Shall softly tell us, Thou art near! 

Con-tent to suf-fer while we know, Liv-ing and dy- ing, Thou art near! A-MEN. 
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60 Holy Spirit, faithful Gurde. 


Marcus M. Wells. - Faithful Guide. 7s. D.- Marcus M. Wells. 











. Ev - er pres-ent, tru - est Friend, Ev- er near Thine aid to end, 
. When our days of toil shall cease, Wait-ing still for sweet re - lease, 





lead us by the hand, Pil-grims in a des - ert land; 
Leave us not to doubt and fear, Grop-ing on in dark -ness drear; 
left but Heav’n and prayer, Won-d’ring if our names were there; 





Roly Spirit, Saithful Guide 
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Wear-y souls for- e’er re-joice, While they hear that sweet-est voice, 
When the storms are rag -ing sore, Hearts grow faint, and hopes give o’er, 
Wad -ing deep the dis - mal flood, Plead -ing naught but Je - sus’ blood, 
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| Whisp’ring soft-ly, ““Wand’rer, come! Fol-low Me, I’ll guide thee home.” 

Whis - per soft-ly, ‘“Wand’rer, come! Fol-low Me, I’ll guide thee home.” 

Whis - per soft-ly, ‘“Wand’rer, come! Fol-low Me, I’ll guide thee home.”’ A-MEN. 
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61 Tis Midnight. 


William B. Tappan. Olive’s Brow. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. ’Tis midnight; and on Olive’s brow The star is dimmed that lately shone: ’Tis 
2. "Tis midnight; and from all removed, The Savior wrestles lone with fears; E’en 
3. "Tis midnight; and for oth-ers’ guilt The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood; Yet 
¢ 


. ’Tis midnight; and from ether-plains Is borne the song that angels know; Un- 













mid-night; in the gar - den now, The suff’ring Sav-ior prays a - lone. 
-that dis-ci-ple whom He loved Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 

He that hathin an-guish knelt Is not for-sak-en by His God. 

heard by mor-tals are the strains That sweetly soothe the Savior’s woe. A-MEN. 





62 } 3 Must Cell “ieee 


EB. A. H. d ‘COPYRIGHT, 1693, BY THE HOFFMAN music co. Rev. E. A. Hoffman. + 










A. 4 must tell Je - sus all of my tri- als I can-not bear these © 
2. I must tell Je - sus all of my troub-les; He is a kind, com- 
3. Tempted and tried I need a great Sav-ior, One who can help my 

4. O how the world to e- vil al-Jures me! O how my heart is 















(a 
i cis) eC 

Dai Ve. ae 
bur -dens a - Aes In my dis-tress He kind-ly will help me; 
pas-sion-ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de- liv- er, 
bur - dens to _ bear; I must tell Je-sus, I must tell Je- sus; 
tempt-ed to sin! I must tell Je-sus, and He will help me 

















He ev - er loves and Rae for His : 
Make of my troub-les quick-ly an end. 

He all my cares and sor-rows will share. 
O - ver the world the vic-try to i 
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3 Am Thine, O Sord. 









W. H. Doane. 
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1.I am Thine,O Lord, I have heard Thy voice, And it told Thy 
2. Con-se-crate me now to Thy serv -ice, Lord, By the pow’r of 
3.0 the pure de-light of a sin- gle hour That be - fore Thy 
4. There are depths of love that I can- not know Till I eross the 














to me; But I long to-rise in the arms of faith, And be 
grace di - vine; Let my soul look up with a stead-fast hope, And my 
throne I spend, When I kneel in prayer, and with Thee, my God, I com- 
nar - row sea; There are heights of joy that I may not reach Till I 












7 clo - ser drawn to Thee. 

= will be lost in Thine. Draw me near - - er, near-er, bless- ed 
mune as friend with friend! 
rest in peace with Thee. near = er, near-er, 
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64 The Radiant Worn Hath Passed ean 


Godfrey Thring. St. Gabriel, 88.4. F. A. G. Ouseley. 
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1. The ra-diant morn hath passed a-way, And spent too soon her gold-en store; 
2. Our life is but an au-tumn day, Its glo-rious noon how quick-ly past! 

3.0 by Thy soul-in-spir-ing grace Up-lift our hearts to realms on high; 
4. Where light, and life, and joy, and peace In un - di - vid- ed em-pire reign, 
5. Where saints are clothed in spotless white, And evening shadows ne fall; 








The shad-ows of de - part-ing day Creep on once more. 
Lead us, O Christ, thou liv-ing Way, Safe home at last. 
Help us to look to that bright place Be - yond the sky, 
And thronging an-gels nev-er cease Their death - less strain; n> 
Where Thon, e-ter-nal Light of Light, Art rate of all. A-MEN. 


65 3 Cannot Drift Beyond Thy Love. 


Ida L. Reed corvniahT of wa. 4. KiRKrATRIEK,  - Wan, J. Kirkpatrick. 


1. I can - not drift be- yond Thy love, Be-yond Thy ten-der care; 
2.1 can - not drift be- yond Thy sight, Dear Lord, the tho’t is sweet; 
can - not drift a - way from Thee, No mat-ter where I { 





Wher-e’er I stray, still from a - bove Thine eye be-holds me there. 
Thy lov - ing hand will guide a-right My wear -y, wand’ring feet. 
Still Thy dear love doth glad-den me, Thou all my way dost know. 
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3 Cannot Drift Beyond Thy Sove. 







I can - not drift so far a- way But what Thy love di - vine op. 

When rough and dark my lone-ly way, I shall not be for - got; —Thro’ 

Wher-e’er I jour - ney Thou art there, In wind and wave I hear ‘Thy 
TN 






3 | 
on my path, by night and day,In mer - cy sweet doth shine. ° 
all life’s changeful, shadowed day Thou wilt for-sake me not. 
voice, in tones of mu - sic rare, And know that Thou art near. 
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—666) Where Cross the Crowded Ways of Life. 
_F. Mason North. Germany. L. M. Beethoven. 
















eo 
1. Where cross the crowded ways of life, Where sound the cries of race and clan, A- | 
2. In haunts of wretchedness and need, On shadowed thresholds dark with fears, From 
3. The cup of wa - ter giv’n for Thee Still holds the freshness of Thy grace; Yet 
4. O Mas-ter, from the moun-tain-side, Make haste to heal these hearts of pain, A- . 
5. Till sons of men shall learn Thy love And fol-low where Thy feet have trod: Till 
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bove the noise of self -ish strife, We hear Thy voice,O Son of man! 
. paths where hide the lures of greed, We catch the vi-sion of Thy tears. 
long these mul-ti-tudes to see The sweet com-pas - sion of Thy face. 
mong these restless throngs abide, O tread-the cit - y’s streets a-gain. 

glo-rious from Thy Heav’n above Shall come the cit - y of our God. A-MEN. 
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67 Onward, Christian Soldiers. 


Sabine Baring-Gould. Si. Gertrude. 68.55. D._ Arthur Sullivan. 
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1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus 

2. At the sign of tri-umph Satan’s host doth flee; On, then, Christian soldiers, 4 
3, Like a might-y ar - my Moves the Church of God; Brothers, we are treading 
4. Onward, then, ye people, Join our happy throng, Blend with ours your voices — « 









Go - ing on be-fore! Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, Leads a-gainst the foe; 
On to vic-to - ry! Hell’s foun-da-tions quiv-er At the shout of praise; } 
Where the saints have trod; We are not di - vid - ed; Allone bod-y we, : 
In the tri-umph song; Glo-ry, laud, and hon-or, Un-to Christ the King; 









For-ward in- to bat- tle, See, His banner go! i 
Brothers, lift your voices, Loud your anthems raise! Onward, Christian soldiers, 
One in hope and doc-trine, One in char -i - ty. 
This thro’ countless a- ges Men and angels sing. 


March-ing as to war, With the cross of Je-sus Go-ing on be - fore! A-MEN. 
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— 68 ~=— 3 3s Well With My Soul, 


a H.G. Spafford. _ COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY THE JOHN CHURCH Co, Pp, Pp. Bliss. 











* 1 USED BY PERMISSION. 
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a 1. When peace, like a riv; er, at- tend-eth my way, When sor-rows like 
t 2. Though Sa-tan should buf-fet, tho’ tri - als should come, Let this blest as- 
a 3. My sin— oh, the bliss of this glo - ri- ous tho’t—My sin—not in 
i : 4. And, Lord, haste the day when the faith shall be sight, The clouds be rolled 
-f 44 Pe —r% | a p—9— — eT + 
= sea - bil-lows roll; What-ev -er my lot, Thou hast taught me to say, . 
he .  Sur-ance con-trol, That Christ has re-gard-ed my help - less es-tate, 
2 part, but the whole, Is nailed to the cross and I bear it no more, 


back as a scroll, The trump shall resound and the Lord shall de-scend, 
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Tt is well, it is well with my soul. 
And hath shed His own blood for my soul. It is well . . .. with my 
Praise the Lord, praise the Lord, O my soul! 
“E - ven so’—it is well with my soul. It is well 












; 3 It is well, it is well with my soul. 
with my soul, 









69 Glas! and Did Wy Savior Bleed? 


Isaac Watts. Avon,.C.M. Hugh Wilson. 







1. A - las! and did my “Sav- ior bleed? And did my Sov-’reign die? Would 
2. Was it for crimes that I have done He groaned up-on the tree? A- 
3. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut his glo - ries in, When 
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He de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I? 

maz-ing pit - y! grace unknown! And love be-yond de - gree! 

Christ, the might-y Mak-er, died, For man, the crea-ture’s sin. » 

Lord, I give my-self to Thee,—*Tis all that I can do. A- MEN. - 






410 «= Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken. 


John Newton. Austria. 8s. 75. D. Francis J. Haydn. 
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1. Glo - rious things of thee are spo-ken, Zi- on, cit - y of our God; 
2. See, the streams of liv-ing wa- ters, Spring-ing from e - ter- nal love, 
8. Round each hab -i - ta- tion hov-’ring, See the cloud and fire ap - pear 















He, whose word can-not be bro-ken, Formed thee for His own a - bode; 
Well sup- ply thy sons and daugh-ters, And all fear of want re - move: 
For a glo-ry and a cov-’ring, Show-ing that the Lord is near! 
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4. But drops of grief can ne’er re- pay ‘The debt of love I owe; Here, 
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On the Rock of A- ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re - pose? . 

Who can faint,while such a riv-er Ev -er flows their thirst to assuage? 
_ Glo-rious things of thee are ee Zi - on, cit -y of our God; 
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With sal-va-tion’s walls surrounded, Thou may’st smile at all thy foes. 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giv-er, Nev-er fails from age to age. 
He, whose word can-not be bro-ken, Formed thee for His own a - bode.* A-MEN. 








71 == Come, Holy Spirit, Heavenly Dove. 


Isaac Watts. St. Martin's. C. M. William Tansur. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, heav’n-ly Dove, With all Thy quick’ning pow’rs; Kin- 

2. Look how we grov-el here be-low, Fond of these earth-ly toys; Our 

3. In vain we tune our for-mal songs, In vain we strive to rise; Ho- 

4, And shall we then for-ev_- er live At this poor dy - ing rate? Our 
—~ 
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dle a flame of sa- cred love In these cold hearts of ours. 
souls, how heav- i - ly they go, To reach e- ter - nal joys. 
san - nas lan - guish on our tongues, And our de- vo - tion dies. 
love so faint, so cold to Thee, And Thine to us _ so great! A - MEN. 
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Spirited. ee 
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1. In 
2. Crowd the gar-ner well with the sheaves all bright, Let the song be glad, 

3. In the glean-er’s path may be rich re - ward, Tho’ the time seems long, 
4. Lo! the Har-vest Home in the realms a - bove Shall be gained by each 









and the reap-ers few; Ana the Mas-ter’s voice bids the work-ers true 
and the heart be light, Fill the pre-cious hours, ere the shades of night 
and the la - bor hard; For the Mas-ter’s joy, with His cho-sen shared, 
who has toiled and strove, When the Mas -ter’s voice, in His words of love, 
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Heed the call that He gives to - in : 
Take the place of the gold-en day. La-bor on, la - bor 
Drives the gloom from the dark-est day. 
ee a - way me e- ter- nal day. La - bor on, 
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Keep the bright re-ward in view, For the Mas- 


la - bor on, 
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the har-vest-field there is work to do, For the grain is ripe, 
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i ; Sesus is Calling. 
=§ Fanny ae Crosby. COPYRIGHT, iene: RENEWAL, 






Geo. C. Stebbins. 














- 1. Je-sus is ten-der - ly call-ing thee home— Call - ing to - day, 

2. Je-sus is call-ing the wear- y to rest— Call - ing to - day, 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing; O come to Him now— Wait-ing to-day, 
4. Je-sus is Plead-ing; O list to His voice: Hear ra to - day, 













Sad 
call-ing to-day; Why from the sun-shine of love wilt thou roam 
call-ing to-day; Bring Him thy bur-den and thou shalt be blest: 
wait-ing to-day; Come with thy sins; at His feet low- ly bow; 
hear Him to - day; They who be-lieve on His name shall re - joice; 
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Far - ther and far-ther a - way? 

He will not turn thee a - way. - ing to-day,... 
Come, and no lon -ger de - lay. ; 

Quick-ly a-rise and a - way. Call --ing, call-ing to-day, to - day, 


ing to - day,... 


Call - ing, call-ing to - day, to- day, Je- sus is ten-der - ly 
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Charlotte Elliott. Woodworth. L. M. William B. Bradbury. 
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1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, And 


2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, To 
3. Just as I am, tho’ tossed about With many aconflict, many a doubt, Fight- 
4, Just as I am—poor, wretched, blind; Sight, riches, healing of the mind, Yea, 
5. Just as I am—Thonu wilt receive, Wilt welcome, pareae, cleanse, relieve; Be- 
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Thee whose blood cancleanseeachspot,O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
ings and fears with-in, with-out, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
all I need in Thee to find, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 
cause Thy prom-ise I be-lieve, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! A-MEN. 
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45 3 Heard the Doice of Sesus Say. 
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1. I heard the voice of Je- sussay, ‘“Comeun-to Me and _ rest; 
2.1 heard the voice of Je- sus.say, ‘“Be-hold, I free-ly give 


3. I heard the voice of Je- sussay, ‘‘I am this dark world’s light: 
a 
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Lay down, thou wear-y one, lay down Thy headup-on My breast.’ I 
The liv - ing wa- ter; thirst-y one, Stoop down, and drink, and live.”” I 
Look un - to Me; thy morn shall rise, And all thy day be ‘bright.’ I 
7 

















came to Je - sus as »I was, Wear-y, and worn,and sad; I 
came to Je - sus and I drank Of that life - giv-ing stream: My 
‘looked to Je - sus and I found In Him my Star, my Sun; And 
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found in Him a rest-ing-place, And He has made me glad. 
thirst was quenched, my soul revived, And now I live in Him. 
in that light of life Ill walk Till all my jour-ney’s done. A - MEN. 















76 , Where He Scads Me. . 


E. W. Blandly. COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY J. S. NORRIS. ¥ S. Norris. 
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1.1 can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can 
2. Pll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, . P’ll go 
3. [ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go 
4. He will give me gate and glo-ry, He will give me grace and glo-ry, He will 
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V p 
hear my Say - ior call-ing, ‘‘Take thy cross and fol-low, fol-low Me.’ 
with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
with Him thro’ the judg-ment, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 


give me grace and glo - ry, And go with me, with me all the way. A-MEN. 
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: i leads me I will fol-low, I'll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
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Just When 3 
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Chas, H. Gabriel. 


COPYRIGHT, 1008, 
COPYRIGHT, 1009, 


Rev. Wm. Poole. 


BY E. 0. EXCELL. 
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Bear-ing my bur-dens 


Just when I 


1. Just when I need Him, Je-sus is near, 


er for 


Nev 


Je 


sus is true, 


3. Just when I need Him, Je -sus is strong, 


2. Just when I need Him, 
4. Just when I need Him, 


g when up- 


swer-in: 
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He is my all 


to cheer, 


y 
-dens pleas-ures a - new, 


to help me, read - 


y, 


Read - 


; Giv - ing for bur 
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fear; 


n I 
the way thro’ 


just whe 


all 


row giv- ing 


all my sor - 


all the day long; For 


song, 
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I should fall, 


ing lest 


call; Ten -der - ly watch 


Him I 


on. 





Just when I need Him most. 
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3 78 Be is So Precious to Me. 


















C.H.G “Corman wor ev eo Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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pre-cious is Je -sus, my Say -ior, my King, His praise all the day 
e stood at my heart’s door” mid sunshine and rain, And pa-tient-ly wait- 
. I stand on the moun-tain of bless-ing at last, No cloud in the heay- 
I praise Him be-cause He ap-point-ed a place Where, some day, thro’ faith 











long with rap-ture I sing; To Him in my weak-ness for strength I can cling, 
ed an en-trance to gain; What shame that so long He en-treat-ed in vain, 
ens a shad-ow to cast; His smile is up-on me, the val-ley is past, 
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For He is so pre-cious to me, . 
80 pre-cious to me, 
ee 
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For He is so pre-cious to me; .... "Tis Heav-en be- low 
so pre-cious to me; 
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19 : Jesus Calls Us, 


Mrs. Cecil F. Alexander. Galilee. 8.7. 8.7. 








1. Je-sus calls us; o’er the tu - mult Of our life’s wild, rest-less sea, 
2. Je-sus calls us from the wor-ship Of the vain world’s golden store, 
38. In our joys and in our sor- rows, Daysof toil and hours of ease, 
4. Je-sus calls us: by Thy mer eee, Sav-ior, may we hear ahy call, 








Oe“ — 
Day ia day: His sweet voice aaa Saying, ‘‘Christian, fol-low Me.”’ 
From each i - dol that would keep us, Saying, ‘‘Christian, love Me more.”’ 
Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, ‘‘Christian, love Me more than these.”’ 
Give our hearts to Thy o-be-dience, Serve and love Thee best of all. A- MEN. 
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30 What a Sriend. 


J oseph Scriven. Converse. 8s. 7s. D. Charles C. Converse. 
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1. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, Al our sins and griefs to bear! 
2. Have we tri - als and temp-ta - tions? Is there troub-le an - y-where? 
3. Are we weak and heav-y - la - den, Cum-bered with a load of care?— 







What a priv - i-lege to car - ry Ev - ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
We should nev-er be dis-cour-aged, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Pre-cious Sav-ior, still our ref- uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. 




















O what peace we oft-en for - feit, 0 what need-less pain we bear, : 
Can we find a friend so faith - ful Who will all our sor-rows share? 
Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer; 


= 
= 
e = e (7-e 






All be-cause we do not car- ry §_ Ev-’ry-thing to God in prayer! 
Je -sus knows our ev-’ry weak-ness, Take it 4o the Lord in prayer. 
In His arms He’! take and shield thee, Thou wilt find a sol-ace there. A-MEN. 
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_ John Newton. McIntosh. C. M. Arr, by E. O. Excell. 
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1. A - maz-ing grace! how sweet the sound, That saved a wretch like me! I 

_ 2. "Twas grace that taught my heart to fear, And grace my fears re-lieved; How 
8. Thro’ man-y dan-gers, toils and snares, I have al - read - y come; ’Tis 
4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, Bright shin-ing as the sun, We’ve 
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once was lost, but now am found, Was blind, but now I 
pre - cious did that grace ap - pear The hour I first be-lieved! 
grace hath bro’t me safe thus far, And grace will lead me hom:. 
no less days to sing God’s praise Than when we first be - gun. A-MEN. 








82. Growing Dearer ne Day. 


Cc. H. G. aie ene 1907, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


. EXCELL, OWNER 















: Sa ~ 
Ev ar). 0 Weakeea (BS al O ae oo De Lae 2 a ee a) 
: i gai§_@ om eo i Si, ma 9 ea ee 
en? mn Bsa a coe ot at — S$ — et HH 
AY PS fe fT) es ee Pe ae ee -_ : 3 y 3 






1. How sweet is the love of my Sav-ior! Tig boundless and deep as the sea; And 
2. I know He is ev-er be-side me! E - ter - ni-ty on-ly will prove The 
3. Wher-ev - er He leads I will fol-low, Thro’ sor-row, or shadow, or sun; And 
4. Some oo face to face I shall see Him, And oh, what a joy it will be To 
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best of it all, it is dai-ly Grow-ing sweet-er and sweet-er to me. 
height and the depth of His mercy, And the breadth of His in- fi - nite love. 
though I be triedin the fur-nace, I can say,‘‘Lord, Thy will be it done.” 
know that His love, now so precious, Will for-ev - er grow sweet-er to me 





Sweet - - erandsweeterto me, ... . . Dear - - er and 
Sweeter to me, grow - ing sweet-er to me, Dear-er each day, 
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dear-er eachday; . . . Oh, won - - _ der-ful love of my 
grow - ing dear-er each day; Oh, won-der-ful love, love of my 
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Sav-ior, Grow-ing dear - - _ er eachstep of my way! A-MEN. 
Sav - ior, Grow-ing dear-er an2 dear-er each step of my way! 
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Say is eae — Grace, Enough Sor Ye. 


WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY E. oO. EXCELL, 

E. O. E. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. E. Oo. Excell. 
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1. In look-ing thro’ my tears one day, I saw Mount Cal - oe 
2. While standing there, my trem-bling heart, Once full of ag - 0- 
3. When I be- held my ev-’ry sin Nailed to the cru - el 
4. WhenI am safe with-in the veil, My  por- tion there will 
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Be-neath the cross there flowed a stream Of grace, e -nough for 
ny, Could scarce be-lieve the sight I saw Of grace, e-nough for 
tree, I felé a flood go thro’ my soul Of grace, e-nough for 
be, To sing thro’ all the years to come Of grace, e-nough for 
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“ , Grace is flow-ing from Cal- va -ry,... 
e-nough for me. Grace is flow-ing from Cal - va - ry for me, 
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as fath-om-less as the sea, . Grace for time and e- 
fath-om-less as the roll-ing sea, Grace for time and 


Grace 
Grace as 











Grace, . . 


ter- ni-ty, .. 
grace see, 


ter - ni- ty, His a-bun-dant 
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84 Christ the Sord is Risen Today 


Charles Wesley. Nuremburg. 7s. 
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1. Christ the Lord is ris’n to-day, Sons of men and an - gels say: 
2. Love’s re-deem-ing work is done; Fought the fight; the bat - tle won: — 

3. Vain the stone, the watch, the seal—Christ hath burst the gates of hell; —— 
4. Lives a- gain our glo-rious King: Where, O death, is now  tky sting? 4 









Raise your joys and triumphs high, Sing, ye heav’n’s; thou earth, reply. 
Lo! our Sun’se-clipse is o’er; Lo! he sets in blood no more. 
’ Death in vain for-bids His rise—Christ hath opened Par-a - dise. 

Once He died our souls to save: Where’s thy vict'ry, boasting grave? A-MEN. 







85 Hark, Cen Chousand Harps. 



























Thomas Kelly. Hlarwetl. §. 7038.7. Fads Te Lowell Mason. 
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1. Hark, ten thou-sand harps and voi - ces Sound the note of praise a - bove! 
2. Je - sus, hail! whose glo-ry bright-ens All a - bove, and gives it worth; 

3. Sav - ior, has - ten Thine ap-pear-ing; Bring,O bring the glo-rious day, . 
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Je - sus reigns, and Heav’n te-joi - ces, Je-susreigns, the God of love; 
Lord of life, Thy smile en - light-ens, Cheers and charms Thy saints on earth; 
When,the aw - ful scm-mons hear-ing, Heav’n and earth shall pass a- way; wi 








See, He sits on yen-der throne; Je - sus rules the world a - lone. 
When we think of love like” Thine, Lord, we own it love di - vine. 
_ Then with gold-en harps we’ll sing,  ‘‘Glo - ry, glo-ry to our King!” 
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y ‘wee 
Hal-le- Iu - jah! hal-Je - lu - jah! Hal-le - lu - jah! A- men! A-MEN. 
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86 3 Know That Wy Redeemer Sives. 


Charles Wesley. Messiah. C. M. Handel. 
/ 

















1.1 know that my Re-deem-er lives, Andev - er prays for me; 
2.1 find Him lift- ing up my head, He brings sal-va - tion near; 
3. Je-sus, I hang up-on Thy word; I stead-fast-ly  be-lieve 
4. When God is mine, and I 
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_ A to-ken of His love He gives, A pledge of lib - er- ty. 
His pres-ence makes me free in-deed, And He will soon ap-pear. 
Thou wilt re - turn, and claim me, Lord, And to Thy-self re-ceive. 

I taste un- ut- ter-a - ble bliss, And ev - er- last-ing rest. A - MEN. 
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87s Christ Receiveth Sinful Men. 


COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY MRS. ADDIE MCGRANAHAN. RENEWAL. 
CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


Arr. from Neumaster, 1671. James McGranahan. 










1. Sin - ners Je - sus will re-ceive: Sound this word of grace to all 
2. Come, and He will give you rest; Trust Him, for His word is plain; 
3. Now my heart condemns me not, Pure be-fore the law I stand; 
@ 4, Christ re - Seltir O8R - eth sin - men, ES ven me with all my sin; 
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Who the heav’n-ly path-way leave, All who lin - ger, all who fall. 

He _ will take the sin - ful - est; Christ re - ceiv - eth sin - ful men. 

He who cleansed me from all spot, Sat - is-fied its last de- mand. 

Purged from ev - ’ry spot and stain, Heav’n with Him I en- ter in. 
fe 








Sing it o'er es and o’er a - gain;. ...e.. Christ re- 
Sing it o’er a-gain, Sing aS o’er again; Christ re- 
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ceiv - - - éth sin-ful men;...;.. Makethemes - - - sage 
ceiv-eth sin - mM men, Christ re-ceiv-eth sin -ful men; Make the message plain, 
md fe 2. a i al e e 


V@ oH 2 Sa Mae ee hae foe =a [je > ©  @ 


SSS Sa Se 










clear and plain:. .... Christ re-ceiv - eth sin - ful men.  -A-MEN. 
‘Make the message plain: " 
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88 A Since 3 Have Been Redeemed. 


.O.E. 


COPYRIGHT, 1012, BY E. O, EXCELL. RENEWAL... E Oo Excell 
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vy 
a song I , love to sing, Since I have been re - deemed, 
2. I a Christ that.sat - is - fies, Since I have been re - deemed, 
3.1 have a Wit - ness bright and clear,Since I have been re - deemed, 
4. I a joy I can’t ex-press,Since I have been re - deemed, 
5. I a home pre-pared for me, Since I have been re - deemed. 
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my Re-deem-er, Sav - ior, King, Since I have been re - deemed. 
do His will my high-est prize, Since I have been re - deemed. 
Dis - pel-ling ev- ’ry doubt and fear, Since I have been re-deemed. 
All thro’ His blood and right-eous-ness, Since I have been re - deemed. 
Where I shall dwell 2 - ter - nal - re - deemed. 
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. . « . have been re-deemed, Since I have been re- 
Since I have been redeemed, Since I have been redeemed, 
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D, 
deemed, I will glo-ry in His name;SinceI . ... . have been re- 
Since I have been redeemed, Since 


deemed, 
I have been re-deemed, 








89 Wy Soul, Be On ‘Chy ¢ Giaes ae 
George Heath. — Laban. S. M. Lowell Mason. oe. 


me Sey Se Ee eS 2 ew Ee 

—— 
aaa FS 2H 

a ee ee Lt =e 2 = 



















soul, be on thy guard; Ten thea veal foes a - rise; The — 
2, O watch, and fight, and pray; The bat- tle ne’er give o’er; Ke- — ) 
8. Ne’er think the vic-t’ry won, Nor lay thine ar- mor down; The 

4. Fight on, my soul, till death Shall bring thee to thy God; He’ll 


hosts of sin are press-ing hard To draw thee from the skies. 
new it bold-ly ev -’ry day, And help di- vine im- plore. 
work of faith will not be done, Till thou ob - tain the crown. 
take thee, at thy part - ing breath,To His di-vine a- bode. A - MEN. 
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90 Savior, Again to Thy Dear ame. 


John Ellerton. Ellers, ros. Edward J. Hopkins. 








1. Sav - ior, a- gain to ‘Thy dearname we raise With one ac- 
2. Grant us Thy peace wp - on our home-ward way; With Thee bu- 
3. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’ the com - ing night, Turn Thou for 
4. Grant us Thy peace thro’-out our earth-ly life, ve balm a 






. cord our part-ing hymn of praise; We stand to bless Thee ere our 
gan, with Thee shall end the day; Guard Thou the lips from sin, the 
us its dark-ness in- to light; From harm and dan - ger keep Thy 

sor - row, and our stay in strife; Then, when Thy voice shall bid our ~ 
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_wor - ship cease, Then, low - ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 
- hearts from shame, That in, this house have called up-on Thy name. 
_ chil. - dren free, For dark and light are both a-like to Thee. 


con - flict cease, Call us, O Lord, to Thine e - ter-nal peace. A-MEN. — 
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91 Gwake, Wy Soul. 


Philip Doddridge. Christmas. C. M. George F. Handel. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, stretch ev-’ry nerve, And press with vig - or 
2. A cloud of wit-ness- es a-round Hold thee in full sur- 
8. "Tis God’s all - an - i - mat- ing voice That calls thee from on 
4. Blest Sav-ior, in - tro-duced by Thee, Have I my _ race he- 















on; A heav’n-ly race de- mands thy. zeal, And 
vey; For - get the steps al - read - y trod, And 
high; "Tig His own hand pre - sents the prize To 


And, crowned with vic-t’ry, at Thy feet Tl 
ay 


crown, And an _ im-mor- tal crown. 

fs on - ward urge thy way, And on - ward urge thy way. 

thine as- pir-ing eye, To thine as - pir-ing eye. 

Jay my hon-ors down, Yl lay my hon-ors down. A-MEN. 
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1. A call for, loy-al sol-diers Comes to one and all; Sol-diers for the con-flict, 

2. Yes, Jesus calls for soldiers Who are filled with pow’r, Soldiers who will serve Him 

3. He calls you, for He loves you With a heart most kind, He whose heart was broken, 

4, And when the war is o-ver, And the vic - -t a won, When the true and Bite fal 
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Will you heed the call! WiH you an-swer quick-ly, With a read-y cheer, 
Ev -’ry day and hour; He will not for-sake you, He is ev- er near; 
Bro-ken for man-kind; Now, just now He calls you, Calls in ac-cents clear, 
Gath-er one by one, He will crown with glo-ry All who there ap- pear; 
x 
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j 93 The Touch of His Hand on Mine. 


cess brawn Pounds. “Oty MONT, 1910. 87 SHAS. H. GABRIEL. Henry P. Morton. 
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+ let 
1, There are days so dark that I seek in vain For the face of my 
2. There are times, when tired of the toil-some road, That for ways of the 
3. When the way is dim, and I can-not see Thro’ the mist of His 
4. In the last sad hour, as I stand a- lone Where the pow-ers -of 





Friend Di- vine; But tho’ dark-ness hide, He is there to guide 
world I pine; But He draws me back to the up-ward track 
wise de- sign, How my glad heart yearns and my faith re -turns 
death com - bine, While the dark waves roll He will guide my soul 



















By the touch of His hand on mine. Oh, the touch of His hand on 





There is grace and 


Oh, the touch of His hand on mine! 
on mine! 















94. Come, Sound His Praise. 


Isaac Watts. Silver Street. S. M. 















1. Come, sound His praise a - bead. And hymns of glo - ry _ sing; Je- 
2. He formed the deeps un-known; He gave the seas their bound; The 
3. Come, wor-ship at His throne, Come, bow be - fore the Lord; We 
4. To - day at- tend His re Nor dare pro- voke His rod; Come, 


s! 










ho - vah is the sov - ’reign God, The u ni - ver Sa ee 
wa-t’ry worlds are all His own, And all the sol- id ground. 

are His works,and not our own; He formed us by His word. 

like the peo-ple of His choice, And own your gra-cious God. A-MEN. 


95 Gngel Doices, Ever ¢ Singing. 
Francis Pott. Angel Voices. 8.5.8.5.8.4.3. Sir Arthur Sullivan. 
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1. An - gel voi - ces, ev - er sing - aS, Round Thy throne of _ light, 
2. Thou who art be- yond the far-thest Mor -tal eye can scan, 
3. Here, great God, to - day we of - fer Of Thineown to ‘Thee; 
4. Hon - or, glo- ry, might, and mer - it, Thine shall’ ev - er be, 
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An - gel harps, for-ev - er ring - ing, Rest not day nor night; Thou-sands 
Can it be that Thou re-gard-est Songs of sin- ful man? Can we ~ 
And for Thine ac-cept-ance prof-fer, All un-wor-thi-ly, Hearts and 
Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it, Bless-ed Trin -i - ty: Of the 
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on -ly live to bless Thee, And con-fess Thee Lord of might. 

feel that Thou art near us; And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. 

minds, and hands and voi-ces, In our choic-est Mel - o- dy. 

best that Thou hast giv- en, Earth and Heav-en Ren - der Thee. A-MEN. 
—~ 


96 Gbide With Me. 


4 H. F. Lyte. Eventide. ros. W. H. Monk. 


1. A - bide with ie fast falls the e-ven-tide; The dark-ness deep-ens; 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; Earth’s joys grow dim, its 
8. I need Thy pres-ence ev-’ry pass-ing hour: What but Thy grace can 
4. Hold Thou Thy cross be - fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the gloom, and . 
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Lord, al me a- bide: When oth-er help- ers fail, and com-forts 
glo - ries passa - way; Change and de-cay in all a-round I 
foil the tempter’s pow’r? Who like Thy-self my guide and stay can 
point me to the skies: Heav’n’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shad-ows * 
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‘flee, Help of the help-less, b a - bide with me! 
see: © Thou whochang-est not, a - bide with me! 
be? Thro’ cloud and sun-shine, O a - bide with 
flee— In life, in death, O Lord, a - bide 
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97 Set Aesus Come Into Your Heart. 


Cc H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1998, BY H. L. GILMOUR. Mrs. ie H. Morris. 


USED BY PERMISSION. 


$24 4-43 
1. If you are tired of the load of your sin, Let Je- sus come 
2. If tis for pu -ri- ty now that you sigh, Let Je- sus come 
3. If there’s a tem-pest your voice can-not still, Let Je- sus come 
4. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, Let Je- sus come 


$s 
If you de-sire a new life to  be- gin, 
Foun-tains for cleans-ing are flow-ing near by, 
If there’s a void this world nev-er can fill, 
If you would en-ter the man-sions of rest, 
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Ribak | ’ Be Sricluded We. 


evs i Oatman, Jr. COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY HAMP SEWELL, | Hamp Sewell. 


E. O. EXCELL, OWNER. 











1. I am so hap-py in Christ to-day, That I go sing-ing a-long my way; 
2. Glad-ly I read, ‘‘Who-so-ev-er may Come to the fountain of life to-day;” 
3. Ever God’s Spirit is saying, ‘‘Come!”’ Hear the Bridesaying, ‘“Nolongerroam;”’ 
4.“Freely come drink,” words the soul to thrill! O with what joy they my heart do fill! 
a 
CES Sew eee tS Eee pe eso 


Pe SD A Tl (SB ES | | a ees | 
a eS A A OEE SOR LEE AP BEE LEST 















6-08 







Yes, I’m so hap-py to know and say, “Je-sus in-clud-ed me 
Bot when I read it I al-wayssay, “‘Je-sus in-clud-ed me too.” 
But I amsure while they’re calling home, Je-sus in-clud-ed me too. 
For when He said, ‘‘Who-so-ev - er will,” Je-sus in-clud-ed me too. 


hen the Lord said ‘‘Who-so-ev-er,’’ He included me. 
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99 Break Chou the Bread of Sife, - 


Mary Ann Lathbury. « Bread of Life. 6.4. D. William F. Sherwin. 4 











1. Break Thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to me, As Thou didst break the 

2. Bless Thou the truth, dear Lord, To me—to me— As Thou didst bless the 

3. Thou art the bread of life, O Lord, to me, ‘Thy ho-ly Word the 

4.0 send Thy Spir-it, Lord, Now un-to me, That He may touch my 
-- + fF 
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bread By Gal - i - lee; Then shall all bond-age cease, All fet - ters 

truth That sav- eth me; Give me to eat and live With Thee a- 

- eyes, And make me see: Show me the truth con-cealed With-in Thy 
a Si -o- 










My spir-it pants for Thee, O liv - ing Word. 

fall; And I shall find my peace,My All in all. 

bove; Teach me to love Thy truth, For Thou art love. 
Word, And in Thy book re-vealed I - see the Lord. A-MEN. 





100 > Xeed Thee Every Hour. 


Mrs. Annie S, Hawks. See RENKWALCLinkt a? PERtiOn on oe CUM COSTE Lowry. 









need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten -der voice Pea 


14 
2. I 
3. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, In joy or pain; Come quick-ly and a- 
4. I need Thee ev-’ry hour, Most Ho - ly One; O make me Thine in- 









loaves Be- side the sea; Be- yond the sa-cred page I seek Thee, 


need Thee ev - ’ry hour, Stay Thou near by; Temp-ta-tions lose their 


= 3 Meed Thee Every Hour, 


CHoRuvs. 







é | 
Thine Can peace af - ford. 

pow’r When Thou art nigh. I need Thee, 0,1 need Thee; Ev-’ry hour I 
bide, Or life is vain. 

deed, Thou bless-ed Son. 
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4101 Xiow the Day is Over. 


















is o - ver, Night is draw-ing nigh, 
2. Je - sus, give the wear - y Calm and sweet re - pose; 
3. Grant to lit - tle chil-dren  Vi-sions bright of | Thee;- 








= 4. Thro’ the long night-watch-es, May Thine an - gels spread 

sr 5. When the morn-ing wak- ens, Then may I a = rise, 

‘ 14+ 
Hi 





Shad -ows of the ‘eve - ning Steal a-cross the sky. - 


? With Thy ten-d’rest bless - ing May our eye -lids close. 
3 Guard the sail-crs toss - ing On the deep blue sea. 
| Their white wings a-bove me, Watch-ing round my bed. 





Pure and fresh and sin - less In Thy ho-ly eyes. A-MEN. 
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102 — Cake the ame of Sesus With You. 


Mrs. Lydia Baxter, COPYRIGHT. te08, BY ‘W. H. DOANE. RENEWAL. W 4H. Doane. a 









1. Take the name of Je-sus with you, Child of sor-row and of woe; 
2. Take the name of Je-sus ev - er As ashield from ev-’ry snare; 
3. O the pre-cious name of Je - sus! How it thrills our souls with joy, 
4, At the name of Je-sus bow -ing, Fall-ing pros-trate at His feet, 












| 
It will joy and com-fort give you, Take it then, wher-e’er you go. 
If temp-ta-tions round you gath - er, Breathe that ho - ly name in prayer. 
When His lov-ing arms re-ceive us, And His songs our tongues employ! 
King of kings in Heav’n we’ll crown Him, When our jour-ney is com-plete. 
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Pre - cious name, O how sweet! Hope of 
Pre-cious name, O how sweet! 





-earth and joy of MHeav’n; Pre-cious name, 
Pre-cious name, O how 










Penge. = Che Bible. 


7 B. Barton. SOneMiGhT isin. By re [EXCELL. RENEWAL E. O. Excell. 
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-1. Lamp of our feet, where-by we trace Our path when apt to stray, 
2. Bread of our souls,where-on we feed, True man-na from on high; 
3. Word of the ev- er- last-ing God, Will of His glo-rious Son, 

4. Lord, grantus all a-right to learn The wis-dom it im - parts, 
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Stream from the fount of heav’n-ly grace, Brook by the trav-’ler’s way: 

Our guide and chart, where-in we read Of realms be-yond the sky: 
With - out thee how could earth be trod, Or Heav’n it -self be won? 

And to its heav’n-ly teach-ings turn With sim - ple, child-like hearts. 





- - - ti- ful Lamp, . . bright-ly shine... 
Beau - ti - ful Lamp, beau - ti- ful Lamp, shine on the way, 


way, a - - - ing the 


shine on the "way, Guid-ing the soul, guid- ing the soul 


the man-sions of day, to 


104, Eo Sate, Too Late. 


Alfred Tennyson. ARR, COPYRIGHT, 1918. BY E. ©. EXCELL. 













1. Late, late, so late! and dark the night and chill! Late, are ‘so. late! 
2. No aay had we; for that we do re-pent, And learn-ing this, 
3. No teu, sO tl and dark and chill the night, 0 lei us in 


8, 
but we can en-ter still. Too late, too late, yecan-not en- ter 
the Bridegroom will re-lent. Too late, too late, ye can-not en- ter 
that we may find thelight.Too late, too late, yecan-not en- ter 






7) 
late, too late, ye can-not en-ter now. 
now; Too late, too late, ye can-not en-ter now. 
late, too late, ye can-not en-ter now. A-MEN. 










105. © Waster, Sct We Walk With Thee. 


W. Gladden. Maryton, L. M, H. P. Smith. 
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1. 0: Mas-ter, let me igen with Thee In low-ly paths of serv -ice free; 
2. Help me the slow of heart to move By some clear, winning word of love; 
3. Teach me Thy patience! still with Thee In clo-ser,dear-er com-pa - ny, 
4. In hope that sends a shin- ing ray Far down the future’s broad’ning way, 
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Tell me Thy secret; help me bear The strain of toil, the fret of care. 

- Teach me the wayward feet to stay, And guide them in the homeward way. 

In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, In trust that triumphs over wrong, 

In _ peace that on-ly ant canst give, With Thee, O Master, let melive. A-MEN. 





p 
1. My days are glid-ing swift-ly by, And I, a pil-grim stran-ger, 
2. Should com-ing days be dark and cold, We need not cease our sing - ing; 
3. Let  sor-row’s rud - est tempests blow, Each cord on earth to sev - er; 
&. 2. 
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Would not de-tain them as they fly! Those hours of toil and dan - ger. 

That per-fect rest naught can mo-lest, Where gold - en harps are ring - ing. 

Our King says, ‘*‘Come,”’ and there’s our home, Foret er, O for -ev - er. 
2. 


















tC ba a iy ee ee See ae ae if ip —2— 

SD 6 an ieee ee ee Sl ie Sa Ge ter re) PS es Rat —— 
Sj La =? a ea 2S se Pea Ds = 
Ae Oe Pe UY Ea a a eee 





And iNet be-fore, the ante cine shore We may al-most dis-cov-er. A-MEN. 
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i : P .R, NEY. : 
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1. There’s sun-shine in my soul to-day, More glo- ri- ous and bright 
2. There’s mu-sic in my soul to-day, A car -ol to the King, 
3. There’sspringtimein my soul to-day, For, when the Lord is near, 
4. There’s glad-ness in my soul to-day, And hope and praise and love, 
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Than gene in an - y earth-ly skies, For Je - sus is my light. 
And Je-sus, lis - ten-ing, can hear The songs I can-not sing. 
The dove of peace singsin my heart, The flow’rs of grace ap - pear. 
For bless-ings which He gives me now, For joys “laid up’’ a- bove. 


\ 
O there’s sun - - - shine, bless-ed sun 
OQ there’s sun-shine in the soul, bless - ed sun-shine in the soul, 





When the peace-ful, hap - py mo-ments roll; 
Sear bps py mo - ments roll; 
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4 108 | Soyalty to Christ. 


Dr. E, T. Cassel, SPYMon, 04, sa9e, ay eo. EXCEL. Flora HH, Cassel. 
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1. From o-ver hill and plain There comes the signal strain, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
2. O hear, ye brave, the sound That moves the earth around, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
~ 8. Come, join our loy-al throng, We’ll rout'the giant wrong, ’Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty, 
4. The strength of youth we lay At Je-sus’ feet to-day, Tis loy-al-ty, loy-al-ty 
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loy - al-ty to Christ; tes mu-sic rolls a-long, The hills take up the song, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; A -rise to dare and do, Ring out the watch-word true, 
loy - al-ty to Christ; Where Satan’s banners float We’ll send the bu-gle note, 
loy - al-ty to pope His gos-pel we’ll pro-claim Thro’-out the world’s domain, 
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vic-to-ry!’’ Cries our great Commander; ‘‘On!”” . . . We'll move at His command, 
great Commander; *On!”? 
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109 ‘Closing Hymn.” 


a es a 
James Edmeston. COPYRIGHT, 1697, BY E. O. EXCELL. : E, O. Excell, ee ; 3 










1. Sav - ior, breathe an eve-ning bless-ing, Ere re - pose our spir - its seal; 2a 
2. Tho’ de -struc-tion walk a-round us; Tho’ the ar-rows past us fly, 4 
8. Tho’ the night be dark and drear-y, Dark-ness can-not hide from Thee; - . 
4. Should swift death this night o’er-take us, And our couch be-come our tomb, A 












Sin and want we come con-fess-ing; Thou canst save and Thou canst heal. 
An-gel guards from Thee surround us, We are safe, if Thou art nigh. 
Thou art He, who, nev-er wear-y, Watchest where Thy peo-ple be. 
ey, the morn in Heav’n a-wake us, Clad in _ and deathless bloom. A-MEN. 







110 aay Hour of Prayer. ; 


W. W. Walford. Wn. B. Bradbury. 








) 
1. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, That calls me from a world of care, 
2. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, The j joys I feel, the bliss I share 
3. Sweet hour of prayer, sweet hour of prayer, Thy wings shall my pe - - ti-tion bear 
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a 
And bids me at my Fa-ther’s throne, Make all my wants and wish - es known! 
Of those whose anxious spir - its burn With strong de-sires for thy re-turn! 
To Him, whose truth and faith-ful-ness En-gage the wait-ing soul to bless: 
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Sweet Hour of Prayer. 














- In sea-sons of dis - tress and grief, My soul has oft - en found re - lief, 
With such I has-ten to the place Where God, my Sav-ior, shows His face, 
And since He bids me seek His face, Be-lieve His word, and trust His grace, 






) » 
And oft escaped the tempter’ssnare, By thy re-turn, sweet hour of prayer. 
And glad-ly take my station there, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. 
Yl cast on Him my ev-’ry care, And wait for thee, sweet hour of prayer. A-MEN. 
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lil Xo Dying There. 


COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY W. A, PENN. 
F. A. B, si HR A La eas F, A. Blackmer. 


1. A land by faith I see, Where saints shall ever be Free from mor-tal -i - ty, 
2. There friends shall meet again, In happiness to reign, While thro’ that blest domain, — 
3. There sorrow cannot stay; There tcars are wiped away, One bright, eternal day, 

D. 8.—In that fair, heav’nly land, 
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a 
~ No dy-ing there. No dying there, .... Nodyingthere..... A-MEN. 
No dy-ing there. No dy-ing there, No dy-ing there. 
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1k Chere is Power in the Blood. x 


Y H. L. GILMOUR, WENONAH, N. J. = 
lL. E. J. Sesh eae gay BY PERMISSION. 1. E. Jones. 
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1. Would you be free from the bur - den of sin? There’s pow’r in the blood, 
2. Would you be free from your pas-sion and pride? Thore’s pow’r in the blood, 
3. Would you be whit - er, much whiter than snow? Tuere’s pow’r in the blood, 
4. Would you do serv -ice for Je-sus your ee There’s pow’r in a es 







b,) 
er er eT SSE RES ES eS MS a ee ID) 
(yin Sea pees Se St eet en ee ae SS = 2 
<a 














the blood; Would you o’er e - vil a_ vic - to- ry win? There’s 
powr in the blood; Come for a cleans-ing to Cal - va-ry’s tide; There’s 
in the blood; Sin-stains are lost in its life-giv-ing flow; There’s 
in the blood; Would you live dai - ly His prais-es to sing? There’s 
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won - der-ful pow’r in the blood. There is pow’r,  pow’r, Wonder-working pow’r 
there is 
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In the blood of the Lamb; There is pow’r, 


of the Lamb; 





In the blood 





14 6 ee Standing On the Promises. 


Fe ‘ copy . 1886, : : 
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1. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es of Christ my King, Thro’ e - ter-nal a - ges 
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is“es that can-not fail, When the howling storms of 
3. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es of Christ the Lord, Bound to Him e - ter - nal- 

4. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es I can- not fall, Lis-t’ning ev - ’ry mo-ment 
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let His prais-es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, I will shout and sing, 
doubt and fear as - sail, By the liv-ing word of God I shall pre-vail, 
ly by love’s strong cord, O - ver-com-ing dai-ly with the Spir - it’s sword, 
to the Spir- it’s call, Rest-ing in my Sav-ior, as my all in all, 
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Stand-ing on the prom-is- es of God my Sav-ior; Stand - - 
Stand-ing on the prom-is-es, 
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Ww 
stand - -_ ing, I’m stand-ing on the prom-is-es of God. A-MEN. 
stand-ing on the prom-is-es, 
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R. By. Hudson. COPYRIGHT, 1691, BY MRS. MARY HUDSON. cS R. Haak 
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My life, my love I give to Thee, Thou Lamb of God who died for me; 





1 
2.1 now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live; 
3. O Thou who died on Cal-va-ry, To save my soul and make me free, 
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CHo.—I’ll live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my hfe shall be! 
lx D. C. for Chorus. 











Oh, may I ev - er faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and my God! 

And now henceforth I’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 

I'll con -se-crate my life to Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! A - MEN. 
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Tl live for Him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God! 
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1. ‘‘Al- most per-suad-ed’? now to be- lieve; ‘‘Al- most perenaiaae 
2. ‘‘Al- most per-suad - ed,”’ come, come to - day; *‘Al - most per-suad-ed,”’ 
8. ‘‘Al- most per-suad-ed,’’ har- vest is past!  ‘‘Al-most-per-suad-ed,”’ 





Christ to re - ceive; Seems now some soul to say, “Go, Spir - it, 
turn not a - way; Je - sus in-vites you here, An-gels are 
doom comes at last! ‘*A\ - most’? can-not a - vail; ‘‘Al - most’? is 






























go Thy way, Some more con-ven-ient day On Thee I’ll call.” 
-lin-g’ring near, Prayers rise from heart so dear, O wan-d’rer, come. 
but to fail! Sad, sad, that bit-ter wail—‘‘Al-most—but lost!’’ A - MEN. 
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El Nathan, Rob ervony eoirat se ehes C. C. Case. 
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1. While we pray, and while we plead, While you see your soul’s deep need, 
_ 2. You have wan-dered far a- way; Do not risk an-oth-er day; 

3. In the world you’ve failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind; 

4. Come to Christ, con - fess- ion make; Come to Christ and par-don take; 
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While your Fa-ther calls you home, Will you not, my broth-er, 
Do not turn from God your face, But, to-day, ac-cept His grace. 
Come to Christ; on Him be- lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive. 
Trust in Him from day to day, He willkeep you all the way. 








Why not now? why not now? Why not come to Je-sus now? sus 
Why notnow? whynotnow? 


fa bcene! At the Cross. 


: ; | BY MRS. MARY HUDSON. 
Isaac Watts. COPMIENEWAL. USED BY PERMISSION. R. E. Hudson. 
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1. A - las, and did my Sav-ior bleed? And did my Sov-’reign die? 
2. Was’ it for crimes that I have done, He groaned up-on the tree? 
3. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut his glo- ries in, 
4. But drops of grief can fhe re-pay The debt of love I owe: 





| 
Would He de-vote that sa- cred head For such a worm as I? 
A - maz-ing pit - y! grace un-known! And love be-yond de - gree! 
When Christ, the might-y Mak- er, died For man, the crea-ture’s sin. 
Here, Lord, I give my - self a way, Tis all that I can do! 
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At the cross, at the cross where I first saw the light, And the 
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bur-den of my heart tolled a- way collet away,) It was there by faith 
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Jno. R. Sweney. 















1. I’ve reached the land of corn and wine, And all its rich-es free-ly mine; 

2. My Sav-ior comes and walks with me, And sweet com-mun-ion here have we; 

Sweet per-fume up - on the breeze Is borne from ev - er - ver - nal trees, 

e zeph-yrs seem to float to me, Sweet sounds of Heaven’s mel-o - dy, 
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Here shines undimmed one bliss-ful day, For all my night has passed a- way. 

He gen-tly leads me by His hand, For this is Heay-en’s bor - der-land. 

And flow’rs, that nev-er - fad-ing grow, Where streams of life for-ev - er flow. 

As an-gels with the white-robed throng Join in the sweet Re-demp-tion song. 
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O Beu-lah Land, sweet Beu-lah Land, As on thy high-est mount I stand, 












LY fs = 
es BS 1 ee * ee ee Be Po ee 











QoS 2b eS Seen ie a 2 ee ee ee ae ee ee” pf [ @ ee w"S i 
f (es —P 2 ee ee ee ee P| Ga PU Ee) ESS 
Ls ES EBT 1S iO ES A Al ATE A ES Eel 0 ee) SSE GS WP Pes NS ieee es 





f™ 





ee ee ge FE! , ro 
ee. ee 


ae 






=, TS. Fem, 
ap aie 
< - 


At Thou Weary ; 








_ Come to Me,”’ saitl, One,‘‘and, com-ing, Be at _ rest.” 
2 His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side.’? 
i Sor - Tow van-quished, fa- bor end-ed, Jor - dan passed.” 
' “Not til earth and not till Heay-en Pass a - way.”’? A - MEN. . 
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_ 1. Bright-ly beams our Fa-ther’s mer-cy From His light-house ev - er - more, | 

es 2. Dark the night of sin has set -tled, Loud the an - gry bil-lows roar; 

a 3. Trim your fee - ble lamp, my broth-er: Some poor sail - or tem-pest tossed, : 
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or But to us He gives the keep-ing Of the lightsa-long the shore. 

- Ea - ger eyes are watch-ing, long-ing, For the lights a - long the shore. 

ee Try -ing now to make the har-bor, In the dark-ness may be lost. 

P. ee 
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— _~D.8.—Some poor fainting, strug-gling sea-man You may res-cue, you may save. 
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ig Let the low-er lights be burn-ing! Send a gleam a-cross the wave! A-MEN. 
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Frederick Whitfield, SOPYmsHT. 1017. eve. 0, excmut. J. P. Scholfield, 







ere is a name I love to hear, I love to sing its worth; 
tells me of a  Sav-ior’s love, Who died to set me free; 
tells me what my Fa-ther hath In store for ev-’ry day; 
tells of One whose lov-ing heart Can feel my deep-est woe, 
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It sounds like mu -sic in mine ear, The het ot name on earth. 
It tells me of His pre-cious blood—The sin -ner’s per-fect plea. 
And though I tread a lone- ly path, Yields sun-shine all the way. 
Who_in each sor - row bears a part, That none can bear be - low. 








e199 < Be Sifted Me, 


COPYRIGHT, 1 . ~ Me le 4 
Charlotte G. Homer. “INtennationat carveicny secunes,” = Chas, H. Gabriel. 





A. ps S B . LU) ) 
Do? eo 0 Ba ED ae De 
Fa ES SD) ee ee Se ee ee ey POR 
nae 









1. In lov-ing-kind-ness Je-suscame My soul in mer-cy to re-claim, 

2. He called me long be-fore I heard, Be - fore my sin-ful heart was stirred 

3. His brow was pierced with many athorn, His hands by cru - el nails were torn, 

4. Now on a high-er planeI dwell, And with my soul I know ’tis well; 
% 


? 









© 5S ool ee aoe Vas Pr ee ame Ca Hm Uae emcee al ar ieee) 
4 4 4 4 4 8 hte Se eee 
SL baa SS = a se se FS ee rh oe 
And from the depths of sin and shame Thro’ grace He lift-ed me...... 
But when I took Him at His word, For-giv’n He lift-ed me..... 
When from my guilt and grief, forlorn, In love Helift-ed me..... 
Yet how or why, I can-not tell, Heshouldhavelift-ed me..... 
He lift-ed me. 
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124 Give We Sesus, 
Fanny J. Crosby. usu Sonar Mee Case Decne. nO mene 
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1. Take ae world, but give me Je - sus,—All its joys are but a name; 
2. Take the world, but give me Je - sus, Sweet-est com-fort of my soul; 
3. Take the world, but give me Je - sus, Let me view His con-stant smile; 
4. Take the world, but give me Je - sus; In His cross my trust ag! be, 
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But His love a-bid-eth ev - er, Thro’ e - ter- he years the same. 
With my Sav - ior watch-ing o’er me, I can sing tho’ bil - lows roll. 
Then thro’-out my pil-grim jour-ney Light will cheer me all the while. 
Till, with clear-er, bright-er vi - sion, Face to face my Lord I see. 





re A, 
D.S.—Oh, the full-ness of re-demp-tion, Pledge of end - less life a - bove! 
CHORUS. D.s 













125 Sesus, the Sinner’s friend. 


Charles Wesley. Federal Street. L. M. Henry K. Oliver. 
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1. Je- sus, the sin-ner’s Friend, to Thee, Lost and un-done, for aid I ‘flee, 
2. Pit- y and heal my sin- sick soul; ’Tis Thou a-lone canst make me whole; 
3. At last I own it can-not be That I should fit my-self for Thee; 
4, Whatshall I say eo grace to move? Lord, I am sin. but ae eh love: 
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Wear-y of earth, my-self and sin; Open Thine arms, and take me in. ° 
Dark, till in me Thine im-age shine, And lost I am till Thou art mine. 
Here, then, to Thee I all re - sign; Thine is the work, and on-ly Thine. 
I give up ev-’ry plea be - side—Lord, I am lost, cs Thou hast died. A-MEN. 
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; COPYRIGHT, 1887, BY JNO. R. SWENEY. _ 
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1. More a- bout Je-sus would I know, More of His grace to oth - ers show; 
enc: = 2. More a- bout Je-sus let me learn, More of His ho - ly will dis-cern; 
ae 3. More a- bout Je-sus; in His word, Hold-ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 
a 4. More a- bout Je-sus on His throne, Rich-es in glo- ry < His own; 
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3s More of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
i Spir - it of God, my teach-er be, Show-ing the things of Christ to me. 

Hear-ing His voice in ev- ’ry line, Mak-ing each faith-ful say - ing mine. 
é More of His kingdom’s sure in-crease; More of His com-ing,Prince of Peace. 
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D.S.—More of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 





: 127 D Happy Day. 


Philip Doddridge. Hlappy Day. L. M. ' KE. F. Rimbault. 
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1. 0 hap-py day that fixed my choice On Thee, my Sav-ior and my God! 
2. © hap-py bond, that seals my vows To Him who mer -its all my love! 
3. °Tisdone; the great transaction’s done! I am my Lord’s and He is mine; 
4. High Heav’n,that heard the solemn vow, That vow renewed shall dai-ly hear, 


Well may this glow-ing heart re-joice, And tell its rap-tures all a - broad. 
Let cheer-ful an-thems fill His house, While to that sa - cred shrine I move. 
He drew me,and I  fol-lowed on, Charmed to con-fess the voice di- vine. 
Till in life’s lat-est hour I bow, And bless in death a bond so dear. 
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Bt. % . COPYRIGHT, 19085, BY DANIEL B, TOWNER. CHAS, M. ALEXANDER, G NNER, 

James M. Gray, INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. D B Towner 









1. Naughthavel got-ten but-what I re-ceived; Grace a hd faded it since 
2. Once I was fool-ish, and sin ruled my heart, Caus - ing my footsteps from 
3. Tearsun -a-vail-ing, no mer -it had I; Mer-cy had saved me, or 
4. Suf-fer a  sin-ner whose hearto - ver-flows, Lov-ing his Sav-ior to 









I have be-lieved; Boasting ex-clud-ed, pride I a-base; I’m on-ly a 
God to de-part; Je - sus hath found me, hap-py my case; I now am a 
else I must die; Sin had a-larmed me, fear-ing God’sface; Butnow I’m a 
tell what he knows; On@e more to tell it, would I embrace—I’m on - ly a 














a sin-ner saved by grace! This is 





God be the glo-ry,—I’m on - ly a sin-ner saved by grace! A-MEN. 
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Anonymous, Gordgn, ITs. A. J. Gordon. * 





1. My Je - sus, I love Thee, I know Thou art mine, For Thee all the 

2.1 love Thee, be - cause Thou hast first lov-ed me, And purchased my “ 
3. I'll love Thee in life, I will love Thee in death, And praise Thee as ae 
4. In man-sions of glo - ry and end - less de-light, Pll ev - er a- ae 








fol - lies of sin I re-sign; “My gra-cious Re - deem-er, tb Sav - ior art 
par - don on Cal - va-ry’s tree; I love Thee for wear-ing the thorns on Thy 
long as Thou lendest me breath; And say when the death-dew lies cold on my 
dore Thee in Heaven so bright; Pll sing with the Be -ter-ing crown on my 









I loved Thee, my Je 
brow: If ev -er I loved Thee, my Je - sus, tis now. 
I loved Thee, my Je - sus, ’tis now. 
I loved Thee, my Je 


130 A Charge to Keep. 


Rare Wesley. meee So if -Lowell Mason. 


1A oe to keep I have, A God to glo- ri - fy; A 
2. To serve the pres-ent age, My call-ing to ful - fill; O 
8. Arm me with jeal-ous care, As in Thy sight to live, An 
4. Help me to watch and pray, And on Thy-self re --ly, As- 









nev - er-dy -ing soul to save, And fit it- for the sky. 
may it all my pow’rs en-gage, To do my Mas-ter’s will! 
O, Thy serv-ant, Lord, pre-pare, A strict ac-count to givel - 
sured, if I my trust be-tray, I shallfor-ev- er die. A- MEN. 
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E ~—~41310 Wy Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray Palmer. Okvet. 6. 4. Lowell Mason. 





faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 
2. May Thy rich grace im-part Strength to my faint -ing heart, 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, 


Sav - ior di- vine! Now hear me while I pray, Take all my 
My zeal in- spire; As Thou hast died for me, O may my 
Be Thou my guide; Bid dark-ness turn to day, Wipe sor-row’s 
Shall o’er me roll; Blest Sav - ior, qheu, in love, Fear and dis- 
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guilt a-way, O let me from this day Be whol-ly Thine! 
love to Thee Pure, warm and changeless be, A liv-ing fire! 
tears a- way, Nor let me ev-erstray From Thee a - side. 
trust re-move; 
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4. When ends life’s tran- sient dream, When death’s cold, sul - len stream — 


















O bear me safe a-bove, A ran-somed soul! A - MEN. 
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Ina Duley Ogdon. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY W. E. BIEDERWOLF. B..D. Ackley. hic 
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1. Who will o- pen mer-cy’s door? Je-sus will! - Je - sus will! 


2. Who can take a- way my sin? Je-sus will! Je - sus will! 

_ 8. Whocan conquer doubts and fears? Je -sus will! Je - sus willl! 

4. Who will be my dearest Friend? Je-sus will! Je - sus will! 
Je - sus willi Je - sus will! 


As for par-don I im-plore? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
Make me pure, with-out, with-in? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
Share my joys and dry my tears? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 
' Love and keep me to the end? Je-sus, bless-ed Je - sus will! 











Ce Se ee, 
OLAS 
==. 0 5a ee 

ee ee” 















Je - sus will, Je - sus will! Yes, your lov-ing Sav-ior will; 
sure-ly will; 
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Re Mout Bost Sriend is fee? Xear. 


Isabel Cc, Allam, ’ COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E, O. EXCELL. E. oO. Excell. 


WORDS AND MUSIC 
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1. When the shad-ows ’round you gath-er, When the day is long and drear, 
2. When your cour-age al- most fails you, When you need a word of cheer, 
3. When your fondest hopes have perished, When so free -ly falls the tear, 
4. When the val-ley of the shad-ow You are tread-ing, do not fear; 














In the morn-ing, or at mid-night, Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
There is One who will not leave you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 
He who knows and feels your sor-row—Your best Friend—is al- ways near. 
One there is who will go with you: Your best Friend is al-ways near. 


a5 2S oe ee ee | 


CEN SER ae 
ae Pe) bee Baas 1 ee es a ee) ijmeeea 







LS | 
s e 
feo=p+— SSS ez Bie 


Pb) — p= 9 9 

























Al- ways near, al-ways near, Your best Friend is al- ways near; 
He is al-waysnear, He is al-ways near, 
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134 | | Sill We Xow. 


BE. R. Stokes, D, D. Sorrricur, 1907, sy uno. R. sweney. niga Jno. R. Sweney. : a. 
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1, Hov- er o’er me, Ho - ly Spir- it, Bathe my trem-bling heart and brow; ~_ 
2. Thou canst fill me, gra-cious Spir - it, Though I can - not tell Thee how; 
Sad am weak-ness, full of weak-ness, At Thy sa-cred feet I | bow; 
4, Cleanse and comfort, bless and save me, Bathe, O bathe ae heart and brow; 
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“oF 
Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence, Come, @ come and fill me now. 
But I need Thee, great-ly need Thee,Come, O come and fill me now. 
Blest, di-vine, e- ter- nal Spir-it, Fill with pow’r and fill me now. 
Thou art com-fort-ing and sav- ing, Thou art : 
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135 3 Love Thy Kingdom, Lord. 


Timothy Dwight. St. Thomas. S. M. Aaron Williams, Coll. 











love Thy king-dom, Lord, 
2.1 love Thy Church, 0 God! be - fore Thee stand, 
3. For her my tears shall fall; For her my _ prayers as - cend; 
4, Be-yond my high-est joy I prize her heav’n-ly ways, 
- 6. Sure as Thy truth shall last, To Zi - on shall be giv’n 















- The Church our blest Re-depm-er saved With His own pre-cious blood. 
Dear as the ap- ple of Thine eye, And gra-ven on Thy hand. 
To her my cares and toils be giv’n, Till toils and cares shall end. 
Her sweet com-mun-ion, sol-emn vows, Her hymns of love and praise. 

The bright-est glo-ries earth can yield, And bright-er bliss of Heav’n. A-MEN. 


1. Come, ev - ’ry soul by sin op-pressed, There’s mer-cy with the Lord, 
2. For Je - sus shed His pre-cious blood, Rich bless-ings to be - stow; 
3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth, the Way,That leads you in- to rest; 
3. Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo - ry 
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And He will sure-ly give you rest By trust-ing in His word. 
Plunge now in- to the crim-son flood That wash-es white as snow. 
Be - lieve in Him with-out de-lay, And you are full- y blest. 
To dwell in that ce - les - tial land, Where joys im- mor- tal flow. 
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On -ly trast Him, on-ly trust Him, On-ly trust Him now; 
‘He will save you, He will save you, He will (Omit... )Jsave you now. A-MEN. 
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137 Wy Savior’s Love. 
COPYRIGHT. 1905, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 


Cc. H. G COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, Chas. H. ‘Gabriel. 


CHARLES M. ALEXANDER, OWNER. 










1.1 stand sare) in the pres-ence Of Je-sus the Naz -a- rene, 
2. For me it was in the gar-den He prayed: ‘‘Not My will, but Thine;” 
3. In pit- y  an- gels be-held Him, And came from the world of light 
4. He took my sins and my sor - rows, He made them His ver -y own; 
5. When with the ransomed in glo - ry His face I at last shall see, 
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And won-der how He could love me, A_ sin-ner, condemned, un-clean. 
He had no tears for His own griefs, But sweat-drops of blood for mine. 
To com-fort Him in the sor - rows He bore for my soul that night. 
He bore the bur-den to Cal - v’ry, And suf-fered, and died a - lone. 
"Twill be my joy thro’ the a - ges To sing of Hislove for me. 
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How  mar-vel-ous! how 
Oh, how mar-vel-ous! 







won-der-ful! And my song shall ev-er be: 
oh, how won-der-ful! 


| 










Ir ia e 
(12 Se AS ee A Lo, {et o 
(ee Pp as are 
S24 ee ae | eee 
Raa, 32) is eS Ja 





pelea) 7S | 


How mar-vel-ous! how won-der-ful Is my Sav-ior’s love for me! A-MEN. 


Oh, how mar-vel-ous! oh, how won-der - ful 





138 8 Be Divo Sor MMe. 


John Newton. : COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. O. EXCELL. EB. O. Excell. 
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saw One hang-ing on a tree, In ag-o- ny and blood; 
Sure, nev-er, till my lat-est breath, Can I for-get that look: 
My con-science felt and owned the guilt, And plunged mein de - spair; 
. Alas! I knew not what I did,—But now my tears are vain: 

A sec-ond look He gave, which said, “I free-ly all for - give: 
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He fixed His lan- guid eyes on me, As near His cross I . stood. 
It seemed to charge me with His death, Tho’ not a word He spoke. | 
I saw my sins His blood had spilt And helped to nail Him there. 
Where shall my trembling soul be hid? For I the Lord have slain. — 
This blood is for thy ran-som paid, I die that thou may’st live.” 
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139 Come, Ye Sinners. 


Joseph Hart. Greenville. 8.7.8.7.4.7. Jean Jacques Rousseau. 





1. Come, ye sin-ners, poor and need-y, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore; 
2. Now, ye need-y, come and welcome; God’s free boun-ty glo-ri- fy; 
8. Let not conscience make you lin-ger, Nor of fit-ness fond-ly dream; 
4. Come, ye wear-y, heav - y - la-den, Bruised and man-gled by the fall; 













Je - sus read-y stands to save you, Full of pit- y, love, and pow’r: 
True be - lief and true re - pent-ance, Ev - ’ry grace that brings you nigh, 
All the fit-ness He re-quir-eth Is to feel yourneed of Him: 
‘If - you tar- ry till you’re bet - ter, You will nev-er come at all; 






He is a-ble, He is a-ble, He is will-ing: doubt no more. ~— 
With-out mon-ey, With-out mon-ey, Come to Je-sus Christ and buy. 
This He gives you, This He gives you; ’Tis the Spirit’s glimm’ring beam. 
Not the righteous, Not the righteous, —Sin-ners Je-sus came to call. A-MEN. 
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140 Come, Humble Sinner. 


Edmund Jones. Balerma. C. M. Arr. by Robert Simpson. 
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1. Come, hum-ble sin - ner, in whose breast A thou-sand tho’ts revolve, Come, 
2. Pll go to Je- sus, tho’ my sin Like mountains round me close; I 
3. Pros-trate I’ll lie be-fore His throne, And there my guilt con-fess; I'll 
4.1 can but per-ish if I go; I am eT to try; For 
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+ 
with your guilt and fear op-pressed, And make this last re - solve: 
know His courts, ’llen-ter in, What-ev - er may Op - pose. 
tell Him, ’m awretch un-done With-out His sov-’reign grace. 
if I stay a-way, I know I must for-ev-er die. A- MEN. 
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141 ord, 3 Hear of Showers of Blessing. 


Elizabeth Codner. Even Me, 8.7.8.7. 3. William B. Bradbury. 












1. Lord, I hear of show’rs of ie ee Thou art scat-t’ring full and free; 
2. Pass me not, O gra-cious Fa-ther, Sin - ful though my heart may be; 
3. Pass me not, O ten- der Sav-ior, Let me love and cling to Thee; 
4. Love on God, so pure and ee: Blood of Christ, so rich, so free, 
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Show’rs, the thirst-y land re-fresh-ing; Let some drops now fall on me, 
Thou mightst leave me, but the rath-er Let Thy mer-cy light on me, 
E am long -ing for Thy fa-vor; Whilst Thou’rt calling, O call me, 
Grace of God, .so strong and boundless, Mag-ni- fy them all in 

































E-ven me, Let some drops now fall on 
E-ven me, H-ven me, Let Thy mer-cy light.on me. 
_ E-ven me, E- ven me, Whilst Thou’rt calling, O call me. ~ 
E- ven me, Bagot - fy them ve in me. A - MEN. 
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142 ‘Che Same OW Way. 


J. P. iS ASSL 1917, BY E, O. EXCELL. : J. P. Scholfield. 


ORDS AND MUSIC, 












1. God will fill our hearts for serv -ice, In the same 4 
2. Does your heart burn for an-oth -er In the same i a 
3. God will help the weak and wear- y In the same 
4, Will you tell the won-drous sto - ry In the same 
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He will an-swer prayer and bless us In the same old way. 
Will you seek to win some oth- er In the same old way? 
“ He will cheer the life that’s drear-y In the same old way. : 
In the 2 a 
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bless and save His peo- ple In the same old way. 
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3 There Shall Be Showers of Blessing. 
Ei Nathan. oP" git rene 010. Sy cuanert a ALEXANOEN. Tames MeGranahan, 
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1. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of* bless-ing:’’? This is the prom-ise of love; 
2. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bless-ing’’— Pre-cious re - viv-ing a - gain; 
8. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bDless-ing:’? Sendthemup-on us, O Lord; 
4. ‘‘There shall be show-ers of bDless-ing:’”? Oh, that to-day they might fall, 
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There shall be sea-sons re-fresh-ing, Sent fromthe Sav-ior a - bove. 
O - ver the hills and the val-leys, Sound of a-bun-dance of rain. 
Grant to us now a_ re-fresh-ing, Come, and now hon - or Thy Word.. 
Now as to God we’re con-fess-ing, Now as on Je-sus we call! 


sa 
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Show - - - ers of bless-ing, Show-ers of bless-ing we need: 
Show - ers, show-ers of bless- ing, 








{oe 
° ete 


144 Mlust Jesus Bear the Cross GloneP 


Thos, Shepherd. Maitland. C.M.  ——Ss Geo. N, Allen. 
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1. Must Je- sus bear the cross a - lone, And all the world go free?— 3 
2. The con-se-crat-ed crossI’ll bear, Till death shallset me free, eis a 
3. Up -on the crys-tal/pave-ment, down At Je - sus’ pierc-ed feet, 
4. O, pre-cious cross! O glo-rious crewn!O res - ur - rec-tion day! 
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No; there’s a cross for ev-’ry one, And there’s across for me. 
And then go home my crown to wear, For there’s a crown for me. Fa 
Joy - ful, I'll cast my gold -encrown, And His dear name re- peat. a 
Ye _an-gels, from the stars come down, And bear my soul a-way. A- 
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145 Jesus, Savior, Pilot We. 


Edward Hopper. Pilot. 6.7. ' J. E. Gould. 


1. Je - sus, Sav - ior, pi - lot me O - ver life’s tem-pes-tuous sea: 
2. As a moth-er  stillsher child, Thoucanst hush the o - cean wild; 
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear -ful break-ers roar 
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Un-known waves be-fore me roll,  Hid- ing rocks and treach’rous shoal; 


Boist’rous waves 0 - bey Thy wilt | WhenThousay’sttothem ‘‘Be still!’ 
"I'wixt me and the peace-fal rest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
— 













Chart and compass come from Thee, Je - sus, Sav -ior, pi-lot me. 
Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, Je - sus, Sav-ior, pi-lot me. 
May I hear Thee say to me, ‘Fear not, I will pi- lot thee.” A-MEN. 
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146 Revive Us Again. 


Wm. P. Mackay. John J. Husband. 










@ praise Thee, O God! for the Son of Thy love, For Je-sus who 

e praise Thee, O God! for Thy Spir-it of light, Whohasshownus our . 
glo-ry and-praise to the Lamb that was slain, Who has borne all our 

-vVive us a- gain; fill each heart with Thy love; May each soul be _re- 
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died, and is now gone a - bove. 
Sav - ior, and scat-tered our night. Hal-le - lu-jah! Thine the glo-ry, Hal-le- 
sins, and hath cleansed ev-’ry stain. 

kin-dled with fire from a - bove. 
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i NEW ARRANGEMENT OF WORDS AND MUSIC. Pitts 
l W.S. P. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY E. O. EXCELL. Dr, Wm. S. Pitts. 










1. There’s a church in the vai ley by the wild- wood, No _—love- li - er 
2. Oh, come to the church in the wild-wood, To the trees where the 
3. How sweet on a_ clear, Sab-bath morn-ing, To list to the 
4. From the church in the val-ley by the wild-wood, When day fades a- 
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Ns 
spot in the dale; a place is so dear to my Cae As the 
wild flow-ers bloom; Where the part-ing hymn will be chant-ed, We will 
clear ring-ing bell; Its tones so  sweet-ly are call - ing, Oh, 
way in - to night, I xoale fain from this spot of my child-hood Wing my 
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as, 
D. 8.—No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the 


ioe CHORUS. 
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lit- tle brown church in the vale. 
weep by the side of the tomb. Come to the 
come to the churchin the vale. Oh, come, come, come, come, come, come, 
way to the man-sions of light. 
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church in the wild - wood, Oh, come to the church in the vale; A-MEN. 
come, Come, Come, come, Come, Come, Come, Come, Come, come, come, come, come; 
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k 148 Do You Love Him? 


Ts O. Chisholm. COPYRIGHT. 1916, BY, E, O. EXOELL, Henry P. Morton. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 
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1. There was One who came from Heay-en, Came this fall-en world to save, 
2. His was love di-vine and ten - der, More than we could think or dream; 
8. On the cru-el cross up-lift-ed, He did all that love could do, — 
4. Love like that can nev-er fail us, He will al-ways be our Friend; 
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Sparing naught for our re-demp - tion, E’en His ver-y life He gave.: 
His was in - fi - nite com-pas - sion, His the sac -ri- fice su - preme. 
To con-strain our hearts to love Him,—How can we but love Him too? - 
Hav-ing loved us so, as sin - ners, He willlove us to the end. 








Do you love Him? Do you love Him? May this your an-swer be:. .. . 
May this your an - swer he: 
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powr of Je - sus’name! Let an-gels pros-trate fall, 
e cho-en seed of Is-rael’srace, Ye ransomed from the fall, 
kin - dred, ev - ’ry tribe, On this ter --res-trial ball, 
der sa- cred throng We at His feet may fall, 
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Let an - gels pros-trate fall; Bring forth the roy - al di - a- dem, 
-Ye ran-somed from the fall, Hail Him who saves you by His grace, 
On this ter-res-trialball,To Him all maj-es- ty  as- cribe, 
‘His feet may fall! We'll join the ev - er- last-ing song, 
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nd crown Him Lord of 
Crown Him, 





And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown: 3.7 ene, -. ea eee 


crown Him, crown Hin; = 
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[Second aa : Coronation. C. M. Oliver Holden. 







4. All hail the pow’r of * Je -sus’ name! Let an - gels pros-trate fall; 

2. Ye  cho-sen seed of Is-rael’s race, Ye ran-somed from the fall, 

3. Let ev-’ry kin-dred,ev-’ry tribe On this ter - res-trial ball, 
: 2. 

















Bring forth the roy - al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace,And crown Him Lord of all, 
To Him all maj-es -ty as-cribe,Andcrown Him Lord of all, 








Bring forth the roy-al di-- a- dem, And crown Him Lord of all! 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all! © . 
To Him all maj-es-ty as-cribe, And crown Him Lord_ of all! A-MEN. 








151 Since 3 Sound My Savior. 


EB. EB. Hewitt. COPYRIGHT, 1892, BY JOHN R. SWENEY. ‘ 5 Jno. R. Sweney. | 


USED BY PERMISSION. 








1. Life wears a dif-f’rent phase to me, Since I found my Sav -ior;, 
2. He sought me in His won-drouslove, So I found my Sav - ior; 
8. The pass-ing clouds may in - ter-vene, “Since I found my Sav - ior, 
4. A strong hand kind-ly holds my own, Since I found my Sav - ior; 
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Rich mer-cy at the cross-I see, My dy - ing, liv- ing Sav-ior. 
He brought sal- va - tion from a-bove, My dear, al-might-y Sav-ior. 
But He is with me, tho’ un-seen, My ev - er-pres - ent Sav-ior. 
It leads me on-ward to the throne; O there I’ll see my Sav-ior. 
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Precious Promise. 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, 


Nathaniel Niles. RIDE ev benanieke P. P. Bliss. 
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1. Pre-cious prom-ise God hath giv-en To the wear - y pass-er - by, 
2. When temp-ta-tions al - most win thee, And thy trust-ed watch-ers fly, 
3. When thy se - cret hopes have perished In the grave of years gone by, 
4. When the shades of life are fall-ing And the hour has come to die, 
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On the way from earth to Heay-en, ‘‘I 
Let this prom-ise ring with-in thee, ‘‘I 
Let this prom-ise still be cher-ished, ‘‘I 
Hear the trust-y Pi- lot call-ing, ‘‘I 
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will guide thee, I will guide thee, I 
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will guide thee with Mine eye.” 

will guide thee with Mine eye.” 

will guide thee with Mine eye.’’ 

will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
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will guide thee with Mine eye; 
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153 Jesus, Sover of My Soul. 


Charles Wesley. Refuge. 78. D. Joseph P, Holbrook. 
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1. Je - sus, Lov- er of my Let me to Thy bos-om fly, & 
2. Oth-er ref- uge have I none; Hangs my help-less soul on Thee; pe 
8. Thou, O Christ, art all I want; More than all in Thee I find: ~ 
4. Plenteous grace with Thee is found, Grace to cov-er all my sin; - 
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~. While the near - er wa- ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high! 
Leave, O leave me not a- lone, Still sup-port and com-fort me: : 
Raise the fall - en, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. ¢ 
Let the heal - ing streams a-bound; Make me, keep me _ pure with-in. 3 
Zee 3 CEN Cane ; 
Hide me, O my Sav- ior, hide, __ Till the storm of life is past; ; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed;-All my help from Thee I bring; - 
Just and ho - ly is Thy name, I am all un-right-eous-ness; 
Thou of life the foun-tain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee; 
Cov - er my de-fense-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing: : 
False, and full of sin I am, Thou art full of truth and grace. Ee 
Spring Thou up with-in my. heart, Rise to all e-ter-ni-ty. A-MEN. 
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_ Augustus M. Toplady. ; Toplady. 7Si01, Thomas Hastings, 
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1. Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee; 
2. Could my tears for - ev; er flow, Could my zeal no lan-guor know, j 
3. While I draw this fleet-ing breath, When my eyes shall close in death, 
= se “7 es » !) - 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From Thy wound-ed side which flowed,, 
These for sin .could not a- tone; Thou must save, and Thou a - lone; 
When I rise. to worlds un-known, And be - hold Thee on Thy throne, © 
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Be of sin the doub-le cure, Save.from wrath and make me pure. 
In my hand no price I bring, Sin-ply to ‘Thy cross I cling, ©. = 
Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee. A-MEN. 
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[Second Tune. ] Martyn. 7s. D. Simeon B. Marsh. 
FINE. 
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Je - sus, Lov- er of my soul, Let me to Thy bos-om ily, } 
While the near-er wa-ters roll, While the tem-pest still is high! } 


1. | 


1D.C.—Safe in- to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. 
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155 Speak to Me Only of Jesus. 


ein : : 1. LL. WORDS AND MUSIC, : 
Lizzie DeArmond, corrmor. 914,005. 0. excett. wont B. D. Ackley. 














1. Speak to of Je-sus, Tell of the cross that He wore, 
2. Speak to me on-ly of Je-sus, Tell of His grace day by day, 
3. Speak to me on-ly of Je-sus, Tell of His won-der-ful love, 
4. Speak to. Tell of His mer-cy so free, 












Tell of the shame and the sor-row, Tell of the bur-den He bore. 
Tell how the blood of a-tone-ment Wash-es my guilt all a- way. ~ 
Tell how He came as a Sav- ior, Down from the glo-ry a - bove. 
Tell how, when lost in the dark-ness, Je - sus came seek-ing for me. 
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4 156 wees ka ereuns. 


Johnson Oatman, Jr. sormensttt BY! MOWARDENTWISLE. Chas, H, Gabriel. 
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1. I’m press-ing on the up-ward way, New heights I’m gaining ev-’ry day; 
2. My heart has no de - sire to stay Where doubts a-rise and fears dis-may; 
38. I want to live a-bove the world, Tho’ Sa-tan’s darts at me are hurled; 
4. I want to scale the utmost height, And catch a gleam of glo - ry bright; 
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Still pray-ing as I on-ward bound, ‘‘Lord, plant my feet on higher ground.”’ 
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My prayer, my aim, is higher ground. 
For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saints on higher ground. 
But still 1’ll pray till Heav’n I’ve found, ‘‘Lord, lead me on to higher ground.” 
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157 * Come Unto We 


Nathanael Norton, ©orvmisnt. seta!'svsonagc. stenens. George C, Stebbins, 








1.‘‘Come un - to Me.’’ It is the Sav-ior’s voice,—The Lord of life, wits! 

2. Wear - y with life’s long strug-gle, full of pain, O doubt-ing soul, thy 
3. 0, dy - ing man, with guilt and sin dis-mayed, With conscience wakened, 
4, Best, peace, and life, the flow’rs of deathless bloom, The Sav - ior gives us,— 
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bids thy heart Sete OQ wear -y heart, with heav-y cares op-prest; 
Sav-ior calls a-gain; Thy doubts shall van-ish, and thy sor-rows cease, 
of thy God a-fraid; "Twixt hopes and fears—oh, end the anxious strife, 
not be-yond the tomb— But here, and now: on earth some glimpse is giv’n 
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“Come un - to Me,’ and I will give you rest. 
“‘Come un - to Me,”’ and I~ will gi ve you peace. ‘‘Come un-to Me, 
“Come un - to Me,” and I. will give you life. 
Of j hich wait us thro’-th f Heav’n. 
Joys which wait us thro’-the gates of Heav’n = B aa 
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“Comeun - to Me, O, 
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I will give you rest, , . I will give you rest.’... 
will give you rest, 
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158 Che Great Physician. 
Wm. Hunter. J. H. Stockton. 
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1. The great Phy-si - cian now is near, The sym - eine Je - nl 
2. Yourman-y sins are all for-giv’n, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus, 
8. All glo-ry to the dy-ingLamb!I now be-lieve in Je - sus; 
4. His name dis- pels my guilt and fear, No oth - er name but Je - sus; 
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He speaks the teviie heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of Je - sus. 
Go on your way in peace to Heav’n, And wear a crown with Je - sus. 
I love the bless-ed Sav-ior’sname,I love thename of Je - sus. 
Oh! how my soul de-lights to hear Thecharm-ingnameof Je - sus. 
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ev - er sung, Je-sus, bless-ed Je-sus. A- MEN. 
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159 Gord, Im Coming Home. 


WwW. J. K. eas tbek dose BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK,. Wm. te Kirkpatrick. A 


ED BY PERMISSION. 











1. I’ve wan-dered far a- way from God, Now I’m com-ing home; 
2. I’ve wast- ed man-y_ pre - cious years, Now I’m com-ing home; 
3. I’ve tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I’m com-ing home; 
4. My soul is sick, my heart is sore, Now I’m com-ing home; 
5. My on - ly hope, my on - ly plea, Now I’m com-ing home; 
§. I need His cleans-ing blood, I know, Now I’m com-ing home; 









| 
The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
I now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
Yl trust Thy love, be-lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
My strength re-new, my hope re -store, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
That Je - sus died, and died for me, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
O wash me whit-er than the snow, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 













160-3 Owe 34 All to Jesus 


Mrs. C. H. M. Sr esies Se ese) Mira. CFL. Moria, 









2. Like as a lamb to slaugh-ter led, He came and suf-fered in my stead, 
38. With groans and tears and ago-ny He suf-fered in Geth-sem - a - ne; 
4. To claim Him mine I hum - bly dare, And full al - le-giance to Him swear, 
5. My all up-on the al- tar lies— A will-ing, liv-ing sac - ri - fice; 







1. My hope of Heav’n on Christ is stayed, My sins were all up - on Him laid, 







My oe -som price He free - ly paid; 
And once for all His _life-blood shed; 
For time and for e - ter - ni - ty _ owe it Je - sus. 
And now pro-claim it ev - ’ry-where, owe i 
Tho’ small the gift, He’ll not de - spise; 
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Kate Hankey. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. DOANE. W. H. Doan 2, ¥ a 3 ; 
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1. Tell me the Old, Old Sto-ry, Of un-seen thingsa - bove, Of Je- sus 
2. Tell me the sto-ry slow-ly, That I may take it in— That won-der- 
3. Tell me the sto-ry soft-ly, With ear-nest tones and grave; Re-mem-ber 
4. Tell me the same old sto - ry, When you have cause to fear That this world’s 
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and His glo - ry, Of Je - sus and His love; e the sto - ry 
ful re -demp-tion, God’s rem-e - dy for sin; Tell me the sto - ry 
I’m the sin- ner Whom Je-suscame to save; ‘Tell me the sto - ry 
emp-ty glo-ry Is cost- ing me too dear; Yes,and when that world’s 
oe S -2- ») bs 











sin-ply, As to a lit-tle child, For I am weak and wear-y, And 
oft-en, For I  for-get so soon, The ‘‘ear-ly dew’ of morn-ing Has 
al - ways, If you would real-ly be, In an-y time of troub -le, A 
glo- ry Is dawn-ingon my soul, Tell me the Old, Old Sto - ry: “‘Christ 













passed a- way at noon. 
com-fort-er to me. 
Je - sus makes thee whole.’’ 






Tell me the Old, Old Sto- ry, Tell me the Old, Old 
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«Fall. Me the Ol, Old Story. 
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Sto - ry, Tell me the Old, Old Sto-ry Of Je-sus and His love. A-MEN. 
(Aa > oe Sen 2 Se Se ! Zz 
aS Se ee 












162 Mearer, Still Wearer. 


- CS H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR, Mrs. Gc: H. Morris. 


WENONAH, N, J. USED BY PERMISSION, 
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1, Near-er, still near-er, close to Thy heart, Draw me, my Savior, so precious Thou 
2. Near-er, still near-er, noth-ing I bring, Naught as an off’ring to Je -sus my 
3. Near-er, still near-er, Lord, to be Thine, Sin, with its fol-lies,I glad-ly re- 
4. Near-er, still near-er, while life shall last, Till safe in glo- ry my an-chor is 
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be art; - Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, Shel- ter me safe in that 
% . King; On -ly my sin - ful, now con-trite heart, Grant me the cleansing Thy 
sign; All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride, Give me but Je-sus, my © 
cast; Thro’ end-less a - ges, ev-er to be, Nearer, my Sav-ior, still 
: ‘ (2 (7 £2 

* ] 






blood doth im-part, Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth impart. 
Tord cru-ci-fied, Give me but Je-sus, my Lord cru-ci-fied. 
near- er to Thee, Near - er, my Sav-ior, still near-er to Thee. A-MEN. ~ 
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163 Help Somebody To-day. 


a =e 
Mrs. Frank A. Breck. COPYRIGHT, 1904, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. Chas. H. Gabriel. ve . 
\ : : vo b " 


COPYRIGHT, 1909 BY E. O. EXCELL. 
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A 
1. Look all a-round you, find some one in need, Help some-bod-y to - day! Z 
2. Man-y are wait-ing a kind, lov-ing word, Help some-bod-y to - day! . 
3. Man - y have bur-dens too heav-y to bear, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
4. Some are dis-cour-aged and wear-y in heart, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
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Ve 
Tho’ it be lit - tle—a neigh-bor-ly deed—Help some-bod-y to- day! 
Thou hast a mes-sage, O let it be heard, Help some-bod-y to- day! 
Grief is the por-tion of some ev-’ry-where, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
Some one the jour-ney to Heaven should start, Help some-bod-y to - day! 
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Help some-bod-y to-day, . . Some-bod-y a- long life’s Way; "> 0 ales 
to-day, home-ward way; 


sorrow be ended, The friendless befriended, Oh, help somebody to-day! A-MEN. 











6: : Be Sweeter Than ail. 


Pos eO NT CIaL ART Ege Dem teens in ee Ree ENT WISLE; J . Howard Entwisle. | 










1. Christ will me His aid af-ford, Nev-er to fall, nev-er to fall; 
2.1 can fol-low all the way, Hear-ing Him call, hear-ing Him call; 
3. Though a ves-sel I may be, Bro-ken and small, bro-ken and small, 
4. When I reach the crys-tal sea, Voi - ces will call, voi-ces will call; 






While I find my pre-cious Lord Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Find - ing Him from day ~to day, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Yet His bless-ings fall on me, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
But my Sav-ior’s voice will be Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
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165  The-Banner of the Cross. 
El Nathan. COPYRIGHT, ity sg iat fle MCGRANAHAN. James McGranahan, 











1. There’sa roy -al ban-ner giv- en for dis-play To the sol - diers 
2. Though the foe may rage and gath-er as the flood, Let the stand-ard 
3.0 - ver land and sea, wher-ev - er man may dwell, Make the glo - rious 
4. When the glo - ry dawns—’tis draw-ing ver - ynear—It is has-t’ning 
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of the King; As an en-sign fair we lift it up to-day, 4 

be dis-played, And be-neath its folds, as  sol-diers of the Lord, 4 

ti - dings known; Of the crim-son ban - ner now the sto - ry tell, 7 

day by day— Then be - fore our King the - foe shall dis - ap-pear, 4 


While as ran-somed ones we sing. 
For thetruth be not dis-mayed! 
While the Lord shall claim His own! 

And the cross the world shall sway! 
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For Christ count ev-’ry-thing but loss! .”. . 
ev-’ry-thing, ey-’ry-thing but losst 













Neath the ban-ner of the cross! A-MEN. 
Be - neath 


crown Him King, __ toil and sing 





E166 © Leach We Thy Will, O Sord. 


4 Katharine A. Gtimes, COPYRIGHT, "912; BY. B. 0. EXCEELE: E. O. Excell. 













we we 
1. Teach me Thy will, o Lord, Teach me Thy way; Teach me to know Thy 
-_ 2. Teach me Thy wondrous grace, Boundless and free; Lord, let Thy bless-ed 
3. Teach me by pain Thy pow’r, Teach me by love; Teach me to know, each. 
4. Teach Thou my lips to sing, My heart to praise;Be Thou my Lord and 
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ee, Teach me to pray. What-e’erseems bestto Thee, That be my 
face Shine up-on me. Heal Thousin’s ev -’ry smart, Dwell Thou with- 
hour, Thou art a- bove. Teach me as seem -eth best In Thee to 

King Thro’ all my days. Teach Thoa my soul to cry, ‘*Be Thou, dear 









ear - nest plea, So that Thoudrawest me Clo - ser each day. 

in my heart; GrantthatI mev-er part, Sav - ior, from Thee. 

find sweet rest; Lean-ing up-on Thy breast, All doubtre - move. 

Sav - ior, nigh, Teach me to live, to rae Saved by Thy Bue ” A-MEN. 
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167 Some One Who Knows, 4s 


Mrs. F. A. Breck, © _-srvmeuy, 6, sy so, excats E. O. Excell. 
















1. How man-y are lost in the dark-ness, With spirits whose sor-row o’er-flows; 
2. Go forth to the need-y and love them With something of Je-sus* own love, 
3. They’re waiting, perhaps, for your coming; You sure-ly will has-ten to go, 

4. Wher -ev - er are sin-ners a-round you, By woe or temp-ta-tion o’er-thrown, 
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They know not of Christ or sal-va-tion, Ah! some one must tell them who knows. 
And win them to share in His king-dom Cf glad-ness and glo-ry a - bove. 
And teach them of life ev - er -last-ing, The won-der-ful Gos-pel you know. 
Oh, bid them take freely God’s blessing, Make Je-sus the Com-fort-er known. 
















mT aye ” 


‘ame 


_ 


168 s, 3 Would Be Sike Jesus. 


Ray 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 


James Rowe. : ’ COPYRIGHT. 1911, BY E.O EXCELL. B. D. Ackley. 
















1. Earth-ly pleas-ures vain-ly call me; I 

2. He has bro-ken ev- ’ry fet-ter, I would be like Je 

3. All the way from earth to Glo-ry, I would be like Je - sus; 

4. That in Heav-en He may meet me, I would be like Je - sus; 
would be like Je-sus; 
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Ww 
Noth-ing world-ly shall en-thrall me; 1 would be like Je - sus. 
That my soul may serve Him bet-ter, I would be like Je - sus. 
Tell - ing o’er and o’er the sto- ry, I would be like Je - sus. 
That His words ‘‘Welldone’’ may greetme,I would be like Je - sas. 
would be like Je - sus. 









Be like Je- sus, this my song, In the home and in the throng; 


Be like Je- sus, all day long! 1 would be like Je- sus. A-MEN. 








































169 On the String Sine 7 
Mrs. C. H. M. COPYRIGHT, 1908, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. Mrs. c H. Morris. x ‘ a 
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1. To the front a-way, in the gos-pel war, With the cross of Christ = 

2. Down the bat - tle - line pass the word a- long, Let your faith be firm eek 

3. Till in ev -’ry land is our flag un-furled, Till the en - e- my es8 . 

a 

o 

j 

4 

So : . 
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g0 - ing on be-fore;’Mid the fire and smoke and the can-non’s roar, , . 

and your courage strong; Tho’ the foe be fierce and the fight be long, ; 

from his throne is hurled; Preaching full sal - va - tion to all the world, . ; 
"2 2 3 
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We’ll shoulder to shoulder stand. We are out to-day on the fir -ing line, ; 

Vic - to - ry! 
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For the truth and right we will boldly fight; A vic- to-rious, loy-al b 
Vie - to -ry! vic - to - ry! 


See our banners wave, hear the bugles blow, Sounding out o’er sea and land; 
See our ban -ners wave, hear thebu - gles blow, 
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On the Firing Sine. 
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170 | Hide We. 


> COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY W. H. DOANE. RENEWAL. 
¥, J. Crosby. CAR EOANERGWae nr W. H. Doane. 












| | 
1. Hide me, O my Sav-ior, hide. me In Thy ho- ly place; 
2. Hide me, whenthestorm is rag - ing O’er life’s troub-led sea; 
3. Hide me, when my heart is break-ing With its weight of woe; 
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Rest-ing there be-neath Thy glo - ry, O let me see Thy face. 
Like a dove on o-cean’sbil-lows, 0 let me fly to Thee. 
Whenin tears I seek the com- fort Thou cansta-lone be = stow. 














me, hide me, 
Hide me, hide me, safe -ly hide me, 


0 Sav - ior, keep me Safe-ly, O Lord, with Thee. A-MEN. 
O my Sav - ior, keep Thou me, 


171 Wy Hope is Built. 


Edward Mote. ‘The Solid Rock. L.M. William B. Bradbury. 







1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and righteousness; 
2. When dark-ness veils His love-ly face, I rest on His un-chang-ing grace; 
3. His oath, His cov - e - nant, His blood, Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood; | 
4. When He shall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may I then in Him be found; 











I dare not trust the sweet-est frame, But whol-ly lean on Je-sus’ name. 
In ev-’ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the veil. 
When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 
Dressed in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be - fore the throne. 





sink-ing sand, All oth-er ground is  sink-ing sand. A-MEN. 








4172 pee Re Seadeth Ye. 


Joseph H. Gilmore. He Leadeth Me. L.M. William B. Bradbury. 














‘1. He lead-eth me! 0 bless-ed thought! 0 words with heav’nly comfort fraught! 
2. Sometimes ’mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden’s bow-ers bloom, 
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur-mur nor re - pine, 
4, And when my task on earth is done, When, by Thy grace, the vic-t’ry’s won, 





What-e’er I do, wher-e’er I be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
By _ wa-tersstill, o’er troubled sea,—Still ’tis His hand that lead-eth me! 
Con - tent, what-ev-er lot I see, Since ’tis my God that lead-eth me! 
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. 
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part, A song of glad re el -ing 


174 | Only a Step. 










































rg -Fanny Fs Crosby. COPYRIGHT, 1901, BY W. H. DOANE, RENEWAL, W. H. Doane. 
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= 1. On-ly astep to Je+sus! Then why not take it now? ~ Come, and thy 
2. On-ly astep to Je-sus! Be-lieve, and thou shalt live; Lov- ing- ly 
3. On-ly astep to Je-sus! A step fromsin to grace; What has thy 
4. On-ly astep to Je-sus! O why not come and Bay, “Glad -ly to 

: a SSS a soe 

‘ ~- 5 by bt . - - 

foe Srsa= 4 

4 e e 

: sin con-fess-ing, To Him, thy Sav-ior, bow. 

’ now He’s waiting, Andread-y to for-give. On-ly astep, on-ly a step; 

‘ heart de - cid-ed—The moments fly a - pace? 
Thee, my ce I give my-self a- way’’? 

we 
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175 —s There is a Green Hill Sar Away. ss > a 


Cecil F. Alexander. COPYRIGHT, ihe BY GEO. C, STEBBINS. Geo. Cr Stebbins. 


ENEWAL. 
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1. There is a green hill far a-way, With-out a cit -y wall; 
2. We may not know, we can - not tell, What pains He had to bear; 
8. He died that we might be for-giv’n, He died to make us good, 
4. There was no oth- er good e-nough To pay the price of sin; 







Where the dear Lord was cru - ci- fied, Who died to save us _ all. 
But we be-lieve it was for us He hung and suf-fered there. 
That we might go at last to Heav’n, Saved by His pre-cious blood. 
He on - ly could un-lock the gate Of Heav’n and let us in. 
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176 ees ~ Beautiful River, 


: Robett-Lowry. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. Robert Lowry. 


USED BY PERMISSION. 






“1. Shall we gath-er at the riv- er, Where bright an-gel feet have trod; 
2. On the mar-gin of the riv - er, Wash-ing up its sil- ver spray, ¢ 
3. Ere we reach the shin-ing riv - er, Lay we ev-’ry bur-den down; 
4. Soon we’ll reach the shining riv - er, Soon our pil-grim-age will cease; 









With its crys-tal tide for-ev - er Flow-ing by the throne of God? 
We will walk and wor-ship ev - er, All the hap - py, gold-en day. 

Grace our spir- its will de- liv - er, And pro-vide a robe and crown. 
Soon our hap - py hearts will quiv-er With the mel-o - dy of peace. 
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177 Where Hast Thou Gieaee To: Sore. 


Pp. secant edt lal bY permission, co. P. P. Bliss. 
estion. : 
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, lL. Wear-y glean-er, whence comest thou, With emp-ty hands and ‘load a hee ee 
” 2. Care-less glean-er, what hast thou here, These fad-ed flow’rs and leaf -lets sere? 
















3. Bur-dened gleaner, thy sheaves I see; In - deed thou must a-wear-y be! . 4 
4 

4 

: 

Plod-ding a- long thy lone - ly way, Tell me,where hast thou gleaned to-day? j 
Hun-gry and thirst-y, tell me, pray, Where,oh,where hast thou gleaned to-day? 
Sing-ing a- long the homeward way, Glad one,where hast thou gleaned to-day? 4 
Answer, F 






Late I found a bar-ren field, The har - vest past, my search re-vealed 3 
All day long in sha- dy bow’rs, I’ve gai - ly sought earth’s fairest flow’rs; 


Stay me not, till day is done I’ve gath-ered hand-fuls one by one; 
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Oth - ers gold- en sheaves had gained, On - ly stub-ble for me re-mained. 
Now, a- las! too late I see All I’ve gath-eredis var - i - ty. 
Here and there for me they fall, Close by the reap-ers I’ve found them all. 
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179 Day is Dying in the West. 


Mary A. Lathbury. Evening Praise. 7s. 4. William F. Sherwin. 





1. Day is dy-ing in the west, Heav’n is touching earth with rest; Wait and 
2. Lord of life, be-neath the dome Of the u -ni-verse, Thy home, Gath-er 
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of Love, en-fold-ing all, Thro’ the 
4. When for. ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of 
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wor-ship hile the night Sets her evening lamps alight Thro’ all the sky. 
us, who seek Thy face, To the fold of Thy embrace, For Thou art nigh.- 
glo- ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as-cend. 

an-gels,on our eyes Let e - ter-nal morning rise, And shad-ows end! 
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- Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho- ly, Lord God of Hosts! Heav’n and earth are full of 
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Thee! Heav’n and earth are praising Thee, O Lord most _ high! 
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= 180 fe God Will Take Care of You. 


c. D. Martin. COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY JOHN A. DAVIS, W. S. Martin. 


USED BY PERMISSION, 













1. Be not dis- mayed,what-e’er be-tide, God will take care of you; 
2. Thro’ days of toil, when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; 
3. All you may need He will pro-vide, God will take care of you; 
4. No mat- ter what may be the test, God will take care 














Be - neath His wings of love a- bide, God will take care of 
When dan-gers fierce your path as- sail, God will take care of you. 
Noth-ing you ask will be de-nied, God will take care of you. 
Ivan, wear-y one, up - on His breast, God will take care of you. 










God will take care of you, Thro’ ev - ry day, O’er all the way; 






e care of you, God will take care of you. . 
take care of you. 





181 —- Be Cares Sor Me. 
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1. I fear the foe no more, My doubts and fears are  o’er, i 

2. He is a faith-ful Guide, Who ney - er leavesmy side, , 4 

3. When time shall be no more, And sor-row’snight is _o’er, | 
na a as si Ae 


For ev - ’ry day, a-longlife’sway, I walk se-cure and free. 
His love the light that breaks the night, And bids the shad-ows flee. 


What joy di- vine, whatrapture mine, When I that land shall see! 



























— —— 
My Sav -iorand my Friend, On whom I can de - pend, 
Tho’ storm-y bil- lows roll, They can-not reachmy _ soul, 
And with the saints pass in Be-yond the reach of i 








v 
He chan-ges not, what-e’er my lot, And al-ways cares for me. 
For He who knows will soothe my woes, And al-ways care for me. 
Saved by His grace, i see the face Of ae who cares for me, 
V 











183 God Be With You. ss : 


J. E. Rankin. Endeavor. P. M.  W. G. Tomer. 





1, God be with you till we meet a-gain, By His coun-sels guide, up-hold you, 
2. God be with you till we meet a- gain, Neath His wings protecting hide you, 
3. God be with you till we meet a- gain; When life’s perils thick confound you, 
4. God be with you till we meet a- gain; Keep love’s banner floating o’er you; 
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b 
* With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
Dai - ly man-nastill pro-vide you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
Pot His arms un-fail-ing round you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
Smite death’s threat’ning wave before you; God be with you till we meet a- gain. 
ieee ieee 
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Till we meet, . . till we meet, Till we meet at Je - sus’ feet; 
Till we meet, till we meet, i 


| 
Till we meet, .. till we meet, God be with you till we meet again. A- 
Till we meet, till we meet, : 
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184 a _ Softly and Tenderly, 


W.L T. Fah ogin ay pumusesion tn Will L.. Thompson. 
Very slow. PP ars 
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1. Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me; 
2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is plead-ing, Pleading for you and for me? 
8. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing, Passing from you and from me; 
4. Oh! for the won-der-ful love He has promised, Promised for you and for me; 











See, on the portals He’s waiting and watching, Watching for you and for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death beds are coming, Com-ing for you and for me. 
Tho’ we have sinned, He has mercy and pardon, Par-don for you and for me. 











Come home,.. come home, .. Ye who are wear-y, come home; . 
Come home, come home, : 











185 “Meet Me There. 


a E 
H. E. Blair. COPYRIGHT, 1685 MN REHEWAEL SS J, KIRKPATRIGK, Wm. Ac Kirkpatrick. _ : 
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1. On the hap-py, gold-en shore, Where the faithful part no more, When the ~ 
2. Here our fond-est hopes are vain, Dear-est links are rent in twain; But in 
3. Where the harps of an- gels ring, And the blest for-ev-er sing, In the 
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storms of life are o’er, Meet me there; Where the night dis-solves a- way 
Heav’n no throb of pain, Meet me there; By the riv -er spark-ling bright, 
pal - ace of the King, Mest me there; Where in sweet com-mun-ion blend 
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Ww : 
In - to pure and per-fectday, I am go-ing home to stay, Meetme there. 
In the cit-y of de-light, Where our faith is lost in sight, Meet me there. 
Heart with heartand friend ye friend,Ina world thatne’ershallend,Meet me there. 
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Meet me there, Meet me there, Where the tree of life is 
Meet me there, Meet me there, 






bloom-ing, Meet me there; When the storms of life are o’er, On the 
Meet me there; ~ 
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a Weet We Chere. 
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hore, Where the faithful part no more,Meet me there. 
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186 Tis So Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 


LouisaM.R. Stead.  wacxinnratmen. Useo sy rer, Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. "Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His Word; 
2.0 how sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to trust His cleans-ing blood; 
8. Yes, tis sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just from sin and self to cease; 

4.1m so glad I learned to trust Thee, Pre-cious Je-sus, Sav - ior, Friend; 


-e° : P 
Just to rest up-on His prom-ise; Just to know, ‘‘Thus saith the Lord.” 
Just in sim - ple faith to plunge me Neath the heal-ing, cleans-ing flood! 
Just from Je -sus sim-ply tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I know that Thou art 8 me Wilt be with me to the end. 
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187 Love Lifted We, 


James Rowe. \ Sorrmaiey ein cients mum Cuan Hoven Heats 
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1. I was sink-ing deep in sin, Far from the peaceful shore, Ver - y deep-ly 
2. All my heart to Him I give, Ev- er to Him I’ll cling, In His bless-ed 
3. Souls in dan-ger, look a-bove, Je - sus com-plete-ly saves; He will lift you 
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stained with-in, Sink-ing to rise no more; But the Mine ter of the sea 
pres - ence live, Ev -er His prais-es sing. Love somight-y and so true 
by His love Out of the an - gry Bare He’s the Mas-ter of the sea, 
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Heard my de-spair-ing ay. From the wa-ters lift - ed me, Now sais am I, 
Mer - its my soul’s best songs; Faith-ful, lov-ing serv-ice, too, To Him be - longs. 
Bil - lows His will o - bey; He your Sav-ior wants to be—Be saved to-day. 





| eae S 
Love lift-ed me! ... Love lift-ed me!... When noth-ing 
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1. We may light-on toil and care, Or a heav-y bur-den share, With a 
2. If His love is in the soul, And we yield to His con- trol, Sweet-est 
8. How a word of love will cheer, Kin-dle hope, and ban-ish fear, Soothe.a 
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word, a kind-ly deed, or sun - ny smile; We may ned dle day and night 
mu - sic will the lone-ly hours be- guile; We may drive the clouds a-way, 
Sfers or take a-way the sting of ah Oh, how much we all may do, 
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With a ha-lo of de-light, If we keep the heart sing-ing all the ahitet 
Cheer and bless the darkest day, If we keep the heart sing-ing all the while. 
In the world we trav-el through, If we keep the heart sing-ing all the while. 
Px osc 4 : 
je 
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Keep the heart amie all the while; .‘. Make the world brighter witha 
ing - i sing-ing all the while; i 


"5 
: . Keep the song ringing! lonely hours we may beguile, A 
bright-er with a smile; 





189 Songs Sn the Might. 
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1, When the clouds of af-flic-tion ee gathered, And hid-den each star mee 
2. Oh, how dear are those mes-sa-ges to me! No need then to cry in af- 
3. And when morn breaks at last in its splen-dor, And sor-row is changed to de- 
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sight, I know if I turn to my Fa-ther, I know if I 
fright; My heart grow-eth strong as I lis - ten, My heart grow-eth 

light, Oh, still would I ev -er re-mem-ber, Oh, still would I 
a —_ 














b 
turn to my Fa- ther, Sweet-est songs, ... sweet-est songs, ... 
strong as I lis- ten To the songs,... to the songs, ... 
ev - er re-mem-ber; All the songs,... all the songs, ... 

; og in the night, in the night, 
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sweet-est songs He will give in the night. Songsin tt® night, 
. to the songs He doth send in the night. Songs...... 
all the songs that were sent in the night. 
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songs in the night, 
Oh, how pre-cious the songs in the night! ..... My 
in the ni 
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- songs in the night, ; ; miss 4 
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eart . . . run-neth o-ver, For the tas He doth send in the night. A - MEN. 
heart run-neth o-ver, runs 0 - Yer, 
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190 Wore Like Besus. 
J. M.S. “COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY E. 0. EXCELL. J. M. Stillman. 
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—_ 
1. I want to be more like Je - sus, And fol-low Him day by day; 
2.1 want to be kind and gen-tle To those who are in dis - tress; 
3. I want to be meekand low-ly, Like Je - sus, our Friend and King; 
4. I want to be pure and a - ly, As pure as the crys- tal snow; 













want to be true and faith-ful, And ev-’ry com-mand o - bey. 
To com-fort the bro - ken-heart-ed With sweet words of ten-der - ness. 
I want to be strong and ear - nest, And souls to the Sav -ior bring. 
I want to love Je - sus dear-ly, For Je-suslovesme, I know. 





More and more like Je - sus, I would ev - er be;...... 


|| 

| 
ih 

1 | 
i, 
Rg 
lel | 

iv, 
ul 
i 
N i 
cult 


WY 
e 
et oat at hee 


191 = Christ Shall Be King. 56: 


QO. EXCELL, OWNER, 

















1. Christ shall be King of the whole wide world, He shall be King, let praises ring! 

2. Christ shall be King o - ver Jand and sea, He shall be King, let praises ring! - 

3. Christ shall be King in my heart to-day, He shall be King, let praises ring! 
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Un-der His banner of love unfurled, There shall be gathered the whole wide world, 


He who redeemed us and made us free, King of the world shall for-ev-er be, 
Q-ver each tho’t and each purpose sway, All that I have shall be His al- way, 
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And Christ shall be the King. O - 
Yes, Christ shall be the King. 
For Christ shall be the King. 0 - ver all the world Christ shall be the King; 







ver all the world Christ shall be the King; 
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O - ver alltheworldlet His prais-es ring; Ev-’ry land and nation Shall 
O- ver all the world let His prais-es ring; 
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: 
= Jessie Brown Pounds, COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL, ~ Chas. H. Gabriel, 
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must needs go home by the way of the cross, There’s no oth - er 
must needs go on in_ the blood-sprinkled way, The path that the 
bid fare-well to the way of the world, To walk in it 
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way but this; 
Sav - ior trod, If ev - er climb to the heights sub-lime, 
nev - er- more; For my Lord says ‘‘Come,’’ and I ack m ware 


If the way of the cross I miss. 
Where the soul is at home with God. The way of the cross leads 


Where He waits at the o - pen door. 


The way of the cross leads home; 
leads home, leads home; 
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1. We must win them one by one as the Mas-ter did of old, When He said to 
2. Is it noth-ing they are lost, souls that Je-sus died to save? Let us glad - ly 
3. We must win them one by one by a. lit-tle kindnessshown, Or a gen-tle 
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vase 
His dis -ci-ples “‘Fol- low Me;’’ From the high-ways broad and wide, to the 
in the res-cuelend a hand; News of life and love im-part to some 
touch of hu-man sym -pa - =tD yh. Stoop-ing down from heights of ease, seeking 


op — bp — oto 8 SSS ee 





by-ways turn a-side, In the foot-steps of the Man of Gal-i a lee. 
wear-y, sin-ful heart, Help some brother in the glo- ry-light to stand. 
on - ee God to please, Pointing ev- er to the Christ of Cal - va - ry. 


In the nar-row ways of life, a-mid the tu - mult 
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194. Somebody. 


WORDS AND MUS HT, iY w.s. R. 
John R. Clements. Se RehteL Danie WEEDEN. W. S. Weeden. 
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A 
1. Some-bod-y did a gold-en deed, Prov-ing him-self a friend in need; 
2. Some-bed-y tho’t ’tis sweet to live, Will-ing-ly said, ‘‘I’m glad to give;’’ 
3. Some-bod-y made a lov-ing gift, Cheer-ful-ly tried a load to lift; 
4. Some-bod-y i- dled all the hours, Care-less-ly crushed life’s fairest flow’rs; 
5. SOU filled the days with light, Constantly chased a - way the night; 
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2) 
Some-bod-y sang a cheer-ful song, Bright’ning the sky the whole day long,— 
Some-bod-y fought a val-iant fight, Brave-ly he lived to shield the right,— 
Some-bod-y told the love of Christ, Told how His will was sac -ri- ficed,— 
Some-bod-y made life loss, not gain, Tho’t-less-ly seemed to live in vain,— 
Some-bod-y’s work bore joy and ae Sure-ly his life shall nev-er cease,— 
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195 True-Fearted, Whole-Aearted. 


Frances R. Havergal. COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS, Geo. C. Stebbins. B F = 
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1. True-hearted, whole-hearted, faith- ful and Joy -al, King of our lives, by Thy 


2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, full-est al-le-giance, Yield-ing henceforth to our 
3. True-hearted, whole-hearted, Sav - 7 all-glo-rious! Take Thy great pow-er and 


grace we will be; | Un-der the standard ex-alt-ed and roy-al, Strong in Thy 
glo - ri - ous King; Val-iant en-deav-or and lov - ing o-be-dience, Free-ly and 
reign there a- lone, O - ver our wills and af- fec-tions vic-to-rious, Free - ly sur- 
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strength we will bat-tle for Thee. 
joy - ous - ly now would we bring. 
ren-dered and bared Thineown. Peal out the watch-word!  si-lence it nev-er! 


Peal out the watch-word! si-lence it nev-er! 










a 
- ing and free; 
re-joic-ing and free; Peal out the watch-word! 


Song of our spir-its, re - joic 
Song of our spir - its, 












loy - al for-ev-er, 
loy-al for - ev-er, 


King of our lives, by Thy grace we will be. 
King of our lives, by Thy anes we will be. 
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Peal out the watch-word! - 
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; — Thy Kingdom Come! 


‘Rev. C, McKibbin. Coriore pusLiGHINS eo. OwneRe Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. Thy cnn come! and shall not each one sing it, On land and sea,where’er His 
2. Thykingdom come! O haste to tell the message, The world is dy - ing for the 
3. Thy kingdom come! He waits to bless the nations,’ Tis ours to bring them quickly 
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D) 3 
ban-ner goes? Thy kingdom come! shall we not strive to bring it, The grace that 
word of God; Send out the light, that Christ may see the fruitage, The world re- 
‘to His feet; Make thisthetime to tram-ple sin’s See And lead the 
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saves the world from hu-man woes? 


deemed that His own feet have trod. Thy kingdom come! the glo-rious tri-umph 
er - ring to the mer-cy - seat. 

















v 
hasten, When peoples all shall crown Him King ofkings;. .... Saints shall re- 
shall crown Him King of kings; 
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197. Wty Sather Knows. 
Ss. M. I. Henry. COPYRIGHT, 1897, BY E. Oo. EXCELL. BE. oO. Excell. 


WORDS AND MUSIC. 
Y 







1. I know my heav’n-ly Fa-ther knows The storms that would my 
2.1 know my heay’n-ly Fa-ther knows The balm I need to 
3. I know my heav’n-ly Fa-ther knows How frail I am to 
4.1 know my heav’n - ly Fa - ther knows The hour my jour - ney 
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a op- pose; But He can drive the clouds a- way, And turn my 
soothe my woes; And with His touch of love di-vine, He heals this 
meet my foes, But He my cause will e’er de-fend, Up- hold and 
here will close, And may that ae O faith-ful Guide, Find me safe 
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dark-ness in - to day, And tarn my cate ae in - to 
wound-ed soul of mine, He heals this wound-ed soul of mine. 
keep me to the end, Up-hold and keep me to the end. 
shel - tered by Thy side, Find me_ safe shel-tered by Thy side. 
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storms that would my 
The storms that would, that 












198 | What Did He Do? 


COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY THE WINONA PUBLISHING CO, 
Dr. ae M. Gray. HOPE PUBLISHING CO., OWNER. W. Owen 
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1. 0 lis- ten to our won-drous sto - ry, Count-ed once a- mong the lost; 
2. No an-gel could His place have ta-ken, High-est of the high tho’ He; 
8. Will you sur-ren-der to this Sav-ior? To His scep-ter hum-bly bow? 









Yes, One came down from Heaven’s glo-ry, Sav-ing us at aw- ful cost! 
The loved One on the cross for -sa- ken Was one of the God-head three! 
You, too, shall come to know His fa - vor, He will save you, save you now. 






Who saved us from e-ter - nal loss? What did He do? 
Who but God’s Son up-on the cross? 









Where -is He now? In Heav-en in-ter-ced - ing! A-MEN. 
died for you! Be - lieve it thou, In Heav-en in-ter-ced - ingl 









. Like a bird on the deep, far a-way from its nest, < had wandered, my 
2. I am safe in the ark; I have fold-ed my wings On the bos-om of | 
3. I am safe in the ark, and I dread not the storm, Tho’ a-round me the a 






Sav -ior, from Thee; But Thy qn lov-ing voice called me home to Thy breast, 
mer-cy di- vine; I am filled with the light of Thy pres-ence so bright, 
sur- ges may Ane I es look to the is where the day nev-er dies, 





And I knew there was wel-come for 
And the joy that will ev-er be 
I willsing of the joy in my 
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200 Blessed Assurance. 


: ‘Fanny J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT, 1873, BY JOS. F. KNAPP. Mrs, J. EB. Knapp. 













1. Bless-ed as-sur-ance, Je-sus is mine! Oh, whata fore-taste of 
2. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, per-fect de - light, Vi-sions of rap - ture now 
3. Per - fect sub-mis-sion, all is at rest, I in my Sav- ior am 







glo- ry di- vine! Heir of sal-va - tion, pur-chase of God, 
burston my sight; An- gels de-scend - ing, bring from a - bove 
hap - py and blest; Watch-ing and wait-ing, look-ing a - bove, 





Born of His Spir- it, washed in His blood. 
Ech-oes of mer-cy, whis-pers of love. Thisis my sto- ry, this is my 
Filled with His goodness, lost in His love. 
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201° he Souful Sones 


Fanny J. Crosby. uses by remission OF L. E. SWENEY, EXECUTRIX. 
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1. Be -hold! a roy-al ar - my, With ban-ner, sword and shiela, Is 

2. And now the foe, ad - vanc -ing, That val - iant host as - sails, Anc 
3. Oh, when the war is end - ed, Whenstrife and con - flict cease, When 
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marching forth to con-quer, On life’s great bat- tle-field; Its ranks are 
yet they nev-er fal - ter, Theircour-age nev - er fails; Their Lead-er 
all are safe-ly gath-ered With-in the vas of peace, Be - fore the 
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filled with sol-diers, U - ni - ted, bold and strong, Who fol - low their Com- 
calls, ‘‘Be faith-ful!’’? They pass the word a-long, They see His sig- nal 
King e - ter-nal, That vast and might-y throng Shall praise His name for- 
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mand-er, And sing their joy - ful song. 
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flash-ing, And shout the joy- ful song. Vic-to-ry, vic -to-ry, Thro’ 
ev - er, And this shall be their song: 
* " (Se tie Spears 
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The Jouful Song. 
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Vie-to-ry, vic-to-ry, vic-to-ry, Thro’ Je-sus Christ our Lord! A-MEN. 
thro’ Christ our Lord! 
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202 S Gave Wy Life for Thee. 
Frances R. Havergal. COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY THE JOHN CHURCH co, Pp, P, Bliss. 
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1,1 gave My life for thee, My pre-cious blood I shed, 

2. My Fa-ther’s house of light, My glo-ry-cir-cled throne 

3. I suf-fered much for _ thee, More than thy tonguecan _ tell, 

4, And I have broughtto thee, Down from My home a - bove, 
rear 
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That thou might’st ransomed be, And quick-ened from the dead; 
I left, for earth-ly night, For wand’rings sad and lone; 
Of bit-t’rest ag - o - ny, To res -cue thee from hell; 
Sal- va - tion full and free, My par-don and My love; 

ee gna 








IT gave, I gave My life for thee, What hast thou given for Me? 
I left, I left it all for thee, Hast thou left aught for Me? 
Pye borne, I’ve borne it all for thee, What hast thou borne for Me? 
I bring, I bring rich gifts to thee, What hast thou brought toMe? §A-MEN. 
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203 Che Hina’s Business. 


é 


Dr. E. T. Cassel. See NOAGS AND. wualee 1 oe * Flora H. Cassel. 
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2. This is the King’s command: that all men, ev’ rywhere, Repent and turn a - way 
3. My home is puahe Se far than Sharon’s ro-sy plain, E - ter-nal life and joy — 
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up-on agold-enstrand; Am-bas-sa-dor to be of realms be-yond thesea, 
from sin’s seductive snare; That all who will o- bey,with Him shall reign for aye, 
thro’-out its vast domain; MySov’reign bids me tell A Dee there may dwell, 
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I’m here on business for my King. 
Andthat’s my business for my King. This is the ‘mes - sage that I 
Andthat’smy business for my King. 
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am a stranger here, with-in a foreign land; My homeis far a- - way, 








— -204 Nothing Satisfies But Jesus. - 
He a: C. H. M. ite WORDS AND MUSIC COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY E. 0, EXCELL. Virg CFT, Morris. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED, 
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1. Noth-ing sat-is -fies but Je - sus, Bread of life to mor-tals eins 
2. Since I heard the -voice of Je - sus, Since mine eyes be-held the King, 
- 8. With His joy my heart is thrill-ing, All my hope in Him I see; 
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May His pres-ence now re-fresh us _ Like the morn-ing dew from Heav’ n! 
All my love, my heart’s af - fec-tion, All I have,to Him I bring. 
Doubt, and gloom, and fear dis - pel - ling, Christ is All in all to me. 






Give me Je 


sus, givemeJe - sus, Take me world, but give me Je - sus, 
_ Give Je- 


- sus, give me Je-sus, 








205 — We ave an Gnchor. 2 ek. 


Priscilla J. Owens. ' COPYRIGHT, 1682, 1910, BY W. J. KIRKPATRICK. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. % j 
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1. Will your an-chor hold in thestorms of life, When the clouds un - fold 

2. It is safe-ly moored, ’twill the storm withstand, For ’tis well se-cured . 
3. It will firm-ly hold in thestraits of fear, When the break-ers have 7 
4. It will sure-ly hold in _ the floods of death, When the wa - ters cold 

5. When our eyes be - hold thro’ the gath-’ring night The cit-y of gold, 
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their wings of ae When the strong tides lift, and the ca-bles strain, 
by the Sav-ior’s hand; And the ca- bles, passed from His heart to mine, 
told the reef is near;Tho’ the tem -pest rave and the wild winds blow, 
ehill our lat'- est breath;On the ris - ing tide it can nev -er fail, 
har - bor bright, We shall an - chor fast by the heav’n-ly shore, 









Will your an-chor drift, or firm re - main? 
Can de- fy that blast, thro’ strength di-vine. 
Not an an - gry wave shall our bark o’er-flow. We have an an-chor that 
While our hopes a - bide with-in the veil. 
With the storms all past for - ev - er - more. 
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206 fairest Lord Jesus. 


Anonymous. CA raWworbe as aiuiicl os eet L. D. Eichhorn, 











1. Fair-est Lord Je -sus, Ru-ler of all na-ture, O Thou of 
2. Fair are the mead-ows, Fair-er still the woodlands, Robed in the 
3. Fair is i sun-shine, Fair-er still the moon-light, And all the 
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God and man the Son, hee will I cher-ish, Thee will I hon-or, 
bloom-ing garb of spring; Je-sus is fair-er, Je- sus is pu- rer, 
twin-kling star - ry host; Je-sus shines brighter, Je - sus shines pu-rer 














Thou, my soul’s glo - ry, joy and crown. 

Who makes the wo - ful heart to sing. Thee will I 

Thanall the an - gels Heav’ncan boast. m2 
ften 






w 
Thee will I hon-or, Thou, my soul’s glo - ry, lst yes crown, A -MEN. 
i ais 

























207 Sesus in Wy Heart. 
Mrs. CS H. By. SOL MGHE: 1917, BY E. ©. EXCELL. Mrs. (is H. Morris. 


ORDS AND MUSIC. 


1.1 have Je- sus dwell-ing with me Ev-’ry hour of ev-’ry day, “4 
2. Tho’ my path-way leads thro’ shadows, I can hear His voice di - vine, 
3. In this world of liv - ing pleas-ure ‘‘Je-sus on-ly’’ would I know; 














So what-ev- er may be-fall me, ‘‘All_ is well,’’ my heart can say. 
And can feel the lov - ing hand-clasp Of a Fa-ther’s hand on mine. 
Sat - is - fied His steps to fol- low, And His great sal - va-tion know. 
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~My Heart Keeps Right 


~ Viozie DeArmond. | COPYRIGHT, "1915, BY E. O. EXCELL, B. D. Ackley. 


? WORDS AND MUSIC, 












I. There’s a song of joy, I sing it ev-’ry day, For my ev-’ry sin the 
- As_ I live for Him each burden seems so light; While He walks with me my 
. All my doubts are past; I am se-cure 
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at last; Tho’ my strength may fail, my 
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Lord has washed a-way; Trust-ing in His word, I yield to His con - trol, 
heart is keep-ing right; In the nar-row way I’m press-ing tow’rd the goal, 
an - chor hold- eth fast; Tho’ I once was lost, His grace hath made me whole, 
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Since the lov-ing Je-sus saved my soul. .... . My heart keeps right since 
Since Je-sus saved my soul. 
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209 We've a Story to Cell to the ations. 


Colin Sterne. Sterne. 10.8.7. 7. 7. H. Ernest Nichol. 
Voices in Unison. 










a sto-ry to tell to the na - tions, That shall turn their 
a song to be sung to the na - tions, That shall lift their 
3. We’ve a mes-sage to give to the na - tions, That the Lord Who 
a Sav-ior to show to the na - tions, Who'the path of 








hearts to the right, A sto - ry of truth and sweet- ness, A 
hearts to the Lord; - A song that shallcon-quer e - vil And 
reign-eth a- bove, Hath sent us His Son to save ous, And 


sor - row has trod, That all of the world’s great peo - ple Might 





sto - ry of peace and light, A sto - ry of peace and light. 
shat -ter the spear and sword, And shat-ter the spear and sword. 
show usthat God is _ love, And show us that God is love. 
come to the truth of God, Might come to the truth of God. 
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210 © ove Chat Wilt Wot Let Wle Go. 


~ George Matheson. Margaret, 8.8.8.8.6. A. L. Peace. 










O Love that wilt not let me go, I rest my wear-y soul in 
O Light that fol-l’west all my way, I yield my flick’ring torch to 
O Joy that seek-est me thro’ pain, I  can-not close my heart to 
O Cross that lift- est up my head, I dare not ask to hide from 
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Thee; I give Thee back the life I owe, That in Thine’ 
Thee; My heart re-storesits bor-rowed ray, That in Thy 
Thee; I trace the rain-bow thro’ the rain, And feel the 





Thee; I lay in dustlife’s glo-ry dead, And from the 
a -o weer ee, 
7 ZB es as as Sea 
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o- cean depthsits flow May rich -er, full - er be. 
sun-shine’s glow its day May bright-er, fair - er be. 
prom-ise is not vain That morn shall tear - less be. ° 
ground there blossoms red Life that shall end - less 
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211 Sweeter As the Days Go By 





James Rowe. nae Eee pe Some Hamp Sewell. 
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1. O the love of Je-sus means so much to me, Keeps my path-way shin-ing, 
2. Precious, lov-ing Sav-ior, all a-long the way, Words of cheer and com-iort 
3. He, I know, will keep me, He will hold me fast Till my earth-ly tri - als 
















keeps me pure and free; More and more I praise Him, for He seems to be 
I have heard Him say, And He grows more pre-cious to my soul each day, 
be for-ev-er past; He will be, un-til I see His face at last, 
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- Sweet-er as the days go by. Sweet-er asthedaysgo by,....... ie 
as the days go by, 
bs) 







Sweet-er as the mo-ments fly;....... Sweet-er and the dear -er 
as the mo-ments fly; 
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212 | : ~— The Wonderful ford, 










C.H.G. See eRete Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. 0 sweet is the sto-ry of Je-sus, The won -der-ful Sav-ior of men, 
2. He came from the brightest of glo - ry; His blood as a ran-som He gave, 
3. His mer - cy flows on like a riv-er; His love is un-meas-ured and free; 
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Who snuf-fered and died for the sin-ner,—I’ll tell it a-gain and a- gain! 
To pur-chase e - ter-nal re-demp-tion; And 0, He is might-y to savel 
His grace is for-ev-er suf- fi-cient, It reach-es and pu-ri-fies me. 
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QO won - - der-ful, won-der-ful sto - ry, The dear - - est that 
O won-der-fulsto - - ry, O won-der-ful sto-ry, The dear-est thatev- - - 
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D 
ev -er was told; . .. I'll re-peat it in glo - - ry, The won-der-ful 
er, that ev - er was told; Vl re-peat it in glo-ry, The 
; roe 
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sto - ry, WhereI . . .shall His beau-ty be-hold.... A - MEN. 
won-der-ful sto-ry, Where I shall a beau - ty, His beau-ty be-hold. 


213 —- Bark, Bark, My Soul 
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1. Hark, hark, my soul! an -'gel-ic songs are swell-ing 0’er earth’s green fields and 
2. On- ward we go, for still we hear them sing-ing, ‘‘Come, wear-y souls, for 
3. Far, far a - way, like bells at eve-ning peal-ing, The voice of Je - sus 
4, An - gels, sing on! your faithful watch-es keep -ing; Sing us sweet frag-ments 
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o-cean’s wave-beat shore: How sweet the truth those blessed strains are tell-ing 
Je - sus bids you come;’’ And thro’ the dark, its ech -oes sweet-ly ring - ing, 
soundso’er landand sea; And la - den souls, by thousands meekly steal -ing, 
of the songs a - bove; Till morn-ing’s joy shall end the night of weep-ing, 
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Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
The mu-sic of the gos-pel leads us home. An-gelsof Je- sus, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their wear-y steps to Thee. 

And life’s long shadows break in cloud -less 
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Henry Ware, Jr. Resurrection. 10. 11.12. John Edgar Gould. 
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1. Lift your glad voi-ces in tri-amphon high, For Je -sus hath 
2. He burst from the fet-ters of dark-ness that bound Him, Resplendent in 
3. Glo-ry to God, in full an-thems of joy; The be-ing He 
4. But Je-sus hath cheered the dark val-ley of sor-row, And bade us, im- 










ris - en, and man shall not die; Vain were the ter - rors that gath-ered a- 
glo-ry, to live and tosave: Loud was the cho-rus of an - gels on 
gave us death can-not de-stroy: Sad were the life we may part with to- 
mor-tal, to Heav-en as-cend: Lift ther your voi-ces in tri-umph on 





round Him, And short the do - min -ion of death and the grave. 
high,— The Sav - ior hath ris - en, and man shall not die. 

mor - row, If tears were our birth-right, and death were our end. 
high, For Je - sus hath ris - en, and man shall not die, A-MEN. 
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215 Scatter Sunshine. 
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1. In a world where sor -row Ev-er will be known, Where are found the 


3. When the days are gloom-y Sing some hap-py song; Meet the world’s re- 














need-y, And the sad and lone, How much joy and com - fort 
dai - ly Lit - tle kind-ly deeds; Oh, what care and sor - row 
‘pin- ing With a cour-age strong; Go with faith un-daunt-ed 
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You can all be-stow, If you scat-ter sun-shine Ey-’ry-where you go. 
You may help re - move, With your songs and courage, Sym-pa-thy and love. 
Thro’ the ills of life; Scat-ter smiles and sunshine 0’er its toil and strife. 
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Scat - ~- ter sun-shine all a-long your way, .. . Cheer and bless and 
 Scat-ter the smiles and sun-shine all a-long, o-ver the way, 
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bright-en Ev-’ry pass-ing day; . . 
pass - ing day; 





2. Slight-est ac- tions oft - en Meet the sor-est needs, For the world wauts — 
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1. Tis sweet to know that Je-sus loves me, O how sweet! To know that I may 
2. Tis sweet to know Him when life’s sorrows Must be borne; To hear His cheering 
3. "Tis sweet to hear His in - vi - ta-tion, ‘‘Come to Me,”’ ‘‘Come, all ye wear-y, 
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rest my bur-dens at His feet. O- ver us He’s kind-] 






words of com-fort when we mourn: ‘Pre-cious tho’t that He is with us, 
la - den ones, there’s rest for thee.” Je - sus’ love i 


Call-ing tow’rd the sky;  O that all might heed His call and to Him fly. 
At the o-pen grave, Al-ways read-y, ev- er will-ing us to save. 
Thro’-out earth cd sky; Hap-py they who know this love from God on high. 
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1. Go forth! go forth for Je - sus now, Be work - ing! Be watch-ing! The 
2. Go forth! go forth to all the world, O stay not! De-lay not! But 
8. Go forth! Let heart and hand be strong! Be work-ing! Be watch-ing! O © 
Go forth! Go forth! 
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let love’s ban-ner be un-furled, And grace be told. O let re-deem-ing 
stay the might-y pow’r of wrong Wher-e’e er ye may. Equipped with love and 









love be sung, A song of joy on ey-’ry tongue; Be work-ing! Be watch-ing! 
strength divine, The vic - to - 4 is sure - ly thine; Be work-ing! Be watch-ing! 
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Be pray - ing! Go forth to work, to watch and pray! ’Tis Je-sus who calls thee; 
. cs Go forth! Go forth! 





Lord Him-self will teach you how To watch and pray. "Tis not for thee thy © 


field to choose; No work He gives must thou re - fuse; Be work-ing! Be watch-ing! ~ 
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hen all my la-bors and tri-alg are oer, And I am safe on that 
hen, by the gift of His in - fi- nite grace, I am ac-cord-ed in 
3. Friends will be there I have loved long a - go; Joy like a riv-er a- 








8 Just to be near thedear Lord I a - dore, 
Heav-en a place, Just to be there and to look on His face, 
round me will flow; Yet, just a smile from my Sav-ior, I know 
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Will thro’ the a- ges be glo-ry for me.... 0 thatwill be 
con prs, Oia neat : i that will 
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glo-ry forme,  Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me; Whenby Hisgrace 
be glo-ry for me, Glo-ry for me, glo-ry for me;...... - 
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Ishall know Him, J shall know Him by the print of the nails in Hishand. AMEN. 
I shall know Him, ‘ 
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1. Sav - ior, Thy dy- ing love Thou gav - est Nor should I 
2. At the blest mer- cy-seat, Plead-ing for me, My  fee-ble 
8. Give me a faith - ful heart,—Like-ness to Thee,— That each de- 
4. All that I am and have,—Thy gifts so 
ia 








| 
aught with-hold, Dear Lord, from Thee: In love my soul would bow, My heart ful- ~ 


faith looks up, Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to bear, Thy wondrous 
part - ing day Hence-forth may see Some work of love be- gun, Some deed of 
grief, thro’ life, Dear Lord, for Thee! Ard when Thy faceI see, My ran-somed 








fill its vow, Some of-f’ring bring Thee now, Something for Thee. 
love de-clare, Some song to raise, or prayer, Something for Thee. 
kindness done, Some wand’rer sought and won, Something for Thee. 
soul shall be, Thro’ all e - ter-ni-ty, Something for Thee. A-MEN. 
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221 Count Your Blessings. 
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1. When up - on life's bil-lows you are tem - pest- tossed, When you are dis- 
2. Are you ev- el bur-dened witha load of care? Does the cross seem 
3. When you look at oth-ers with theirlands and gold, Think that Christ has 
4. So, a-mid the con-flict, whether great or small, Do not be dis- 
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cour-aged, think-ing all _is lost, Copnt your man-y bless-ings,name them 
heav- y you are called to bear? Count your man-y bless-ings, ev - ’ry 
prom-ised you His wealth un - told; Count your man-y bless-ings, mon-ey 
cour-aged,God is o - ver all; Count your man-y bless-ings, an - gels 
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one by one, And it will sur-prise you what the Lord hath done. 
doubt will fly, And you will be sing-ing as the days go by. 

can - not buy Your re-ward in Heav-en, nor your home on high. 
will at - tend, Help and com-fort give you to your jour-ney’s end. 











Count your bless-ings, Name them one by one; Count your 
Count your man-y _bless-ings, Name them one by one; Count your man-y 
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bless-ings, See what God _—hath done; Count your bless-ings, 
bless - ings, See what God hath done; Count your man-y _ bless-ings, 
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gop P.  —- Beautiful Isle. 


Jessie B. Pounds. COPYRIGHT. 1987. BY . 0. EXCELL. J. S. Fearis. 












1. Some-where the sun is shin - ing, Some-where the song - birds dwell; 
2. Some-where the day is lon - ger, Some-where the task is done; 
8. Some-where the load is lift - ed, Close by an o - pen gate; 
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Hush, then, thy sad re-pin- ing, God lives, and all is well. 
Some-where the heart is stron- ger, Some-where the guer-don won. 
Some-where the clouds are rift - ed, Some-where the an - gels wait. 
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Some - where, Some - where, Beau-ti- ful Isle of Some-where! 
Some-where, beau-ti - ful, aes - ful- Isle, 
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Oh H. M. COPYRIGHT, ‘ton. BY HENRY DATE. Mrs. Cy H. Morris. 
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1. O stub-born will of mine that-ev-er asks to see, To know and un-der-stand 
2. No need of heart or soul but in His Word I see Some precious hope made known 


3. A-bove the storms of life se-cure my soul shall sing, While here in peace I rest 
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the way God lead-eth me; Since He om-nis-cient is, in Him my trust shall be— 

as if a- lone for me; Then if the way be dark I’ll shout tri- um-phant-ly, 

beneath His mighty wing; His Word my ref-uge is, to it my faiths ee Pet 
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WMOye cia? see E-nough for m3, e-nough for me; I’ll ask no more that 
enough for me, 
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I may see—..... God’sprom-ise is e-nongh for me. A-MEN. 
that I may see— 
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1. "Tis the grand-est theme thro’ the a-ges rung; Tis the grandest theme for a 

2. "Tis the grand-est theme in the earth or main; ’Tis the grandest theme for a 

3. "Tis the grand-est theme, let the ti-dings roll, To the guilt-y heart, to the 
£ 





mor - tal tongue; ’Tis the grandest theme that the world e’er sung, ‘‘Our God is 
mor - tal strain; ’Tis the grandest theme, tell the world a - gain, ‘‘Our God is 
sin - ful soul; Look to God in faith, He will make thee whole, ‘‘Our God is 
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a-ble to de-liv-erthee.” Heis a - - - ble to de-liv-er thee, 
a-ble,He is a-ble 
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He is a - - - -_ ble to de-liv-er thee; Tho’ by sin op-prest, 
a-ble,He is a-ble 
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1. More like the Mas-ter Iwouldev-er be, | More of His meek-ness 

2. More like the Mas-ter is my dai-ly prayer; More strength to car-ry 

3. More like the Mas-ter I would live and grow; More of His love to 
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more hu-mil-i* - ty; More zeal to la-bor, more cour-age to be true, 

cross-es. I must bear; More ear-nest ef-fort to bring His kingdom in; 

oth - ers I would show; More self-de - ni - al, like His in Gal - i- es 
7 Fi 









More con -se-cra-tion for work He bids me do. . 
More of His Spir-it, the wan-der-er to win 
More like the Mas-ter I long to ev-er be. . 


heart, .. I would be Thine a-lone;. . Take Thou my heart. . and 
take my heart, I would be Thine a-lone; Take my heart, O take my heart and 





. . Purge me from sin,... 


all Thine own; Purge Thou me from ev’ry sin, 
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More Sike the Master. 
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 plore,..-Wash me and keep .. me Thine for-ev-er - more. 
now im-plore, Washand keep, O washandkeepme Thine for-ev -er - more, 
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1. Take time to be ho - ly, Speak oft with thy Lord; A - bide in Him 
2. Take time to be ho - ly, The worldrush-es on; #Spendmuchtimein 
8. Take time to be ho - ly, Let Him be thy Guide; And run not be- 
4. Take time to be ho- ly, Be calmin thy soul; Each tho’t and each 








al-ways, And feed on His Word. Make friends of God’s children; Help those who are 
se-cret With Je-sus a -lone— By look-ing to Je-sus, Like Him thou shalt 
fore Him, What-ev-er be-tide; In joy or in sor-row, Still fol-low thy 

mo - tive Be-neath His con-trol; Thus led by His Spir-it To foun-tains of 













weak; For -get-ting in noth-ing His bless-ingsto seek. 
be; Thy friendsin thy con -duct His like-ness shall see. 
Lord, And, look-ing to Je - sus, Still trust in His Word. 
Jove, Thousoonshaltbe fit - ted For serv-ice a- bove. A-~ MEN. 
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1. I am think-ing to-day of that beau-ti - ful land I shall reach when the 

2. In the strength of the Lord let me Ja- bor and pray, Let me watch as a 

8. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His 
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» 
sun go-eth down; When thro’ wonderful grace by my Say-ior I stand, Will there 
win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo-ri-ous day, When His 
feet to lay down; It would sweeten my bliss in the cit-y of gold, Should there 
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be an-y stars in my crown? 0 


praise like the sea-bil-low rolls. Will there be an-y stars, an-y stars in my 
be  an-y stars in my crown. 
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5 
_ crown When at evening the sun go-‘eth down? . . . When I wake with the blest 


go-eth down? 
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1. Would you live for Je -sus, and be al-ways pure and good? Would you walk with 

2. Would you have Him make you free, and fol-low at His call? Would you know the 

3. Would you in His king-dom find a place of con-stant rest? Would youprove Him 
° e f7 . 
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Him with-in the nar-row road? Would you have Him bear your burden, car-ry - 
peace that comes by giv-ing all? Would you have Him save you, so that you need 
true in prov -i- den-tial test? Would you in His serv - ice la - bor al- ways 
° o- @ 2° 2 ° . @. 







DD 
all your load? Let Him have His way with thee. 
ney-er fall? Let Him have His way with thee. His pow’r can make you what you 
at your best? Let Him have His way with thee. 
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299 Che Hand ee was Wounded ice Mie, 
Hattie H. Pierson ee CHARLES M, ALEXANDER, OWNER. - 
and Fred P. Morris. INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. D. B. Towner. 









1. The hand that was naited to the cross of | woe, In love reach-es down to the 
2. E’en now I can see, thro’ a mist of tears, That hand still outstretched o’er the 


4. How oft atthe touch of that nail-scarred palm My storm-troub-led heart has at 
5. eee a thro’ grace I shall some ee stand, With Je - sus at home on that 
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world be-low; ’Tis beck-on-ing now to the souls that roam, And pointing the 

gulf ofyears, With healing and hope for my sin - sick soul; One touch of its 

gems of gold, The price of re-demp-tion from sin and shame, The gift of sal- 

oncegrowncalm; The tem-pestthatsur-ges I will not fear, Forhowcan I 

ge - enstrand, Hisface in its beau-ty at last to see, My handin the 
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way to the heav’n-ly ats 
fin - ger will make me whole. 

va - tion thro’ Je-sus’ name. The hand of my Sav-ior I see,..... 
sink while that hand is near? 

hand that was pierced for me. 






SS ‘ 
The hand that was wounded for me: .... “Twill lead me in love +0 the 
was wound-ed for me: : 


for me: 





_ 8. The hand that wrought wonders in days of old Hold treasure more precious than ~ 


ne eee 


Che ae rep was s Wounded for Me. 








mansions a-bove, The hand that was woundedfor me! ..... 
was wounded for mel 
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Pe 230 Silent Might! Holy WMWight! 

i bs Rev. Joseph Mohr. Christmas Carol, Franz Gruber. 
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E . 1, Si- lent night! Ho- ly night! All is dark, save the light Yon - der, 
x 2. Si- lent night! Peaceful night! Dark-ness flies, all is light; Shep-herds 
; 8. Si- lent night! Ho - ly night! Guid-ing Star, lend thy light! See the 
- lend thy light! With the 






4. Si- lent night! Ho-liest night! Wondrous Star, 


ra 










=, eres ones 

Z 

q where they sweet vig - ils, keep, O’er the Babe who in si - lent sleep 
4 hear the an - gelssing, “Al -le- lu - ia! hail the King! 
4 East - erm wise men bring Gifts and hom - age to _ our King! 
é an - - gels let us sing Al-le- lu - ia _ to pete 
4 > rallentando 
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Rests in heav-en-ly peace, Rests in heav-en-ly peace. 

Christ the Sav - ior born, Je-sus the Sav-ior is born.” 

Christ the Sav-ior is born, Je-sus the Sav-ior is born! 

Christ the Sav-ior is born, Je-susthe Sav-ior is born! A - MEN. 
“—~ 
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231 Safe in the Grms of Sesus. 


Fanny Ap Crosby. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. DOANE. W. H. Mere iF 
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1. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His gen-tle breast, There Y His 
2. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe from cor-rod-ing care, Safe from the 
8. Je - sus, my heart’s dear ref-uge, Je-sus has died for me; Firm on the 
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love o’er -shad-ed, Sweet-ly my soul shall rest. Hark! ’tis the voice of 
world’s temp-ta - tions, Sin can-not harm me there. Free from the blight of 
Rock of A - ges, Ev - er my trust shall be. Here let me wait with 
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an - gels, Borne in a song to me, O - ver the fields of glo - ry, 
sor - row, Free from my doubts and fears; On-ly a few more tri - als, : 
pa-tience, Wait till the night is o’er; Wait till I see the morn-ing Sa 
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aie 
O - ver the jas-per sea.... 
On - ly a few more tears! .. Safe in the arms of Je - sus, Safe on His. 
Break on the gold-en shore. “ie 
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232 ; Sweet By and By. 








S. F. Bennett. COPYRIGHT, 1910, BY JOAN H. WEBSTER. J. P. Webster. 
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1. There’sa land that is fair-er than day, And by faith we can 
2. We shall sing on that beau-ti- ful shore The mel - o - di- ous 
3. To our boun-ti-ful Fa-ther a-bove, We will of - fer the 
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see it a- far; For the Fa-ther waitso - ver the way, To pre- 
songs of the blest, And our spir- its shall sor-row no more, Not a 
trib - ute of ed For the glo - ri - ous gift of His love, And the 
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pare us a ak irene there. In the sweet by and 
sigh for the bless-ing of _ rest. 
bless-ings that hal - low our days. In 


We shall meet on that beau -ti- ful shore; 





by and by, 





233 Oh, What a Change 
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1. Soon will our Sav - ior from Heay-en ap - pear; Sweet is the 

2. Lone -li- nesschanged to re - un-ion com - plete, Ab - sence ex- 

3. Sun - rise will chase all the dark-ness a - way, Night will be 

4. Weakness will change to mag-nif - i - cent strength, Fail - ure will 
-0- % P 


hope and its pow-er to cheer; All will be changed by a glimpse of His 
changed for a place at His feet, Sleeping onesraisedin a mo-ment of 
changed to the brightnessof day, Tempest will change to in - ef - fa-ble 
change to per-fec-tion at length, Sor-row will change to un-end-ing de- 
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facee— This is the goal at the end of our race! 
time, Liv - ing ones changed to His im-age sub - Hime! 


calm,  Weep-ing will change to a ju - bi- lant psalm! 
light, Walk-ing by faith change to walk-ing by sight! 









— 
Oh, what a change,.... Oh, what a change,.... When I shall 


Oh, what a change, Oh, what a change, 


Oh, whata change,.... Oh, what a 
Oh, what a + change, 
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Dh, What a Change! 
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234 «Alay Jesus Christ Be Praised. 


From the German. Sir Joseph Barnby. 












1. When morn-ing gilds the skies, My heart a - wak-ing 
2. When sleep her balm de - nies, My si - lent spir - it 
3. Does sad-ness fill my mind, A sol- ace here I find: 
4. In Heav’n’s e - ter - nal bliss The love-liest strain is this: 
5. Be _ this, while life is mine, My can-ti-cle di - vine, 
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praised; A - like at work and prayer 
sus Christ be praised; When e - vil thoughts mo - lest, 
May Je- sus Christ be praised; Or fades my earth - ly bliss, 
Je - sus Christ be praised; The pow’rs of dark-ness fear, 
- sus Christ be praised; Be this th’ e-ter - nal song, 
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To Je-sus I re- pair: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
With this I shield my breast: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
My com-fort still is this: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
When this sweet chant they hear: May Je - sus Christ be praised. 
Thro’ all the a- ges on: May Je - sus Christ be praised. A-MEN. 
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235 3 3~——sdDiictory Through Grace. 
Sallie Martin. gare SPPEMASGSNSET OTHER Toren, | Jno. Re Sweney. 
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1. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Rid-eth a King in His might, 
2. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Who is this won-der-ful King? 
8. Con-quer-ing now and still to con-quer, Je-sus, Thou Ru-ler of all, 
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Lead -ing the host of all the faith-ful In- to the midst of the fight; 
Whence are the ar- mies which He lead-eth, While of His glo- ry they sing? 
Thrones and their scepters all shall per-ish, Crowns and their splendor shall fall, 
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See them with cour-age ad -vanc-ing, Clad in their bril-liant ar - ray, 
He is our Lord and. Re-deem-er, Sav-ior and Mon-arch di - vine; 
- Yet shall the ar - mies Thou eat - oe Faith-ful and true to the last, 


























Shout-ing the name of their Lead-er, Hear them ex-ult - ing - ly say: 
They are the stars that for - ev - er Bright in His King-dom will shine. 
Find in Thy man-sions e = ter - nal Rest, when their war-fare is _ past. 
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236 as Give of Your Best to the Master. 


cD G. Barnard. 8s. 7s.D. Mrs. Charles Barnard. 
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1; Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give of the strength of your youth; 
2. Give of your best to the Mas - ter; Give Him first place in your heart; 
3. Give of your best to the Mas - ter, Naught else is wor-thy His love; 
















| 
Throw your soul’s fresh, glowing ar-dor In-to the bat-tle for truth. 
Give Him first place in your sery-ice, Con-se-crate ev - ’ry part. 
He gave Him-self for your ran-som, Gave up His glo-ry a - bove; 
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Je - sus has set the ex - am - ple; Dauntless was He, young and brave; 
Give, and to you shall be giv - en; God His be-lov-ed Son _ gave; 
Laid down His life without mur-mur, You from sin’s ru-in to save; 
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Grate-ful -ly seek-ing to serve Him, Give Him the best that you have. 
.. Give Him your heart’s ad-o-ra - tion, Give Him the best that you have. A-MEN. 
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237 Holy Bible, Book Divine, 
John Burton. COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. 0, EXCELL. EB. O. Excell. Me $5 
_ Slow, with dignity. : ES : 








2. Mine to chide me when I rove; Mine to show a_ Sav-ior’s love; 
3. Mine to com-fort in dis-tress, Suf-f’ring in this wil-der-ness; 
4. Mine to tell of joys to come, And the reb-el sin-ner’s doom: 
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Mine to tell me whenceI came; Mine to tell me what I am. 
Mine thou art. to guide and guard; Mine to pun-ish or re - ward. | 
Mine to show, by liv- ing faith, Man can tri-umpho - ver death. 
O thou ho- ly Book di-vine, Pre-cious treas-ure, thon art mine. — 3 
a ae a ca! 
Ne ee 
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_ Bolu Bible, Book Divine 









238 d) Worship the Kina. 


Sir Robert Grant. Lyons. 10.22. Francis Joseph Haydn. 








1.0 wor-ship the King all - glo-rious a - bove, And grate-ful - ly 
2.0 tell of His might, and sing- of His grace, Whose robe is the 





} 3. Thy boun-ti- ful care what tongue can re - cite? It breathes in the 
r 4. Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee-ble as frail, In Thee do we 
4 








| 
sing His won-der-ful love; Our Shield and De-fend-er, the An-cient of 
light, whose can - 0 - py space; His char-iots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds 
air, it shines in the light, It streams from the hills, it de-scends to the 
trust, nor find Thee to fail; Thy mer-cies how ten-der! how firm to the 


days, Pa-vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise. 
form, Anddark is His path on the wingsof the storm. 
plain, And sweet-ly dis-tills in the dew andthe rain. 
end! Our Mak-er, De-fend-er, Re -deem-er, and Friend, A - MEN. 
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1. When your path is smooth and peaceful, And your skies are clear and blue, — 
2. When the beau-ty-bend-ing rain-bow Lays its treas-ures at your feet, 
3. When you oe you’re au -y eae: In_ the Sav-ior’s match-less love, 
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You may smile in glad con-tent-ment All the hap - py morn-ing thro’; 
And a field of lov-ing friend-ships Makes your hap-pi- ness com-plete, 
And thro’ faith you feel the woo-ing Of com-pan-ion-ship a- bove, 












5 
AC a a 
KC7-4 Ty I 
\SErAib ae eel 
eat 











if af - flic-tion’s call is sound-ed, And the num-ber rings for you, When the 
If you meet with sad re-vers-es And the tempt-er fa - ces you, When the 
If the Souls of ak as -sail you Will you ae beyond the blue, When the 
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Will your heart_ring true? 
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(240 Praise Him! Praise Him! 


Fanny J. ste Chester G. Allen. 
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1. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem- a Sing O Earth, His 

2. Praise Him! praise Him! Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! For our sins He 

3. Sinha a praise oe Je-sus, our bless-ed Re-deem-er! Heav’nly por - tals, 
e: “ £. + 
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won -der-ful love era Hail Him! hail Him! highest archangels in glo- -rY; 


suffered, and bled, and died; He our Rock, our hope of e - ter-nal sal-va-tion, 
loud with teers nas ring! Je - pass Sav- - ior, reigneth for-ev - er and ev - er; 





| 
Strength and hon-or give to Hisho-ly name! Like a shep-herd, Je-sus will 
Hail Him! hail Him! Je-sus the Cru-ci- fied. Sound His Prais-es! Je-sus who 


Crown Him! crown eee Prophet, and Priest, and ee, Christ is coming! over the 





guard His children, In Hisarms He carriesthem all day long: Praise Him! praise Him! 
bore our sorrows, Love unbounded, wonderful, deep and strong: 
world vic-to-rious, Pow’r and glo-ry un-to the Lord be- poe 
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tell of His ex-cel- lent Enstieas: Praise Him! praise Him! ever in joyful song! A-MEN. 
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241 a) Sove to. Tell the Story, 


Katherine Hankey. Hankey. 75. 13 William G. Fischer. — ; 





1.1 love to tell the sto - ry, Of © un - seen things a - bove, 
2.1 love to tell the sto - ry; More won-der-ful it seems 
8.I  leve to tell the sto - ry; "Tis pleas-ant to re- peat 
4.1 love to tell the sto - ry; For those who knowit best 
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Of Je - sus and His glo-ry, Of Je - sus and His love. 
Than all the gold-en fan-cies; Of all our gold-en dreams. 
What seems, each time I tell it, More won-der-ful - ly sweet. 
Seem hun - ger -ing and thirst-ing To hear it, like the “rest. 
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I love to tell the sto -ry $Be-cause I know ’tis true; 
I love to tell wo sto -ry, It did so much for~ me; 
I love to tell the sto -ry, For some have nev- er heard 
And when in scenes of glo - ry 





sing the new, new song, 








It sat - is - fies my long-ings As noth - ing else can do. 
And that is just the rea-son I tell it now to thee. 
The mes-sage of sal- va - tion From God’sown Ho - ly Word. 


"Twill be the old, old sto - ry That I have loved so long. 
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is Sove to Cell the Story. 
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Je -sus and His love. A-MEN. 
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242 Come, Ye Disconsolate, 


Thomas Moore. 





Disconsolate. 11s. IOs. Samuel Webbe. 














1. Come, ye dis - con - so-late, wher-e’er ye lan-guish; Come to the 
2. Joy of the des-o-late, light of the stray-ing, Hope of the 
3. Here see the bread of life; see wa-ters flow - ing Forth from the 
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mer - cy-seat, fer-vent-ly kneel; Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your 
pen - i -tent, fade-less and pure, Here speaks the Com-fort-er, ten - der -ly 
throne of God, pure from a-bove; Come to the feast of love; come, ev-er 
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an - guish; Earth has no sor-row that Heav’n Aare heal. 
say - ing, ‘‘Earth has no sor-row that Heav’n can-not cure.’’ 
“know -ing Earth has no sor-row but Heav’n can re - move. A-MEN. 
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243 Il the Way My Savior Sane Wie. 


Fanny if Crosby. COPYRIGHT, Rol7 EN ERe ROBE ee RENEWAL. Robert Lowry. . 











1. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; What have I to ask be - side? 
2. All the way my Sav-ior leads me, Cheers each winding path I tread, 
3. All the way my Sav-ior leads me; Oh, the full-ness of His love! | 
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Can I doubt His ten-der mer - cy, Who thro’ life has been my Guide? 


Gives me grace for ev-’ry tri - al, Feeds me with the liv - ing bread. 
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Heav’n-ly peace, di - vin- est com-fort, Here by faith in Him to dwell! 
Though my wear-y steps may fai - ter, And my soul a-thirst may be, 
When my spir - it, clothed im-mor - tal, Wings its flight to realms of day, 
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For I know, whate’er be-fall me, Je-sus do-eth all things well; well. 
Gushing from the Rock before me, Lo! a spring of joy I see; see. 
This my song thro’ endless a-ges: Je-sus led me all the way; way. A-MEN. 
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Poi cre Christ Arose. 


“ "8 COPYRIGHT, 191 MARY R LOWRY. RENEWAL, a 
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1. Low in the grave He lay— Je-sus my Sav-ior! Waiting the com-ing day— 
2. Vain-ly they watch His bed—Je - sus my Sav-ior! Vain - ly they seal the dead— 
3. Death can-not keep his prey—J e-sus my Sav- ior! He tore the bars a- way— 
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REFRAIN. Faster. 
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Je - sus my Lord! a> from the grave He a- rose, (He a-rose,) With a 
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4 rose! He a-rose! . Hal - le - lu-jah! Christ a-rose! A-MEN. 
He a- rose! He a-rose! 
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245 —S—— Go the Work 


Fanny sf Crosby. ; COPYRIGHT, 1699, BY W. H. DOANE. 









_) 
yA 7, I Dice Se SE eS 










1. the work! we are serv-ants of God, Let us 
2. To the work! to the work! let the hun- gry be fed; To the 
8. To the work! to the work! there is a - bor for all; For the 
4 the work! in the strength of the Lord, And a 
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the path that our Mas-ter has trod; With the balm of His 
foun-tain of life let the wear-y be led; In _ the cross and its 
king-dom of dark-ness and er- ror shall fall; And the name of Je- 
a crown shall our lJa- bor re-ward; When the home of the 
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coun -sel our strength to re-new, Let us do with our might what our ~ | 
ban - ner our glo - ry shall be, While we her- ald the ti-dings,‘‘Sal-. 
ho - vah ex - alt - ed shall be, In the lond-swell-ing cho - rus, ‘‘Sal- | 

faith - ful our dwell-ing shall be, And we shout with the ieee ss 
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hands find . 
va - tion is free!’’ Toil - ing on, toil - ing on, 

. va - tion is free!’ 

va ~- tion is free!’’ Toil - ing on, toil - ing on, 


Toil-ing on, 
Toil - ing on, 
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And la-bor till the Mas-ter comes. A-MEN. 
and pray, | 


246 «God Woves in a Wlysterious Way. 


i William Cowper. Belmont. C. M. Samuel Webhe. 
: 

4 w 

¥ 1. God movesin a mys-te- rious way His won-ders to per-form; He 
Ss 2. Deep in un-fath-om-a - ble mines Of nev - er - fail - ing skill; He 
3 3. Ye fear - ful saints, fresh courage take; The clouds ye so much dread Are 
4. Judge not the Lord by fee - ble.sense, But trust Him for His grace; Be- 
: 


5. His pur-pos-es will rip- en fast, Un-fold-ing ev - ’ry hour; The 
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plants His foot-stepsin the sea, And rides up-on_ the storm. 
treas-ures up His bright de-signs, And works His sov-’reign will. 
big with mer-cy, and shall break In bless-ings on your head. 
hind 4 frown-ing prov - i- dence He. hides a_ smil-ing faee. 
bud may have a bit - ter taste, But sweet will be the flow’r. A-- MEN. 
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Fanny J. Crosby. LORY RIGHT PROPERTY OF W. H. DOANE, William H. Doane. 
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1. Res- cue the per-ish-ing, Care for the dy - ing, Snatch them in pit-y frem 
2. Tho’ they are slighting Him, Still He is wait-ing, Wait-ing the pen - i- tent 
8. Down in the human heart, Crushed by the tempter, Feel-ings lie bur -ied that 
4, Res-cue the per-ish-ing, Du - ty de-mands it; Strength for thy la-bor the 
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sin and the grave; Weep o’er the er-ring one, Lift up the fall - en, 
child to re-ceive; Plead with them ear-nest-ly, Plead with them gen-tly, 
grace can re-store; Touched by a lov-ing heart, Wak-ened by kind - ness, 
Lord will pro-vide; Back to the nar-row way Pa- tient-ly win them; 








Tell them of Je- susthe might-y to save. 
He will for-give if they on - ly be-lieve. Res - cue the per - ish-ing, 
Chords that are bro-ken will vi-brate once more. 

Tell the poor wan-d’rer a Sav -ior has died. 
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e JAS Rear the Cross. . 


W. 4H. Doane. 


_ Fanny J. Crosby. 
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1. Je- sus, keep me near the cross, There a_ pre - cious foun - tain, 
2. Near the cross, a tremb-ling soul, Love and mer - cy found me; 
3. Near the cross! O Lamb of God, Bring its scenes be- fore me; 
4. Near the cross I’H watch and wait, Hop - ing, trust-ing ev - er, 





Free to ll, a heal-ing stream, Flows from Cal-v’ry’s moun-tain. 
There the Bright and Morn-ing Star Shed His beams a - round me. 
Help me walk from day to day, With its shad-ows o’er we. 
Till I reach the gold-en strand, Just be-yond the riv - er. 









the cross Be my glo - ry 





J49 When Love Shines ae <e 


Mrs, Frank A. Breck. ©" 295 Prcticaoe ee Wan. J. Kirkpatrick. 












1, Je-sus comes with pow’r to gladden, When love shinesin, Ev-’ry life that 
2. How the world will glow with beauty, When love shinesin, And the heart re- 
3. Dark-est sor-row will grow brighter, When love shines in, And the heav-iest 
4. We may have un-fad-ing splen-dor, Whee love shines a And a friend-ship 


woe can sad-den, When love shinesin. Love will teach us how to pray, 
joice in du-ty, Whenloveshinesin. Tri - als may be sanc - ti- fied, 


true and ten-der, When love shinesin. When earth-vict’ries shall be won, 












Love will drive the gloom away, Turn our darkness in-to day, When love shines in. 


Light to show us where to go; O, the heart shall blessing know, When love shines in. 
And our life in Heav’n began, There will be aa nerd of sun, When love shines in. 
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When love shines in Sastiedeliens 
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When love shines in, When love shines in, When love shines in, : oS 






How the heart is tuned to sing-ing, When love.. shines in; . . 


When love shines in; .... 
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- bur-den light-er, When loveshinesin. “Tis the glo- ry that will throw —- 


And the soul in peace a-bide, Life will all be glo-ri-fied, When loveshinesin. — 
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When Gove Shines In. 
> cota, 4 . 



































3 When love shires 
: When love shines ,in,..... 
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Joy and peace to oth-ers bringing, When love shines in. 
4 When love, when love shines in. 
— 250 Cake Wy Sife,and Ket 3t Ve. 
____-F.R. Havergal. Wm. B. Bradbury. . 
F . Ss 
; 1. Take my life, and let it be 
4 2. Take my feet, and let them be Swift and beau-ti - fale for Thee; 
ze 8. Take my sil- ver and my gold, Not a mite wouldI with-hold; 
4 4. Take my will, and make it Thine, It shall be no lon-ger mine; 
: ° ; o~ : e e see 
3 (eye ++ ofa vies Somer S, r et — { _— 
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zg Cuo.—Lord, I give my life to Thee, Thine for-ev - er-more to be; 
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Take my hands, and let them move At the im- pulse of Thy love. 
- Take my voice, and let me sing <Al-ways, on - ly, for my King. 
Take my mo-ments and my days, Let them flow in cease-less praise. 
Take my heart, it is Thine own, It shall be Thy roy-al tlirone. A-MEN. 
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7 — Lerd, I give my life to Thee, Thine for-ev - er-more to be. 
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251 There is a Sountain. 


William Cowper. Cleansing Fountain, C. M. Lowell Mason. 
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1. There is a foun-tain filled with blood Drawn from Im-man - uel’s veins; 
2. The dy-ing thief re-joiced to see That foun-tain in his day; 

3. Dear dy - ing Lamb, Thy pre-cious blood Shall nev-er lose its pow’r, 
4. E’er since, by faith, I saw thestream Thy flow-ing wounds sup-ply, 

5. Then in a no-bler, sweet-er song, Pll sing Thy pow’r to save, 
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ikea sin - ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains: 
And there may JI, though vile as he, Washall my sins a - way: 
Till all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to: sin no more: 
Re-deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die: 
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Lose all their guilt-y stains, Lose all their guilt - y Stains; And 
Wash all my sins a-way, Washall my sins a - way; And 
Be saved, to sin no more, Be saved, to sin no more; Till 
And shall be till eI die, And shall be tii I die; Re- 
ue 4 - sen in the grave, Lies si- lent in the grave; When 
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sin-ners, plunged be-neath that flood, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 
there may I, though vile as he, Wash all my sins a - way. 
all the ran-somed church of God Be saved, to sin no more. 
deem-ing love has been my theme, And shall be till I die. 
this poor lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies si-lent in the grave. A-MEN. 







When this poor lisp-ing, stamm’ring tongue Lies .si- lent in the grave: ; 
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252 =: We're Marching to Zion. 


COPY! 
Isaac Watts. Pee ear seer Nt ase Robert) Lowry. 
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1. Come, we that love the Lord, And let our joys be known; Join 
2. Let those re - fuse to sing Who nev-er knew our God; - But 
3. The hill of Zi - on yields A  thou-sand sa-cred sweets, Be- 
4. Then = our songs a-bound, And ev-’ry § tear be ary; = We’re 
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in a song with sweet tt Join.in a song with sweet ac-cord, 
chil-dren of the heav’n-ly King, But chil-dren of the heay’n-ly King, 
fore wereach the heay’nl-y fields, Be- fore we reach the heav’n-ly fields, 
marching yy Im-man-uel’s ground, We’re marching thro’ Tmmanuel’s ground, 


And thus sur - round the throne, And thus sur-round the throne. 
May speak their joys a-broad, May speak their joys a - broad. 
Or walk the gold-en streets, Or walk the gold-en streets. 
10. fair - er worlds on high, To fair-er worlds on high. 
(1) And thus sur-round the throne, And thus sur - round _ the throne. 





We’re march - ing to Zi - on, Beau-ti- ful, beau-ti- ful Zi - on; We’re 
We’re eee on to Zi - on, 
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march-ing up-ward to Zi - on, The beau-ti-ful cit-y of God. 
Zi - on, oe -on, 
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253 The Sight is On. 













: aa 
@ H. M. COFYRIGHT. ts BY WM, J. KiIRKPATRICK. ~ Mrs. (es H. Morris. = 
be |} a 3 
i J Tg TT 
Sis Let =< | aes ¢ anes ea ae hd 


fs, Py 
1. The fight is on, the tramp-et sound is ring-ing out, The cry “To — 
2. The fight is on, a- rouse, ye sol-diers brave and true! Je - ho - vah 
3. The Lord is lead;ing on to cer- tain vic - to- ry; The bow of — 
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The Lord of hosts is march-ing — 
Go, buck-le on the ar- mor ~ 
His glo-rious name in ev-’ry ~ 


arms!’’ is heard a-far and near; 
leads, and vic-t’ry will as-sure; 
prom - ise spans the east-ern sky; 





on to vic - to- ry, The tri-umph of the Christ will soon ap - pear. = 
God has giv- en you, And in Hisstrength un-to the end en-dure. 
land shail hon-ored be; The morn will break, the dawn of peace is nigh. — 
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for us, His ban-ner o’er = We'll sing the victor’s song at last! 
Vie - -ry, 





254 : Wore Love to Thee. 


Elizabeth Prentiss. west ted ara W. H. Doane. 
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a 18 ieee love to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee! Hear Thou the 
a 2. Once earth-ly joy I craved, Sought peace and rest; Now Thee a- 
4 8. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis - per Thy praise: This be the 
g J wee 
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a prayer I make On bend-ed kmee; This is my ear-nest plea: 





lone I seek, Give what is best; This all my prayer shall be; 
part - ing cry ay heart shall raise; This still its prayer shall be; 
72 a_« 
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255 What Shall the Harvest BeP 


Emily Ss. Oakley. COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY THE JOHN CHURCH CO, P. P.. Bliss. 


USED 6Y PERMISSION, 
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1. Sow-ing the seed by the day-light fair, Sow-ing the seed by the noon-day glare, 
2. Sow-ing the seed by the way-side high, Sow-ing the seed on the rocks to die, _ 
3. Sow-ing the seed of a lin-g’ring pain, Sow-ing the seed of a mad-dened brain, 
4, Sow-ing the seed with an ach-ing heart, Sowing the seed whilethe tear-dropsstart, 








Sow-ing the seed by the fad - ing light, Sowing the seed in the sol- emn night; 
Sow-ing the seed where the thorns will spoil, Sowing the seed in the fer - tile soil; 

Sow-ing the seed of a tar-nished name, Sowing the seed of e - ter - nal shame; 
me; 
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Oh, what shall the har-vest be? . . . . Oh, what shall the har- vest be?.. 
Oe ee ae ee oe 










Sown..... in the dark - - - nessor sown . .. in the 
Sown in the dark-ness or sown in the light, Sown in the dark-ness or 






light, ¢th. Sown .. . in our weak - --- ness or 
sown in the light, Sown in our weak-ness or sown in our might, 
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What Shall the Harvest Be? 








sown .... in our might,... Gath - ered in time 
Sown in our weak-ness or sown in our might, Gath- ered in time 
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256 Dass We Wot. 


Fanny J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT PROPERTY OF FANNIE T. DOANE. Ww. H. Doane. 







1. Pass me not, O gen-tle-Sav - ior, Hear my hum-ble cry; While on oth-ers 

2. Let me at a throne of mer-cy Find a sweet re- lief; Kneel-ing there in 
3. Trust-ing on- ly in Thy mer-it, Would I seek Thy face; Heal my wounded, 
4. Thou the Spring of all my com-fort, mee than life to me, Whom have I on 
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Thou art call-ing, Do not pass me by. 
deep con-tri-tion, Help my un - be-lief. Sav-ior, Sav - ior, Hear my hum-ble 
bro - ken spir-it, Save me by Thy grace. 

earth beside Thee? Whom in Heav’n but Thee? 
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Pas 7 eee: Ciwake! Awake! eee 
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Fanny J. Crosby. —usen sy renmission or wna. t-e,sweney. John R. Swemey, 
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1. A-wake! a-wake! the Mas-ter now is call-ingus, A-rise! a- rise! and, a 
2. A cry for light from dy-ing ones in heathen lands; It comes, it comes a- 
3. O Church of God, ex-tend thy kind, ma-ter-nal arms To save the lost on 
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4. Look up! look up! the prom-ised day is draw-ing near, When all shall hail,shall 4 
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trust - ing in His word, Go forth! go forth! proclaim the year of ju - bi-lee, And a 
cross theocean’sfoam; Then haste! oh, hastetospread the wordsoftruthabroad,For- —_ 
mountains dark and cold; Reach out Thy hand with lov-ing smile to rescue them, And 4 
hail the Sav-ior King; When peace and joy shall fold their wings inev’ry clime, And z 
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take the cross, the bless-ed cross of Christ our Lord. On, on, swell the 
get- ting not the starv-ing poor at home, dear home. oe 
bring them to the shel-ter of the Sav-ior’s fold. 
 “@lo - ry, hal - Je - lu-jah!”’ o’er the earth shall ring. On, on, on, ia 
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cho - rus; On, on, the morn-ing star is shin-ing o’er us; On, on, 
swell the cho-rus; On, on, on, 


while be - fore us Our might-y, might-y Sav-ior leads the way. 
while be - fore leads the way. 
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Ye Christian Heralds! 


Missionary Chant. L. M. H. C. Zeuner. 
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7 1. Ye Chris-tian her -alds! go Sat Sal -va-tion thro’ Im-man-uel’s name; 
y 2. He’ll shield you with a wall of fire, With flaming zeal your hearts in-spire, 
z 3. And when our la- bors all are o’er, Then shall we meet to part no more— 
E: eo ES Bei 
4223 === = ae 
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, To dis-tant climes the ti-dings Near, And plant the Rose of Sharon there. 


Bid rag-ing winds their fu-ry cease, And hush the tempest in - to peace. 
Meet — ue eng ae And crown our J ene ans of all. A- MEN. 


259 = Savior, Sike a Shepherd Sead Us, ae 4 


Anonymous. Shepherd. 8.7.8.7.4.7. William B. Bradbury. : 

















1, Sav - ior, like a shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy ten-der care; 
2. We are Thine; do Thou be-friend us, Be the Guard-ian of our way; 
3. Thou hast prom-ised to re-ceive us, Poor and sin-ful though we be; 
4. Ear-ly let us seek Thy fa - vor; Ear-ly let us do Thy will; 












In Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, For our use Thy folds pre-pare: 
Keep Thy flock, from sin de- fend us, Seek us when we go a- stray: 
Thou hast mer-cy to re- lieve us, Grace to cleanse, and pow’r to free: 
Bless-ed Lord and on- ly Sav - oe With Thy love our bos-oms fill: 








Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; Blessed 
Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Hear the children when they pray; Blessed 
~ Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Ear-ly let us turn to Thee; Blessed ~ 


Bless-ed Je-sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Thou hast loved us, love us still; Blessed 
a -—- 













| a 
Je - sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
Je -sus, Bless-ed Je- sus, Hear the chil-dren when they pray. 

. Je -sus, Bless-ed Je-sus, Ear- ly let us turn to Thee. 
Je -sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast loved us, love us_ still. A - MEN. 
~ 2 
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Nellie Talbot. COPYRIGHT, 1900, BY E. oaeACeLr E. O. Excell. 


WORDS AND MUS! 
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1. Je-sus wants me for a sun- beam, To shine for Him each day; 
2. Je-sus wants me to be lov - ing, And kind to all I see; 
3. I will ask Je-sus to help me To keep my heart from sin, 
4. Pll be a sun-beam for Je - sus; I can if I but try; 
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6 In ev-’ry way try to please Him, At home, at school, at play. 


Showing how pleasantand hap - py His lit - tle one can be. 
Ev-er re-flect-ing His good - ness, And al-waysshine for Him. 
Serv-ing Him mo-ment by mo - ment, Then live with Him on _ high. 





261 | Be a Hero. 


Adam Craig. COPYRIGHT. 1697, BY E. Oo. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 









1. On the bat-tle-field of life Be a he - ro! In its tur-moil 
2. There are gi- ants in the land, Be a he - ro! In thestrengthof ~ 
8. When you see a broth-er fall, Be a he - ro! Lend a help-ing — 
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and its strife Be a he - ro! Show your col- ors in the fight, 

Je - sus stand, Be a he - ro! In _ the dark-ness and the light, 

hand to all, ‘Be a he = ro! = the name of vases ne 
SN y S 8 
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And, with sword and armor bright, Strike out bravely for theright; Be a_ he - ro! 
Fight like Da-vid for the right, Stay the tempter in his might; Be a he - ro! 
Speak a cs of hope and cheer, Do what good you can while here; Be a_ he - ro! 






- rol Trust in God and nev-er fear! Be a he ~-_ rol 
Be a he-ro! Be a he-ro! 
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= 262 Open the Boot Sor. the Childven. 


3 Mary E. Kidder. COPYRIGHT, 1913, BY E. O, EXCELL. RENEWAL. EB, O. Excell. 
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1. O- pen the door for’ the chil- ane Ten-der-ly gath-er them in,— 
2. O-pen the door for the chil- dren, See, they are com-ing in throngs! 
3. O-pen the door for the ae dren, Take the dear lambs by the hand; 







In from the high-ways and hedg-es, In from the pla-ces of sin; 

Bid them sit down. to the ban-quet, Teach them your beau-ti- ful songs; 
Point them to truth and to good nes, Lead them to Ca-naan’s fair land. 
im \? fi EE aes alee es ig Dee — 
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Ve 
Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold; 
Pray for the Fa- ther to bless them, Pray you that grace may be giv’n; 
Some are so young and so help-less, Some are so hun-gry and cold; 
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O - pen the door for the chil-dren, Gath-er them in-to the fold. 
O - pen the door for the chil-dren, Theirsis the king-dom of Heay’n. 
O - pen the door for the ral? -dren, Gath -er them in-to the — 






x Cronus. ; h 
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Gath - - erthemin,.... 


a) 
pen the aoe, ae 
gath-er them in, 


O-pen the door, o-pen the door, Gather them in, 









263 Sittle Sunbeams. 


Eben E. Rexford. COPYRIGHT, 1902, BY E. O. EXCELL. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
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1. I think God gives the children, As thro’ the land they go, The most de-light-ful _ 
2. The clouds may hide the sunshine Of Heaven from our sight, And life have much of 
3. Then let us live our mis-sion Of sunbeams day by day, And scatter joy and 








mis-sion That an-y one can know; He wantsus to be sun-beams Of 
sor-row To mar the heart’sde-light; But if like faith-ful sun-beams, We 
bright-ness A- bout us all the way; Let’s chase a-way life’s shad-ows With 



















love and hope and cheer, To brighten up the shadows That oft-en gath-er here. 
chil-dren do our part, We’ll bring a ray of brightness To ev-’ry shadowed heart. 
lov - ing tho’t and deed, And be the sunshine-makers, Of which the world has need. 
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we are lit- tle sun-beams, Sent down from God to man; 





264 Sunshine and Rain. 
C.H.G. wcEImane seo, ey cuns. casmite, Chas, H. Gabriel. 
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1. Had we on - ly sun-shine all the year a-round, With-out the bless-ing 
2. Had we not a sor-row or a cross to bear, For Him who bore the 
3. Can we prize the sun-shine and de-plore the rain, Re - pin-ing when the 














of re-fresh-ing rain, 
bur-den' of our sin, 


Would we scat-ter seed up-on the fal-low ground, 
Would we know the sweetness of His love and care, 
Can we hope for pleasures, yet de-ny the pain, 
bs) 
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And hope to gath-er flow-ers, fruit and a 
Or e- ven strive e-ter-nal joys to win? Sunshineandrain, refreshing, re- 
Or share the joys of life with-out the tear? 
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look when He said, ‘‘Let the lit - tle ones come un - ae Me.”’ 
gath-er-ing there, “‘For of such is the king-dom of Heav’n.’? A - MEN. 
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* 206 Jesus Bids Us Shine. 








COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY E. 0. EXCELL. RENEWAL, E oO Excell 
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1. Je- sus bids us shine, With a clear, pure light, Like a lit- tle 
2. Je- sus bids us shine, First of all for Him; Well He sees and 
3. Je- sus bids us shine, Then, for all a- round Man-y kinds of 

















4. Je- sus bids us shine, As we work for Him, Bring-ing those that 
: bso se a—a— a 
SS 
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q ~ can - dle Burn-ing in the night; In this world of dark - ness 
2 knows it If onr light is dim; He looks down from Heav-en, 
% dark-ness In this world a- bound— Sin and want and sor - row; 
a wan- der From the paths of sin; ~ He will ev-er help us, 
‘ 

3 3 must shine, in your small cor-ner, And I in mine. 

E Sees us shine, You in your smallcor-ner, And I in mine. 

: We must shine, You in yoursmallcor-ner, And I in mine. 


‘If we shine, You in yoursmallcor-ner, And I in mine. A-MEN. 
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267 Bring Chem In. pies 


TY OF MRS. W. A, OGDEN. — - ey rx 
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2. Who’ll go and help this Shepherd kind, Help Him the wand’ring ones to find? 
3. Out in the des-ert hear their cry, Out on the mountains wild and high; 
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| 
Call-ing the sheep who’ve gone astray Far from the Shepherd’s fold a - way. 
Who’!l bring the lost ones to the fold, Where they’ll be sheltered from the cold? 


x 
Bring them in, bring themin, Bring them in from the fields of sin; 
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1. Hark! ’tis the Shepherd’s voiceI hear, Out in the des-ert dark anddrear, - 


Hark! ’tis the Mas-ter speaks to thee, ‘‘Go find My sheep wher-e’er they be.”” ~ 








269 . Dear Little Stranger. : 


Cc H. G. icing 1900, BY E. O, EXCELL, Chas. H. Gabriel. 


RDS AND MUSIC, 









1. Low in a man - ger—dear lit - tle Stran- ger, Je-sus, the won-der - ful 
2. An - gels de-scend-ing, o-ver Him bend - ing, Chant-ed a ten-der and 
3. Dear lit- tle Stran-ger, born in a man- ger, Mak-er and Monarch, and 
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Sav-ior, was born; There was none to receive Him, none to believe Him, None but the 


si - lent re-frain; Then a won-der-ful sto - ry told of His glo- ry, Un-to the 
Sav-ior of all; I will love Thee for-ev-er! grieve Thee? no, never! Thou didsé for 








D 
an-gels were watching that morn. 
shepherd’s on Bethlehem’s plain. 


{ Dear lit-tle Stranger, sleptin a man-ger, 
me make Thy bed in a stall. 


But with the poor He slumbered se-cure, The 
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270 - Seve to Bear the Story. Epi oe 


_Emily 4. Miller. Dr. Geo. F. Root, ae a 
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1. I love to hear the sto - ry Which angel voi-ces tell, How once the King of 
2. ’'m glad my bless-ed Sav-ior Was once a child like me, To show how pure and 


3. ae sing His love and mer-cy My sweetest song I’ll raise; And tho’ ; can - not 





Glo -ry Came down on earth to dwell. I am both weak and sin - ful, But 
ho - ly His lit - tle ones might be; And if I try to fol - low His — 
see Him, I know He hears my praise; For He has kind-ly promised That 
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this I surely know: The Lord came down to save me Because He loved me so. 


footsteps here be-low, He nev - er will for- get me Because He loves meso. = 

I shallsure-ly go Tosing a-mong His an-gels, Because He loves meso. Ee 
271 Ground the Throne of God in Heaven. ; 
Anne H. Shepherd. Arr. by H. FE. M. : 
1. A- roundthe throne of God in Heav’n Thousandsor chil-dren stand, 


2. What brought them to that world a-bove, That Heav’n so bright and fair, 
3. Be - cause the Sav -ior shed His blood To wash a- way their sin; 
4. On earth they sought the Sav-ior’s grace, On earth they loved His name; 









- Chil-dren whose sins are all _for- -given, A  ho- ly hap- py band, 
~ Whereall is peace, andjoy, and love; How came those children there, 
Bathedin that pure and pre-cious flood, Be - hold them white and clean, 
So now they see His bless-ed face, And stand be-fore the Lamb, 





Sing-ing, te glo - ry, Glo - ry be to God mn high.’? A-MEN. 


272 When He Cometh. 


W. O. Cushing. Dr. Geo. F. Root. 
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1. When He com-eth, when He com-eth, To make up His jew- els, All His 
2. Sie will gath-er, He will gath-er The gems for His king-dom; All the 
8. Lit - tle chil-dren, lit - tle chil-dren, Who love their Re-deem-er, Are the 
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“jew - els, pre-cious jew - els, His loved and His own: 
pure ones, all the bright ones, His loved and His own. mie the sas of the 
jew - els, pre-cious jew - els, His loved and His own. y 
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morning, His bright crown a- SaaS 
bean-ty, Omit. 





PAGE UE Suther’s Cradle Hymn. 


Martin Luther. es COPYRIGHT, 1896, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. ; Chas. H, Gabriel. 


€. 0. EXCELL, OWNER 











1, A- way in a man-ger, No crib for His bed, The lit - tle Lord 
2. The cat - tle were low-ing—The poor Ba - by wakes; But lit - tle Lord 
8. Be near me, Lord Je-sus, I ask Thee to stay Close by me for- 


a a ee ee 


gJe-sus No cry-ing He makes: I love Thee, Lord Je- sus, Lock 
ev - er, And love me, I pray; Bless all the dear chil-dren In 
~ 


down where He lay, The lit - tle Lord Je- sus, A-sleep on the hay. 
down from the sky, And stay by my cra- dle, To watch lull - a - by. 
Thy ten-der care, And take us to Heav-en, To live with Thee there. 


a-sleep,.. A-sleep, the Lord of all! .. 
a-sleep, the Lord of , alll 
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274 Because His ame 3s Fesus, 


Arr. by E. ©; Excell. eda aks ay Sel EM oe Sd B. O. Excell. 
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1. In vain I’ve tried a thousand ways My fears to quell, my hopes to raise, 
2. My soul is night, my heart is steel, I can-notsee, I can-not feel; 
3. He died for me, He lives, He pleads, There’s love in all His words and deeds; 
4. Tho’ some will scorn, and some will blame, I’ll gowith all my guilt and shame, 
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But what I need thro’ all my days Is Je-sus, is Je - sus. 
For light, for life, I must ap-peal To Je-sus, to Je - sus. 


4 There’s all a guilt - y sin- ner needsIn Je-sus, in Je - sus. 
I'll go to Him be-cause His nameIs Je-sus, is Je - sus. A- MEN. 
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275 The Sord is My Shepherd. 
Tyler. 11s. . Arr, from Koschat 
23rd Psalm. by E, O. E. ; 











ory, 
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1. The Lord is my Shepherd, no wantshallI know; I feed in green 
2. Thro’ the val-ley andshad-ow of deaththo’ I stray, Since Thou art my 
3. In the midst of af - flic-tion my ta - ble is spread; With blessings un- 
4. Let good-ness and mer-cy, my boun-ti - ful God, Still fol - low my 
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ean 
pas - tures, safe-fold-ed I rest; He lead-eth my soul where the 
Guard-ian, no e- vil I _ fear; Thy rod shall de-fend me, Thy 
meas-ured my cup run-neth o’er; Withper-fume and oil Thou a- 
steps till I meet Thee a - bove: I seek by the path which my 
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stil wa-ters flow,- Re - stores me when wand’ring, re-deems when op- 
staff be my stay; No  harmcan be - fall with my Com-fort - er : 
noint-est my head; O what shall I ask of Thyprov-i-dence 
fore - fa - thers trod, Thro’ the land of their so-journ, Thy king-dom of 


pressed; Re - stores me when wand’ring, re-deems when op-pressed. 
near; No. harm can be- fall with my Com-fort-er near. 

more? © whatshall I ask of Thy prov -i - dence more? 
love, Thro’ the la 
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> . a G. Dull. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. Oo, EXCELL. E. O. Excell. 
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1. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Ye sol-diers of the cross; Lift high His 
2. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The trump-et call o - bey; Forth to the 
3. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, Stand in Hisstrength a-lone; The arm of 
4. Stand up, stand up for Je - sus, The strife will not be long; This day the 
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roy - al ban-ner, It must not suf-fer loss: From vic-t’ry un-to vic - t’ry 
might-y con- flict, In this His glorious day: ‘‘Ye that are men, now serve Him,”’ 
flesh will fail you; Ye dare not trust your own: Put on the gos-pel’ ar - mor, 
noise of bat - tle, The next the vic-tor’s song: To him that 0 - ver-com - eth, 
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His ar-my shall He lead, Till ev-’ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord in- 
Against unnumbered foes; Your courage rise with danger, Andstrength tostrengthop- 
Each piece put on with prayer; Where duty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev-er want-ing 
A crown of life shall bey He with the King of glo - ry Shall reign e-ter-nal- 
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deed; Till ev-’ry foe is vanquished And Christ is Lord in- deed. 
pose; Your courage rise with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose. 
there; Where du-ty calls, or dan-ger, Be nev - er want-ing there. 














ly; He with the King of glo- ry Shallreign e api ert A - MEN. 
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277s Who Could 3t Be? 


Fred P. Morris COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY CHARLES M. ALEXANDER. Robert Harkness. 


INTERNATIONAL COPYRIGHT SECURED. 
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1. Some-bod-y came andlift-ed me Out of my sin and mis-er-y, 
2. Some-bod-y bent so ten-der-ly, Pleadingso long and pa-tient-ly, 
3. Some-bod-y whispered sweet and low, Tell-ing me just the way to go, 
4. Some-bod-y holds ny hand each day, Guiding my feet lest I should stray, 
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VY 
_ Some-bod-y came, ; who couldit be, Who could it be but Je - sus? 
Some-bod-y came,O whocouldit be, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Some-bod-y spoke,I lis-tened,and lo, Whocouldit be but Je - sus? 
Walking with Him how bless-ed the way, Who could it be but Je - sus? 










be, Owhocouldit be? Whocouldit be but Je - sus? - A-MEN. 
sus, yes,Je - - sus, 1 





“278 3 the Secret of His Presence 


- ‘Ellen Lakshmi Goreh. COPYRIGHT, 1919, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS, Geo. ( fer Stebbins. 


RENEWAL. 
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1. In the se-cret of His pres-ence how my soul de-lights to hide! Oh, how 
2. When my soul is faint and thirst-y, neath the shadow of His wing There is: 
3. On - ly this\I know: I tell Him all my doubts, my griefs and fears; Oh, how 
4. Would you like to know the sweetness of the se-cret of the Lord? Go and 
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pre-cious are the les-sons which I learn at Je - sus’ side! Earth-ly cares can 
cool and pleasant shel-ter, and a fresh and crys-tal spring; And my Sav -ior 
pa-tient-ly He lis-tens! and my drooping soul He cheers: Do you think He 
hide beneath His shad-ow: this shall then be your re- ward; And whene’er you 
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nev -er vex me, nei-ther tri-als lay me low; For when Sa- tan comes to 
rests be-side me, as we hold com-mun-ion sweet: If I tried, I could not 
ne’er reproves me? What a false friend He would be, If He nev- er, nev - er 
leave the si-lence of that hap - py meet-ing place, You must find and bear the 





tempt me, to the se-cret placeI go, to the se-cret placeI go. 
ut- ter what He says when thus we meet, what He says when thus we meet. 

told me of the sins which He must see, of the sins which He must see. 

im- ageof the Mas-ter in your face, of the Mas - ter in your face. A-MEN, 
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2. When I thi 
3. When I thi 
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bove, To die on the tree For a sin-ner like me, I am sure that He 
now, As He suffered for me, That my soul might be free: I am sure that He 
been, My vow I re-new,‘‘To be faith-ful and true:’’I am sure that He 
GS 
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Makes my joy 





1. When I think of my Say-ior’s great love, In com-ing from Heav-en a-— 
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COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY E, O. EXCELL. — . PT ac naa 
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nk of the thorns on His brow, Seems asif I can see Je-sus 


nk how He saves me from sin, Though oft - en un-grate-ful I’ve 









so com-plete When I think how He loves e-ven me. . . 












«Bn His Keeping. 


COPYRIGHT, 1696, BY H. L. GILMOUR, Mrs. Cc, H. Morris 
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1. When ti the see morn-ing breaking, atufaber irdn my eye-lids shaking, Comes the 
2. Some-times dark clouds hang @’er me, Not one step I see be - fore me, Still, my 
3. Gen - tle e - ven-tide is near-ing, Light from Heaven dis-ap-pear-ing, Still the 





bless-ed tho’t with wak-ing, I am in His keep-ing. Day ad-van-ces, la - bor 
Sav -ior, I a-dore Thee, I am in His keep-ing. I can trust His hand to 


bless-ed tho’t so cheer-ing, I am in His keep-ing. Nownight’s curtains gather 


2 - 
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bringing, 3 her i round me flinging, Yet midst all my soul keeps singing, 
guide me,’Neath His wings He’ll safely hide me, And no harm can e’er be-tide me, 
*round me, Yet its dangers have not found me, For His an-gel guards surround me, 
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281 The Wearer, Che Sweeter. 
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1. The near-er I reach the end of life, The sweet-er is Home to 
2. The near-er the fad-ing of the leaf, The brighter the col-ors grow; 

3. The near-er I reach the banks of bloom, The fair-er the breez-es blow; ~ 
4. The near-er I reach the Morn-ing Land, The fair-er the gold-en 


I long for the fragrant flow’rs that grow On the banks of the Crys-tal Sea. 
I sigh, when the evening shadows fall, For the light of the morning glow. 

The near-er I reach the Fount of Love, Then the sweeter the wa-ters flow. — 
My eyes in the gath’ring mists growdim, Then the clearer im-mor-tal light. 


Home, Home, Heav-en-ly Home, Fair are my dreams of thee; The 










282s Somebody Knows. 
Alfred H. Ackley. COPYRIGHT, 1908 AND 1900, BY F. G. FISCHER. B. D. Ackley. 


WORDS AND MUSIC, 6E. oO. EXCELL, OWNER, 
Legato. 
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1, Failing in strength when opprest by my foes, Somebody knows, Somebody knows; 
2. Whyshould I fear whenthecare-billows roll? Somebody knows, Somebody knows; 
3. Wounded and helpless and sick with distress, Somebody knows, Somebody knows; 
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* Wait-ing for some-one to ban-ish my woes, Somebody knows,—’tis Je - sus. 
When the deep shadows sweep over my soul, Somebody knows,—’tis Je - sus. 
Long-ing for home and a mother’s ca-ress, Somebody knows,—’tis Je - sus. 









SS H. 3. COPYRIGHT, 1895, By CLARA M. SCOTT. OWNED BY 
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1. O- pen my eyes, that I may see Glimps-es of truth Thou hast for me; “Z 
2. O- pen my ears, that I may hear Voi - ces of truth Thou send-est clear; 
3. O - pen my mouth, and let me bear Glad - ly the warm truth ev- Ties : 
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ANS 


Place in my hands the won-der-ful key That shall un-clasp, and set me free. 
And while the wave-notes fall on my ear, Ev -’ry-thing false will 9’s- ap-pear. — 
O - pen my heart, and let me pre-pare Love with Thy chil-dren thus to share. 
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Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; = 
Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; — 
Si-lent-ly now I wait for Thee, Read-y, my God, Thy will to see; 
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O - pen my eyes, il - m-mineme, Spir- it di- vine! ~ 
O- pen my ears, il - lu-mineme, Spir- it di- vine! : Ss 
O - pen my heart, il - lu- mine me, Spir- it di - vine! A-MEN. 
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— Think On Thy Way, - 
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1, Think on thy way, O thou storm-driy-en child; Out on the o- cean s0 








3 2. Think on thy way: with-out Pi- lot or Guide, Far from the shore with no 
2 3. Think on thy way, God will not let you go; His might-y arm can de- 
7 dark and so wild, Far from thy God yon are drift-ing to- day,— 
= Friend by your side, Thought-less of Him who would fain be your stay, 
z stroy ev-’ry foe; Trust Him to-day, all His man-dates o - bey; 
q 
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r 






Is__ it lead-ing you to God and home? Think on thy way. A - MEN. 
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988 Though Your Sins Bo Gs Scaclen ates 


Fanny J. Crosby. COPYRIGHT, pe BY W. H. DOANE. RENEWAL. W. u. Doane. 


T. DOANE, OWNER. 









1.‘‘Tho’ your sins be as scar-let, They shall be as white as snow; as snow; 
2. Hear the voice thatentreats you,O  re-turn ye un-to God! to Godl 
3. He’ll for-give your transgressions, And re-mem-ber them no more; no more; 





He is of great....... com-pas- sion, And of won- drous love; 
“Look un -to Me,. . ye peo-ple,’’ Saith the Lord your God; 


“Tho’ your sins be as scar-let, Tho’ yoursins be as sear - let, 
Hear the voice that en-treats you, Hear the voice that en-treats you, 
He’ll for-give your transgressions, He’ll for-give your trans-gres-sions, 


t 


Tho’ they be red........ like crim-son,Theyshallbe as wool;” : 
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They shall be as white as snow, They shall be as white as snow.”’ 
O re-turn ye un-to God!.O re-turn ye un- to God! 
And re-mem-ber them no more, And re-mem - ber them no more. A- MEN. 
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Be Upholds Me. is 
j ce ; ; har abi dant er0. By E. (haa A EB, T Cassel. 
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es - Sayed to walk a- lone, Staff and san-dals all my own, Tried in 

have tried to hold His hand, When the storms swepto’er theland, Or my 

ow I climb the mountain height, Clad in ar - mor of His might, And the 
P LN 
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vain the nar-row way at God’s command; But I lost the up-ward way, 


bark was tossed up-on the rag-ing sea; But when clouds were dark and grim, 
way grows brighter tow’rd the promised land; Not the ter-rors of the night, 
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Failed His message to o-bey, NowI let the Say-ior lead me with His hand. 


Oft . I failed to cling to Him; Now I know the Say-ior ev-erclingsto me. 
Nor by day the ar-row’s flight, Can de - feat me, for the Sav-ior holds my hand. 
-O-. Ss 
2: 





} 
‘Sy . D.8.—see no sign of Him, Yet His might-y arms are un-der-neath my soul. 
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He up-holds me with His hand, In Hisstrength alone I stand, Else my wand’ring 
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~ feet could never reach the goal; Tho’ thelightoffaithgrowdim,AndI A 
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Psalm 103. — 
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1.0 my soul, bless thou Je-ho - vah, All with-in.. me bless His name; 
2. Who for-gives all thy transgressions, Thy dis- eas - es all who heals, — 
3. He will not for-ev-er chide us, Nor keep an - ger in His mind; : 
4. Far as east from west is dis- tant, He hath put.. a - way our sins; 
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4 a 
Bless Je - ho - vah, and for-get not All His mer-cies to pro-claim. 
Who re-deems thee from de-struc-tion, Who with thee so kind-ly deals, _ 
Hath not dealt as we of-fend-ed, Nor re-ward-ed as we sinned. 



















Like the pit - y of a fa-ther Hath the Lord’s com-pas-sion been. : 
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For as high . . .. as is the Heav-en Faro a- | 
For as high as is the Heavy - en s 
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Ss = oO ) Gift Divine. ’ 
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& 1.0. gift di-vine, God’s bonndless love re-vealing To ev-’ry wand’ring soul by 
; ~2. O wondrous love, proclaimed ‘n song and sto-ry, So full, so free to all the 
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3. My theme in life shall be my Sav-icr’s prais-es; Ill tell His love and nev-er- 
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3 sin op - ‘coer O heart of mine, o’er ev-’ry chord comes stealing The joy I 
4 sons of men! From Heav’na-bove, from throne of brightest glo-ry _I hear it 
, end-ing peace; My hap-py heart un-ceas-ing-ly up-rais-es Asongof 
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an ring with-in my soul a - gain.” 
a joy that nev - er-more shall cease. O heart of mine, 
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7 this gift di-vine the pledge ‘of love un-told; 
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: . song.. |... and speed a-long...... The sto-ry sweet and at, A-MEN. 
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end - ed, And part-ing days have come; Sin no more shall tempt me, Ne’er from 
hours, Father, When life’s troubles come; Keep my feet from wand’ring, Lest from 
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Lead me gen- tly home, Fa - ther, lead me gen - tly — 
Lead me gen- tly home, Fa--ther, Lead me gen-tly home, Fa - ther, 








1. Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home, When life’s toils are — 
2. Lead me gen-tly home, Fa-ther, Lead me gen-tly home, In life’s dark-est — 


clit» be Se nt 


A 


ee ee , . <a 















290 Have Thine Own Way, Lord. 


AS FAS: P. COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY GEO. C. STEBBINS. Geo. (on Stebbins. 


RENEWAL, 










1. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Thou art the 
2. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Search me and 
3. Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Wound-ed and 
4, Have Thine own way, Lord! Have Thine own way! Hold o’er my 












Pot - ter; I am the clay. Mould me and make me Aft-er Thy 
try me, Mas-ter, to - day! Whit -er than snow, Lord, Wash me just 
wear- y, Help me, I pray! Pow- er—all pow -er—Sure-ly is 

be - ing Ab-so-lute sway! Fill with Thy Spir- it Till all shall 
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will, While I am wait - ing, Yield-ed and 
now, As in Thy pres- ence Hum-bly I bow. 
Thine! Touch me and heal me, Sav- ior di - vinel 
Christ on - ly, al - ways, Liv-ing in me! A - MEN. 
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291 His Eye Js On the Sparrow. 
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1. Why should I feel discouraged, Why should the shadows come,Whyshouldmy 
2. “Let not your heart be troubled,”” His ten-der wordI hear, And rest-ing — - 
3. When-ev-erI am temp-ted, When-ev-er clouds a - rise, Whensongs give 4 
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heart be lonely And long for Heay’n and home, When Jesus is my portion? My 
on His goodness,I —_ lose my doubts and fears; Tho’ by the path He leadeth But 
place tosighing, When hope within me dies, I draw the clo-ser to Him, From 









constant Friend is He: His eye is on the spar-row, And I know Hewatches 
one step may see: His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He watches ; 
care He sets me free; His eye is on the spar-row, And I know He cares for 
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me; His eye is on the sparrow, And I knew He watches me. 
me; His eye is on the sparrow, And I know He watches me. 
me; His eye is on the sparrow, AndI know Hecaresfor me. 
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sing be-cause I’m hap-py,(I’m happy,) I sing be-cause I’m free,(I’m free,) 
* ‘ o-~ pg ee 


Ye), © _? |? © _® 9 19 ~~ ps £1, ?—?—a 
SAS OS Pa a 6 A A A i 


292 The Call Lor Reapers. 
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1. Far and near the fields are teem-ing With the waves of ri-pened grain; 
2. Send them forth with morn’s first beaming; Send them in the noontide’s glare; 
3. 0 thou, whom thy Lord is send-ing, Gath-er now the sheaves of gold; . 


(2 





When the sun’s last rays are gleam-ing, Bid them gath-er ev-’ry-where. 
Heav’nward then at eve-ning wend - ing, Thou shalt come with joy un - told. 
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har-vest-time pass by. 


? 41 
D. S.—Send them now the sheaves to gath-er, Ere the 
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ARR. COPYRIGHT, 1917, BY E. ©. EXCELL. Arr . from Verdi 
Charlotte Elliott. by J. B. Herbert. 
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1, Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was 
2. Just as I am, tho’ tossed a - bout With many a con-flict, 
3 Just as I am Thou wilt re - ceive, Wilt wel-come, par - don, : 


1. With-out one plea, 
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And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, . . 








shed for me, 


many a_ doubt, Fight-ings with-in, and fears with - out,... 
cleanse, ré-lieve, Be-cause Thy prom-ise I be - lieve, ..4 *@ 
was shed for me, And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, 







O Lamb of God, I come, O Lambof God, I come! Just as 1 § 
O Lamb of God, I come, O Lambof God, I come! Just as I 
O Lamb of God,.I come, O Lambof God, I come! Just as I 
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ae and wait-ing not,..... To rid my soul.... . of hs 
BID Hoa ope se poor, wretched, blind, .. . . Sight, rich-es, heal - + ing 
MBE Fiar sb Thy love un - known, . . . Hath bro-ken ey - - - ry 
Just as I am, and wait-ing not, To rid my soul» 

















one dark blot, . . To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, . . . 


of the mind,. Yea, all I need in Thee Wi hind sobs 
* bar-rier down,.. Now to be Thine, yea, Thine a-lone,... 
ae To Thee whose blood can cleanse each spot, 





294. Softly Wow the Light of Day! 


George W. Doane. Mercy. 7s. Louis M. Gottschalk. 
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1. Soft'- ly now the light of day Fades up -on our sight a - way;. 

2. Thou, whose all-per - vad-ing eye Naught es- capes, with-out, with-in, 

8. Soon from us_ the light of day Shall for-ev - er pass a - way; 
a -~ 


ed, 
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Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, we would commune with Thee. 
Par - don each in-firm-i - ty, O- pen fault, and se - cret sin. 
Then, from sin and sor - row free, Take us, Lord, to dwell with Thee. A- MEN. 
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295 Some Day. 
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1. Some day ’twill all be o-ver—The toil and cares of life; Some day the world be . 
2. Some day I’ll see the mansions Of Heav-en’s cit-y fair; Some day’ greet with 
8. Some day I’ll see the Savior, And know Him, face to face; Some day receive, un- 


vanquished, With all this mor-tal strife; Some day, the jour-ney end - ai: rl 
pleas - ure, The dear ones wait-ing there; Some day I'll hear the voi-ces Of 
meas- ured, The bless-ings of His grace;Some day He’llsmile up-on me from 
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lay my bur-den down; Some day, in realms supernal Receive, at last, my crown. 
God’s an-gel-ie throng; Some day I’ll join the chorus In Heav’n’s immortalsong. — 
that white throne above;Some day I’1l know the full-ness Of His un-dy-inglove. . 
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Some day, . .. somehappyday, . . . The Lord will wipe all tears a-Way,.. 
some happy day, somehappy day, alltears away, 
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3 zs AndIshall gotodwellwith Him, . . Todwell with Him eee day. 

eS todwellwithHim, To dwell with Him some happy, happy day. 
: ee: oN D yy | 
— ae Pt 4 or as 
SS SSS eerie 





3 : 296 Lead On, O King Eternal. 


Ernest W, Shurtleff. Lancashire, 75. 6s. D, Henry Smart. 
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1. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, The dayofmarchhascome; Hencéforth in ieldsot 












a 2. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, Tillsin’s fiercewarshall cease, And holiness shall 

8. Lead on, O King E - ter - nal, Wefol-low,notwith fears; {Forgladnessbreakslie 

3 : 

ia | 

3 

3 

; con-quest Thy tentsshall beour home. Thro’ daysofprep-a - ra - tion Thy grace has 

4 whis - per Thesweet A -men of peace; Fornotwithswordsloud clashing, Nor roll of 

3 morn-ing Where’erThy faceappears; Thycross is lift-ed o’er us; We jour-ney 
na 
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made us strong; And now, 0 King E - ter-nal, We lift our bat-tle song. 
stir-ring drums; With deeds of love and mercy, The heav’nly kingdom comes, 
_in its light: Thecrown awaits the conquest; Leadon, O God of might. A-MEN. 
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297 Raise We, Sesus, to Thy Bosom. ee 


Geo. Birdseye. COPYAISED BY PERMISSION. Wm. A. Huntley. 
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1. Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos -om, From this world of sin dha woes; 
2. Raise me, Je-sus, toThy bos-om, For my heart isslaveto fear, 
3. Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos -om, Hear a con - trite spir-it’s prayer; _ 
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Let me feel Thine armsa-roundme, Then my soul may know re - pose. 
That will van-ish © as'a shad-ow, When it feels Thy pres- ence near. 
Raise me fromthe sin_a-roundme Ere Iyield me to de-spair. 
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Iam wear-y with my bur-den, And I come to Thee for rest; 
In my anguish deign to hear me All my sin and grief con -fess; 
Oh, I feel that Thou wilthearme, And willgiveme ho - ly rest; 
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Kneeling at Thy feet, I prayThee  Liftme,Je-sus, to Thy breast. 
By the prom-ise Thou hast giv-en, Lift me, Je-sus, to Thy breast. 
Now I ttt: glo - ry near me, Lift me, e-sus, to Thy breast. 
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- Raise Me, hese to chu Bosom. 


Canals OR QUARTET. 
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Raise me, Je-sus, to Thy bos - om, From this world 





of sin and woes; 
SS 





2938 Close to Thee. 


Fanny J. Crosby. ed ten he la es. a Silas J. Vail. 


1. Thou, my ev - er -last-ing por - tion, More than friend or life to me; 
2. Not forease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
3. Lead me eo the vale of shad - ows, Bear me o’er life’s fit - a 


sae nae ee ee 


D.S.—All a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav -ior, let me walk with Thee. 
D.S.—Glad-ly will I toil and suf -fer, On - ly let me walk with Thee. 
D.S.—Then the gate of life e- ter-nal May I _ en-ter, Lord, with Thee. 
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299 = Sad! Saved! 
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1. I’ve found a - Friend who is_ all to me,.. His 


2. He saves me from ev-’ry sin and _harm,. Se- 
3. When poor and need’ - y, and all a - lone,.. I 





| faw 
0S dant @ Eee ie 





ae esi: a 




















Ye): > _—_ —— ———— 
iTS lcale aan aa eam soe capa ke REE SreRS poe eee ee Ree = aes AES 
< +. te br ~-* So + = 


Q 
iV Si) ieee ae Saas 


= Sa aa Pa 
A p—_}, — #=-—__—___# ps aa ie reread SS og a  ~ 
owe > ila ee E80) OSE SEL fh a SS we ES A 
SIS a a ee ES ae | SS SS) SS A SSS 


love is ev - er. true; ... . I love to tell. . how He 
cures my soul each day; . . . . I’m lean-ing strong on His 
love He said to me,... . “Comeun-to Me..and Pil 


comet 
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lift - ed me,.. And what His grace can do for you... 
might-y arm; . I knowHe’llguide me all the way... 
lead you home, To-live with Me e - ter - nal - ly.” .. 
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Saved . . . by His pow’r di-vine, 


Saved . . . to new life sub-lime! 
Saved by His pow’r, 


> Saved to new life, 
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200 3 Am Coming, Lord. 
Le H. USED BY PERMISSION. Rev. IBS Hartsough. 


ay areas ee _ 0 
Abo itd = 
Cy? 04 tet $ * pe aes 












| p 
1. I hear Thy wel-come voice, That calls me, Lord, to Thee, For cleasing in Thy 
2. Tho’ coming weak and vile, Thou dost my strength assure; Thou dost my vileness 
3. "Tis Je - sus calls me on To per-fect faith and love, To per-fect hope, and 
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| 
pre-cious blood That flowed on Cal-va-ry. 
full - y cleanse, Till spot-less all and pure. I am com-ing, Lord! Com-ing now to 


peace,and trust, For earth and Heav’n above. 
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301 Awakening Chorus. — : base ‘ A 
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Chatlotte G,-Homer. . quer seem micuat sean Chas, H. Gabriel 4 
; 

ce 

and sing the bless-ed sto - ry; A 

a-wakel ; ° ; 

2. Ring out! ring out! O bells of joy and glad-ness! Re- "4 
Ri tl ring out! 2 1 

7 





and let your song of praise a-rise; A-wake! 
a-wake A-wake! 
peat, re - peat a - new the sto-ry o’er a-gain, Till all the ee 
re-peat, Till all 










a - wake! 
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Te D Y 
wake! the earth is full of glo-ry, Andlight ing 
a-wake And light is beam-ing - 
earth shall lose its weight of sad- ness, And shout a - new the ~ 
the earth, And shout a-new 









from the ra-diant skies; The rocks and rills, the vales _and hills re-sound with 
glo - ri-ous re-frain; With an-gels in the heights sing of the great sal- 4 
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glad - ness, All na - ture joins to sing the triumph sore. The Lord Je- 
va - tion Hewrest - ed from the hand of sin and death. 


ho - vah reigns and sin is back-ward hurled! Re 
is back-ward hurled! 


| : 
Pro-claim His sov-’reign pow’r to all the world, And let His 
to ’ all the world, And let His 












glo - - rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je - ho - vah _ reigns! 
grand and glo-rious ban-ner be un-furled! Je -ho - vah reigns! Je - ho- vah reigns! 
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Ww 
re-joice! re-joice! _Je-ho - vah reigns! A-MEN. 
re-joice! re-joice] 





Re-joice! 
Re-joice! 








— 302 Co the Harvest: field. 
Cc. H. G; WORDS AND wee o. RXCELL, OWNER. E. O. EXCELL. 
4 Unison. 
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1. A band of faith-ful reap-ers we, | Who gath-er for e- ter - ni - ty 


2. We are a faith-ful gleaning band, And la-bor at otr Lord’s command, 


3. The golden hours like moments fly, | And harvest days are pass-ing by; ie 
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The golden sheaves of ripened grain From ev’ry val - ley, hill and plain: 
Un-yield-ing, loy-al, tried and true, For lo! the reap-ers are but few: 


Then take thy rust-y sick-le down, Andla-bor for a fade-less crown: 
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Our song is one the reap-ers sing, In hon-or of the Lord and King— 
Be-hold the wav-ing har-vest-field A-bun-dant with a gold-en yield; 
Why will you i-dly stand and wait? © Be-hold, the hour is grow-ing late] 








So a5 the Harvest Field. 
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day. 


Can you to judgment bring but leaves, While here are waiting golden sheaves? 
a 


The Mas-ter of the harvest wide, Who for a world of sin-ners died. 


And hear the Lord of harvest say To all, ‘‘Go reap for Me to 


CHORUS. 
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There is work for 
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To the har-vest-field a-way, 
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Ere the dark-ness fall- eth. Swift-ly do the mo-ments fly, 


all to-day, 








go-ing, go-ing by. A-MEN. 


go-ing, 





Go-ing, 


Harvest days are going by, 
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303 All Hail, Smmanuell 7 
D. R. Van Sickle. Cee e ea Waihanieee? ca Chas. H. Gabriel. 


WORDS AND MUSIC. 


















1. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u - el, We cast .. . our crowns be-fore Thee; e 
2. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u-el, The ran - somed hosts surround Thee; 
3. All hail to Thee, Im-man-u-el, Our ris - - en King and Sav - ior! 






Let ev - ’ry heart o - bey Thy will, And ev - - - ’ry voice a- — 
And earth -ly mon-archs clam -or forth Their Sov - - ’reign Kingto ~ 
Thy foes are van-quished, and Thou art Om- nip - - - o - tent for- 
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dore Thee. In praise to Thee, our Sav - ior King, The  vi- brant 
crown Thee. While those re-deemed in a - ges gone, As - sem - bled 
er. Death, sin and hell no_ lon - gerreign, And Sa - tan’s 
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chords of Heav-en ring, And ech -o back the might-y _ strain: 

round the great white throne, Break forth in - to im -mor - tal song: 

powr is burst in twain; E - ter- nal glo-ry to Thy Name; 
oN 








All hail! all hail! 
All hail! all hail! 
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Hail! : ; »,Jm-man-u-el! Im-man-u-el! 
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Hail to the King we love so well! iat the - man-u - el! Hail to the King we love so well! 
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Hail! Im -man-u-el! Glo-ry and honor and majesty, Wisdom and power be 
Haill . . Sop - ry and maj-es-ty, Wis - dom 
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Hail! Im = man-u-ell 
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D.C.-1. Flag of the free, Sing we prais- ~ = 
2. Flag of the free, . Wav-ing high aes 4 
3. Flag of the free, May thy stars =e 3 
1. Beau-ti-ful flag, beau-ti-ful flag, - Prais-es to thee, ; 
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prais-es to thee; Shield-ing our homes, 4 
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No- ble flag of the free;.... 
rights Un - to death, prov-ing true;...... ae 
free, And the home of the brave;.... a 
No- ble our flag, flag of the free; 
3 
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Em - blemof peace, wave in tri - umph, wave. .. —— 
Em -_ blem of love, wave in tri - umph, wave... Z 
Em -_ blem of joy, wave in tri - umph, wave... | A-MEN. 
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ee my Country, 


COPYRIGHT, 1916, BY E. O, EXCELL, J B He 
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1. My coun-try! ’tis of thee, Sweet land of lib-er-ty, Of thee I sing, Of 
2. My na-tive country, thee, Land of the no-ble free, Thy nameI love, Thy 

3. Let-ausicswellthe breeze, Andring from all the treesSweet freedom’s song, Sweet 
4. Our fathers’ God! to Thee, Au - thor of Ww - er- ae To Thee we'sing, To 


?) 
thee I sing: Land where my fa-thers died! Land of the pil-grims’ pride! 
name I love: I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and tem - pled hills; 
freedom’s song: Let mor-tal tongues a-wake; Let all that breathe par-take; 
Thee we sing: Long may our land be bright With freedom’s ho - ly light; 
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From ey-’ry mountain-side Let free-dom ring! Land where my fathers died! 
My heart with rapture thrills Like that a - bove. I love thy rocks and rills, 
Let rocks their silence break, Thesound pro-long. Let mor-tal tongues a-wake; 

Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great God, our King! oP veh our land be ie 
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Tand of the pilgrims’ pride! From ev-’ry mountain-side Let freedom ring! 

Thy woods and templed hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that above. 

Let all that breathe partake; Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong. 
With freedom’s ho - ly light; Protect us : ae pes Great God our ras A-MEN. 


306. Gmerica the Boautinihs 


Katherine Lee Bates. Materna. C. M. D. Samuel A, “Ward. » 

















O beau - ti- ful for spa-cious skies, For am-ber waves of grain, 
O beau - ti- ful for pil-grim feet, Whose stern, im-pas-sioned stress 
0b 
Ob 





eau - ti- ful for he-roes proved In lib- er - at- ing strife, 
eau - ti- ful for pa-triot dream Thatsees be-yond the years 
—~ 







For pur - ple moun-tain maj -es-ties A -bove the fruit-ed plain! © 
A thor-ough-fare for free-dom beat A- cross the wil - der - ness! 
Who more than self their coun-try loved, And mer- cy more than life! 
Thine al - a- bas- ter cit - ies gleam, Undimmed by hu- man tears! 
-8- - E e 
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A-mer -i- cal A-mer-i- ca! God shed His grace on thee, 
A-mer-i-ca!l A-mer-i- ca! God mend thine ev - ’ry flaw, 
A-mer-i-ca! A-mer-i- ca! May God thy gold re - fine, 
A-mer-i-ca!l A-mer-i- ca! God shed His grace on thee, 

: a 





















And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
Con - firm thy soul in self-con-trol, Thy lib-er-ty in law! 
Till all suc-cess be no-ble-ness, And ev-’ry gain di - vine! 
And crown thy good with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing seal A-MEN. 


i 307 —s- Batt tle Hymn of the Republic. 


Julia Ward Howe. Glory, Hallelujah, Plantation Melody. 








ine eyes have seen the glo-ry of the com-ing of the Lord; He is 

I have seen Him in the watch-fires of a hun-dred circling camps; They have 

. He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall ney-er sound re-treat; He is 

- Inthe beau-ty of the lil-ies, Christ was porn a-cross the sea, With a 
ha) 
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tram-pling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored; He hath loosed the 

build-ed Him an al - tar in the eve-ning dews and damps;I can read His 
' sift - ing out the hearts of men be - fore His judgment seat. O be swift, my 
glo - ry in His bos - om that ' trans-fig-ures you and me; As He died to 
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fate - ful light-ning of His ter - ri-ble swift sword; His truth is march-ing on. 
righteous sentence by the dim and flar-ing lamps; His day is march-ing on. 
soul, to an-swer Him! be ju - bi-lant, my feet! Our God is march-ing on. 
make men ho-ly, let us die to make men free; While God is march-ing on. 
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3038 The Star-Spangled 3 anner. sees 


Francis Scott Key. 












1. Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn’s ear-ly light, What so proud-ly we 

2. On ‘the shore, dimly seen ‘thro’ the mists of the deep, Where the foe’s haughty 

8. And where is that band, who so vaunt-ing-ly swore That the hav - oc of zs 

4. Oh, thus be it ev - er when freemen shall stand Be - tween their loved 
-~ 
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hailed at the twilight’s last gleaming? Whose broads 
“host in dread si-lence re- pos- es, What is that which the breeze,o’erthe 
war and the bat-tle’s con-fu-sion, A home and a coun-try should | 
homes and the war’s des-o - la - tion; Blest with vic - t’ry and peace, may the. 
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per - il - ous fight, O’er the ramparts we watched, were so gallantly streaming? ~~ 
tow - er-ing steep, As it fit - ful - ly blows, half conceals, half dis-clos-es?  _— 

leave us no more? Their blood has washed out their foul footsteps’ pol-lu-tion; 
Heav’n-rescued land Praise the Pow’r that hath made and a us a na-tion! 


Aba t the rock-ets’ red glare, the be bombs Rursting | in air, Gave proof thro? the 
Now it catch-es the gleam of the morning’s first beam, In full glo- ry re- 
No ref-uge could save the hire-ling and slave From the ter -ror of 
Then con-quer we must, when our cause it is just; And this be our — 
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night that our flag was still there. Oh, say, does that star- spangled ban-ner yet 
2 - flect-ed, now shines on the stream: Tis the star-spangled banner; oh, long may it 
__.| flight. or the gloom of the grave. And the star-spangled banner i in tri-umph doth 
= ee - to: “In God is our trust!”’ And the  star-spangled } banner i in tri-umph shall 
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wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave? 

wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 

wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. 

wave O’er the land of the free, and the home of the brave. A - 
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309° God of Our Fathers. - 


Rudyard Kipling. Selena. L. M. 61. Isaac B. Ngoeatdiy: 








: fF ; 
7: {oa of our fa-thers, known of olds Lord of our far-flung bat- tle line, a 
Be-neath whose aw-ful hand we hold Do-min-ion 0 - ver palm and pine: 


2. eat tu- mult and the shout-ing dies, The cap-tains and the kings de - part; 

Still stands Thine ancient sac-ri-fice, An hum-ble and a con-trite heart. 
oe called our na-vies melt a- way, On dune and headland sinks the fire, } 

To all our pomp of yes-ter-day Is one with Ni in- @- -veh and is 
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Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for - get. 
Lord God of Hosts; be with us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for - get. 

Judge of ue Aras , Spare us yet, Lest we for-get, lest we for - get. A-MEN.. 
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DD 
1. O Co-lum-bia! the gem of the o-cean, The home of the brave and the freee 
2. When war winged its wide des-o-la-tion, And threatened the land to de-form, 
8. Then, sons of Co-lum-fla! come hith-er, And join in our nation’ s oe : 
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. The shrine of each patriot’s devotion, A world of-fers hom-age to thee. 
The ark then of freedom’s foundation, Co - lum-bia rode safe thro’ the storm; 


eras hie a Sc dae won neverwither, Nor thestars of their glory grow dim! 

















») 
Thy mandates make heroes assemble, When Liberty’s form stands in Sif 
With her garlands of vict’ry around her, When so proudly she bore herbravecrew, 
May the serv-ice, u-nit-ed, ne’er sev-er, 2 oat to oar ee a true! 
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Thy ban-ners make tyr-an-ny ade When borne by the red, white and blue. 
With her flag proudly waving before her, The boast of the red, white and blue. 
The Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev-er, Three cheers for the red, white and blue. 
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When borne by thered, white and blue, When borne by the red, white and blue; Thy 
The boast of thered,white andblue, The boast of thered, ,white and blue; With her 
Three cheers for the red, white and blue, Three cheers for thered, white and blue; The 
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banners make tyr-an-ny tremble, When borne by thered,whiteand blue. 
- flag proudly waving be-fore her, The boast of thered,whiteand blue. 
: Ar-my and Na-vy for-ev-er, Three cheers for thered,whiteandblue. A-MEN. 
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311 | ce Country, "Cis of Chee. 


S. F. Smith. America, English. 












’tis of thee, Sweet land 
2. My na- tive coun- try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, 
3. Let mu -sic swell the breeze, And ring from all the trees 
4. Our fa- ther’s God! to Thee, Au - thor of i 










Of thee I _ sing: Land where my  fa-thers died, Land of the 
Thy name I love: I love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Sweet free-dom’s song: Let mor -tal tongues a- wake; Let ll that 
To Thee we sing: Long may = land be bright With free-dom’s 












pil-grim’s pride, From ev - ’ry moun-tain-side Let free-dom ring! 
tem - pled hills; My heart with rap-ture thrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe partake, Let rocks their si-lence break,The sound pro-long. 

ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by Thy might, Great eke King! A --MEN. 
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312 God of Our Gathers E : ee sees 


Daniel C. Roberts. National Hymn. fon w. Warren. 
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1. God of our fa-thers, whose salahey at 
Trumpets before 2. Thy love di-vine hath led us in the past; 

each stanza 3. From war’s a-larms, from dead-ly pes - ti- lence, 
4. Re - fresh Thy peo - ple on their toil-some way; 
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Leads forth in beau -ty all the star-ry band Of shin-ing ae 7 


In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; Be Thou our Ru - ler, — = 
Be Thy strong arm our ev-er sure de-fense; Thy true re-lig-ion 


Lead us from night to nev-er-end-ing day; Fill all our lives in! 
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See thro’ the skies, Our grate-ful songs before Thy throne a-rise. 
Guardian, Guide andStay, | Thy Word our law, Thy paths our chosen way. Z 
in our hearts in-crease, Thy bounteous good-ness nour-ish us in peace. <3 
love and grace di-vine; And glo-ry, laud, and praise be = Thi ie, A-MEN. 
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Henry W. Baker. Brookfield. L. M. Thomas B. Southgate. Z 
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1.0 God of love, 0 King of Peace, Make wars thro’-out the ee to cease; The - 
2. Re - mem-ber, Lord, Thy works of old, The won-ders that our fa-thers told; Re- 

3. Whom shall we trust but Thee,O Lord? Where rest but on Thy faithful word? None 
4. Where saints and angels dwell a-bove, All hearts are es in ho - ly love; (Of S 
et ae et 19 es oe Bo > 
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_ wrath of sin- ful man re-strain; Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain. 
mem-ber not our sin’s dark stain; Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain. 
ev - er called on Thee in vajn; Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain. 
bind us in that heav’nly chain; Give peace, O God, give peace a-gain. A + MEN. 
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314 Sand of Our Hearts. 


John H. Ingham, Shee, ser seer Geo. W. Warren. 











. Land of our Hearts, up-on whose bounteous breast Earth’s wear-y sons from 
. Land of the North, where bat-tling breez-essweep O’er Arc-tic snow and 
Land of the South, where odorous warmth pervades For- ests of palm and 
Land of the East, where erst our fa-thers trod, Vow-ing the soil to 
of the West the pi - o-neer hath won, Following the prom-~ ise, 
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man - y lands find rest, Bind us in _ love, that we may tru - ly 
pine - en- cir - cled steep, And thun-d’rous tor - rents wres-tle in the 
ev - er ver-dant glades, Gold-fruit-ed groves, wide a-cres crowned with 
Free-dom and to God, More we de- mand than wealth of mine and’ 
guid-ed by the sun,— From gleaming grain, ky -as-cend-ing 
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Cp ts 
One blood, one Na - tion, ev - er - last -ing - ly! 
air,— Yield us the strengthto suf-fer and to dare! 
white,— Shed on our lives thy sweet-ness and thy light! 
mart,— Grant us high aims, true Wis-dom, no-ble Art! 
slope, Point to the fu - ture, sanc-ti - fy our hope! A-MEN. 
ot) 
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OUR FATHER, wHo arr IN HEAVEN, HALLOWED BE Tuy NAME, 

THY KINGDOM coME. THY WILL BE DONE ON EARTH, AS IT IS IN HEAVEN. © 

GIVE US THIS DAY OUR, DAILY BREAD. AND FORGIVE US OUR DEBTS, AS WE 


FORGIVE OUR DEBTORS. AND LEAD US NOT INTO TEMPTATION, BUT DELIVER 
US FROM EVIL: FOR THINE IS THE KINGDOM, AND THE POWER, AND THE 
GLORY, FOREVER. AMEN. ~ 


316 Che Apostles’ Creed 


I BELIEVE in Gop tue Fatuer Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth: 

And in Jesus Curist His only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost; born of the Virgin Mary; suffered under Pontius Pilate; was crucified, 
dead, and buried ; the third day He rose from the dead; He ascended into heaven; 
and sitteth at the right hand of God the Father Almighty; ; from thence He shal} 
come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Hoty Guost; the holy Catholic Church ; the Communion of 
‘Saints; the Forgiveness of sins; the Resurrection of the body; and the Life ever. 
lasting. Amen. 


317 Che Cen Commandments 
(For Response, to be Sung after each Commandment, see No. 376.) 


GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the Lorp thy God, which have 

brought thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 
I. Thon shalt have no other gods before Me. 

II. - Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any 
thing that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the 
water under the earth: thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them: 
- for I the Lorp thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon 
the children unto the third and fourth generation of them that hate Me; and 


showing mercy unto thousands of them that love Me, and keep My command- 
ments. 


III. Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lorp thy God in vain; for the - 


Lorp will not hold him guiltless that taketh His Name in vain. 

IV. Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, 
and do all thy work: but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lorp thy God; 
in it thou shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man- 
servant, nor thy maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy 
‘gates; for in six days the Lorp made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in 
them is, and rested the seventh day: wherefore the Lorp blessed the Sabbath-day 
and hallowed it. : 

V. Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the 
land which the Lorp thy Goa giveth thee. 

VI. Thou shalt not kill. 

VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 
VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 
IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbor. 


X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s house, thou shalt not covet thy 


_neighbor’s wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his 
ass, nor any thing that is thy neighbor's. 

5 HEAR also the words of our Lord Jesus, how He saith: Thou shalt love the 

Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. | 

This is the first and great commandment. And the seeond i is like unto it: Thou 
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shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. On these two commandments hang all the : b | 


law and the prophets. 
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Psalm 1 


1 BLEssep is the man that walketh 


“not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 


standéth in the way of sinners, nor 
sitteth in the seat of the scornful. 


2 But his delight is in the law of the 


- Lord; and in his law doth he meditate 
e any and night. 


3 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth 
forth his fruit in his season; his leaf 
also-shall not wither; and whatsoever 
he doeth shall prosper. 
_ 4 The ungodly are not so; but are 
like the chaff which the wind driveth 
away. 

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners in 
the congregation of the righteous. 
6 For the Lord knoweth the way of 

the righteous; bit the way of the un- 
godly shall perish. 


Psalm 2 


1 Wuy do the heathen rage, and 
the people imagine a vain thing? 

2 The kings of the earth set them- 
selves, and the rulers take counsel 
together, against the Lord, and against 
his Anointed, saying, 

~ 83 Let us break their bands asunder, 
and east away their cords from us. 

4 He that sitteth in the heavens 
shall laugh; the Lord shall have them 
én derision. 

5 Then shall he speak unto them 
in his wrath, and vex them in his sore 
displeasure. 

6 Yet have I set my King upon my 


holy hill of Zion. 


7 TI will declare the decree; the Lord 
hath said unto me, Thou “art my Son; 
a 3 day have I begotten thee. 

19 é 





Peatins 


8 Ask of me, and I shall give thee 
the heathen for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for 
hy possession. 

9 Thou shalt break them with a rod 
of iron; thou shalt dash them in pieces 
like a potter’s vessel. 

10 Be wise now therefore, O ye 
kings: be instructed, ye judges of the 
earth. 

11 Serve the Lord with fear and re- 
joice with trembling. 

12 Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, 
and ye perish from the way, when his 
wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed 
are all they that put their trust in him. 





320 = Psalm 8 


1 O Lorp our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth! who hast 
set thy glory above the heavens. 


2 Out of the mouth of babes and 
sucklings hast thou- ordained strength 
because of thine enemies, that thou 
mightest still the enemy and the 
avenger. 

3 When I consider thy heavens, the 
work of thy fingers, the moon and the 
stars, which thou hast ordained; 

4 What is man, that thou art mind- 
ful of him? and the son of man, that 
thou visitest him? 

5 For thou hast made him a little 
lower than. the angels, nd _ hast 
crowned him with glory ara honor. 

6 Thou madest him to nave dominion 
over the works of thy hands; thou hast 
put all things under his feet: 

7 All sheep and oxen, yea, and the 
beasts of the field; 

8 The fowl of the air, and the fish 
of the sea, and whatsoever passeth 
through the paths of the seas. 

9 O Lord our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth! 


Selected Deals rs ve 


321 Psalmi5 = * 


1 Lorp, who shall abide in thy 
tabernacle? who shall dwell in thy Ley 
hill? — 

2 He that walketh uprightly, ea 
worketh righteousness, and speaketh 
the truth in his heart. 

3 He that backbiteth not with his 
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neighbor, 
nor taketh up a reproach against his 
neighbor. 

4 In whose eyes a vile person is con- 
temned; but he honoreth them that 
fear the Lord. He that sweareth to 
his own hurt, and changeth not. 

5 He that putteth not out his money 
to usury, nor taketh reward against 
the innocent. He that doeth these 
_ things shall never be moved. 





322 § Osalm 19. 


1 Tue heavens declare the glory of 
God; and the firmament showeth his 
handiwork. 

2 Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
might unto night showeth knowledge. 

3 There is no speech nor language, 
where their voice is not heard. 

4 Their line is gone out through all 
the earth, and their words to the end 
of the world. In them hath he set a 
tabernacle for the sun. 


5 Which zs as a bridegroom coming 


out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a 
strong man to run a race. 


6 His going forth is from the end 
of the heaven, and his circuit unto the 
ends of tt: and there is nothing hid 
from the heat thereof. 

7 The law of the Lord is perfect, 
converting the soul: the testimony of 
the Lord is sure, making wise the 
simple. 

8 The statutes of the Lord are rpht, 
rejoicing the heart: the commandme.t 
of the Lord is pure, enlightening the 
eyes. 

"9 The fear of the Lord is clean, en- 





during forever: the aon of the 
Lord are true and righteous altogether. 

10 More to be desired are they than ; 
gold, yea, than much fine gold: sweeter 
also than honey and the honeycomb. 

11 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned: and in keeping of them there — 
is great reward. “ag 

12 Who can understand his errors? rs 
cleanse thou me from secret faulis. 

13 Keep back thy servant also from 
presumptuous sins; let them not have 
dominion over me: then shall I be up- 
right, and I shall be innocent Zrom 
the great transgression. 

14 Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, be accept- 
able in thy sight, O Lord, my strength, 
and my redeemer. 





323 Psalm 23 


1 Tue Lord is my shepherd; I shall 
not want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down im 
green pastures: he *leadeth me beside 
the still waters. 

- 3 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness for 
his name’s sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will 
fear no evil: for thou art with me; 
thy rod and thy. staff they comfort me. 

5 Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup 
runneth over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall 
follow me all the days of my life: and 
I will dwell in the house of the Lord 
forever. 


324 Psalm 24 


1 THe earth is the Lord’s and the 
fullness thereof; the world, and they 
that dwell therein. 

2 For he hath founded it upon the 
seas, and established it upon the floods. — 





the Lord? or who shall stand in his 
holy place? 

4 He that hath clean hands, and a 
pure heart; who hath not lifted up his 
soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

5 He shall receive the blessing from 
the Lord, and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

6 This is the generation of them that 
seek him, that seek thy face, O Jacob. 

7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting 
doors ; and the King of glory shall 
come in. 

8 Who ts this king of glory? The 
Lord strong and mighty, the Lord 
mighty in battle. 

9 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
even lift them up, ye everlasting doors; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

10 Who is this King of glory? The 
Lord of hosts, he is tre King of glory. 


325 = Pgalm 34 


1 I wm bless the Lord at all times: 
his praise shall continually be in my 
mouth. 

. & My soul shall make her boast in 
the Lord: the humble shall hear there- 
of, and be glad. 

3 O magnify the Lord with me, and 
let us exalt his name together. 

4 I sought the Lord, and he heard 
me, and delivered me from all my fears. 

5 They looked unto him, and were 
lightened: and their faces were not 
ashamed. 

6 This poor man cried, and the Lord 
heard him, and saved him out of all 
his troubles. 

7 The angel of the Lord encampeth 
round about them that fear him, and 
delivereth them. 

8 O taste and see that the Lord is 
good: blessed is the man that trusteth 
in him. 

9 O fear the Lord, ye his saints: for 
there ts no want to them that fear him. 





- Delected Psalms 
Ke 3 Who shall ascend ator ihe hill of 


/ 


10 The young lions do lack, and — 
suffer hunger: but they that seek the 
Lord shall not want any good thing. 


11 Come, ye children, hearken unto 
me: I will teach you the fear of the 
Lord. : 

12 What man is he that desireth life, 
and loveth many days, that he may see 
good? 

13 Keep thy tongue from evil, and 
thy lips from speaking guile. 

14 Depart from evil, and do good; 
seek peace, and pursue it. 

15 The eyes of the Lord are upon 
the righteous, and his ears are open 
unto their ery. 

'16 The face of the Lord is against 
them that do evil, to cut off the remem- 
brance of them from the earth. 

17 The righteous ery, and the Lord 
heareth, and delivereth them out of all 
their troubles, 

18 The Lord is nigh unto them that 
are of a broken heart; and saveth such 
as be of a contrite spirit. 

19 Many are the afflictions of the 
righteous: but the Lord delivereth him 
out of them all. 

20 He keepeth all his bones: not one 
of them is broken. 

21 Evil shall slay the wicked: and 
they that hate the righteous shall be 
desolate. 

22 The Lord redeemeth the soul of: 
his servants: and none of them that 
trust in him shall be desolate. 





326 Psalm 37 


1 Fret not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious against 
the workers of iniquity. 

2 Fo. they shall soon be cut down 
like the grass, and wither as the green 
herb. 

3 Trust in the Lord, and do good; 
so shalt thou dwell in the land, and 
verily thou shalt be fed. 

4 Delight thyself also in the Lord; 
and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. (ovER) 


Ya 


- elected Deals y | 


_ 


5 Commit thy way unto the Lord; 


‘trust also in him; and he shall bring. 


at to, pass. 


6 And he shall Soe forth thy 
righteousness as the light, and thy 
judgment as the noonday. 


7 Rest in the Lord, and wait pa- 
tiently for him: fret ‘not thyself be- 
cause of him who prospereth in his 
way, because of the man who bringeth 
wicked devices to pass. 


8 Cease from anger, and forsake 
wrath: fret not thyself in any wise to 
do evil. 

9 For evil doers shall be cut off: 
but those that wait upon the Lord, 
they shall inherit the earth. 


327 psalm 39 


1 I said, I will take heed to my ways, 
that I sin not with my tongue; I will 
keep my mouth with a bridle, while the 
wicked is before me. 


2 I was dumb with silence, I held my 
peace, even from good; and my sorrow 
was stirred. 


3 My heart was hot within me, while 
I was musing the fire burned: then 
spake I with my tongue. 
' 4 Lord, make me to know mine end, 
and the measure of my days, what it 
is; that I may know how frail I am. 


5 Behold, thou hast made my days 
as an handbreadth; and mine age is 
as nothing before thee: verily every 
man at his best state is altogether van- 
ity. 

6 Surely every man w iketh in a 
vain shew; surely they are disquieted 
in vain: he heapeth up riches, and 
knoweth not who shall gather them. ~ 

7 And now, Lord, what wait I for? 
_ my hope is in thee. 

& Deliver me from all my transgres- 


sions: make me not the reproach of the 
‘foolish. 


328 apdalan 40 


1 I warren patiently for the ‘Terdst 
and he inclined unto mpc ses heard 


my cry. 


2 He brought me up also out of a — 


horrible pit, out of the mry clay, and 
set my feet upon a rock, and estab- 
lished my goings. 

3 And he hath put a new song ‘in 
my mouth, even praise unto our God: 
many shall see it, and fear, and shall 
trust in the Lord. 


4 Blessed is that man that maketh 
the Lord his trust, and respecteth not — 


the proud, nor such as turn aside to 
hes. 


5 Many, O Lord my God, are thy 


wonderful works which thou hast 


done, and thy thoughts which are to — 


us-ward: they cannot be reckoned up 


in order unto thee: if I would declare 


and speak of them, they are more than 
ean be numbered. 

6 Sacrifice and offering thou didst 
not desire; mine ears hast thou 
opened: burnt offering and sin offer- 


ing hast thou not required. 


7 Then said JI, Lo, I eome: in the 


volume of the book ét ts written of me, 


8 I delight to do thy will, O my 


God: yea, thy law is within my heart. — | 


9 I have preached righteousness in 
the great congregation: lo, I have not 
refrained my lips, O Lord, thou 
knowest. 


10 I have not hid thy righteousness 


within my heart; I have declared thy ~ 


faithfulness and thy salvation: I have 
not concealed thy loving-kindness and 
thy truth from the great congregation. 


11 Withhold not thou thy tender 


mercies from me, O Lord: let thy lov- 
ing-kindness and thy truth continually 
preserve me. 


12 For innumerable evils have com- 
passed me about: mine iniquities have 
taken hold upon me, so that I am not 
able to look up; they are more than 


the hairs of mine head: therefore ae. 


heart Ladle me. 















eens |: ‘Be pleased, O Lord, to deliver 


me: O Lord, make haste to help me. 
14 Let all those that seek thee re- 
joice and be glad in thee: let such as 
love thy salvation say continually, 
The Lord be magnified. 

15 But I am poor and needy; yet 
the Lord thinketh upon me: thou art 
my help and my deliverer; make no 


_tarrying, O my God. 





(329 ~~ psaim 42 


1 As the hart. panteth after the 
water brooks, so panteth my soul after 
thee, O God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the 
living God: when shall I come and ap- 
pear before God? 

3 My tears have been my meat day 
and night, while they continually say 
unto me, Where is thy God? : 

4 When I remember these things, I 


pour out my soul in me: for I had 


° 





gone with the multitude, I went with 
them to the house of God, with the 
voice of joy and praise, with a multi- 
tude that kept holyday. 


5 Why art thou cast down, O my 


soul? and why art thou disquieted in 


me? hope thou in God: for I shall yet 
praise him for the help of his counte- 
nance. 

6 Yet the Lord will command his 
loving-kindness in the daytime, and‘in 
the night his song shall be with me, 
and my prayer unto the God of my 
life. 

M I will say unto God my rock, Why 
hast thou forgotten me? why go I 
mourning because of the oppression of 
the enemy? 

8 Why art thou cast down, O my 
soul? and why art thou disquieted 


within me? hope thou in God: for I 


shall yet praise him, who is the health 
of my countenance, and my God. 





330 Pgalm 46 


1 God is. our refuge and strength, a 


very present help in trouble. 


— elected Psalms u 


2 


2 Therefore will not we fear, though 
the earth be removed, and though the 
mountains be carried into the midst of 
the sea; 

3 Though the waters thereof roar 
and be troubled, though the mountains 
shake with the swelling thereof. 


4 There is a river, the streams 
whereof shall make glad the city of 
God, the holy place of the tabernacles 
of the Most High. ; 

5 God is in the midst of her; she 
shall not be moved: God shall help her, 
and that right early. 

6 The heathen raged, the kingdoms 
were moved: he uttered his voice, the 
earth melted. 

7 The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 

8 Come, behold the works of the 
Lord, what desolations he hath made in 
the earth. i a j 

9 He maketh wars to cease unto 
the end of the earth; he breaketh the . 
bow, and ecutteth the spear in sunder; 
he burneth the chariot in the fire. ° 

10 Be still, and know that I am 
God: I will be exalted among the 
heathen. I will be exalted in the 
earth. 

11 The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 





331 = Psalm 48 


1 Great is the Lord, and greatly to 


‘be praised in the city of our God, in- 


the mountain of his holiness. 

2 As we have heard, so have we 
seen in the city of the Lord of hosts, 
in the city of our God: God will estab- 
lish it forever. 

3 We have thought of thy loving- 
kindness, O God, in the midst of thy 
temple. 

4 According to thy name, O God, so 
is thy praise unto the ends of the 
earth: thy right hand is full of right- 
eousness. oer 

5 Let mount Zion rejoice, let the 
daughters of Judah be glad, because 
of thy judgments. - (OvER) 


_ Helected Psalms cioey oe i 33 


6 Walk about Zion, and go round 
about her: tell the towers thereof. 

7 Mark ye well her bulwarks, con- 
sider her palaces; that ye may tell it 
to the generation following. 

8 For this God is our God forever 
and ever: he will be our guide even 
unto death. 


> 


—_——— 


332 Psalms 62, 119 


1 Truiy my soul waiteth upon God: 
from him cometh my salvation. 


2 He only is my rock and my salva- 
tion; he is my defense; I shall not be 
greatly moved. ' 

3 My soul, wait thou only upon God ; 
for my expectation is from him. 

4 He only is my rock and my salva- 
tion: he is my defense; I shall not be 
moved. 

5 In God is my salvation and my 
glory: the rock of my strength, and 
my refuge, is in God. 

6 Trust in him at all time; ye peo- 
ple, pour out your heart before him: 
God is a refuge for us.- 

7 Surely men of low degree are van- 
ity, and men of high degree are a lie: 
. 8 To be laid in the balance, they are 

altogether lighter than vanity. 

9 Trust not in oppression, and be- 
come not vain in robbery: 

10 If riches increase, set not your 
heart upon them. 


11 God hath spoken once; twice have 
I heard this; that power belongeth 
unto God: 

12 Also unto thee, O Lord, belongeth 
mercy: for thou renderest to every man 
according to his work. 


13 Blessed are the undefiled in the 
way, who walk in the law of the Lord. 


14 Blessed are they that keep his tes- 
timonies, and that. seek him with the 
whole heart. 

15 They also do no iniquity: they 
walk in his ways. 

16 Thou hast commanded us to keep 
thy precepts diligently. 


17 O that my ways were ¢ directed to 
keep thy statutes! 

18 Then shall I not be ashamed, when 
I have respect unto all thy command- 
ments. 

19 I will praise thee with upright- 
ness of heart, when I shall have learned 
thy righteous judgments. 

20 I will keep thy statutes: O for- 
sake me not utterly. 





333 Psalm 65 


1 Praise waiteth for thee, O God, in 
Zion : 

2 And unto thee shall the vow be 
performed. 

- 3 O thou that hearest prayer, unto 
thee shall all flesh come. 

4 Imquities prevail against me: as — 
for our transgressions, thou shalt purge 
them away. 

5 By terrible things in righteousness 
wilt thou answer us, O God of our 
salvation ; 

6 Who art the confidence of all the 
ends of the earth, and of them that are 
afar off upon the sea: 

7 Which by his strength setteth fast 
the mountains; being girded with 
power: 

8 Which stilleth the noise of the seas, 
the noise of their waves, and the tumult 
of the people. 

9 They also that dwell in the utter- 
most parts are afraid at thy tokens: 


10 Thou makest the outgoings of the 
morning and evening to rejoice. 


11 Thou visitest the earth, and water- 
est it: thou greatly enrichest it with 
the river of God, which is full of 
water: 

12 Thou preparest them corn, when 
thou hast so provided for it. 

13 Thou waterest the ridges thereof 
abundantly: thou settlest the furrows 
thereof: thou makest it soft with show- 
ers: thou blessest the springing thereof. 

14 Thou crownest the year with thy 
goodness; and thy paths drop fatness. 
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15 They drop upon the pastures of 
the wilderness: and the little hills re- 
joice on every side. | 

16 The pastures are clothed with 
flocks; the valleys also are covered over 


— with corn; they shout for joy, they also 


sing. 


334 Psalms 67, 111 


1 Gop be merciful unto us, and bless 
us; and eause his face to shine upon 
us; that thy way may be known upon 
earth, thy saving health among all 

_nations. , 

2 Let the people praise thee, O God; 
let all the people praise thee. 

3 O let the nations be glad and sing 
for joy: for thou shalt judge the peo- 
ple righteously, and govern the nations 
upon earth. 

4 Let the people praise thee, O God; 
let all the people praise thee. 

5 Then shall the earth yield her in- 
grease; and God, even our own God, 
shall bless us. 

6 God shall bless us; and all the ends 
of the earth shall fear him. 

7 Praise ye the Lord. 

8 I will praise the Lord with my 
whole heart, in the assembly of the 
upright, and in the congregation. 

9 The works of the Lord are great, 
sought out of all them that have pleas- 
ure therein. 

10 His work is honorable and glo- 
rious: and his righteousness endureth 
forever. 

11 He hath made his wonderful 
works to be remembered: the Lord is 
gracious and full of compassion. 

12 He hath given meat unto them 
that fear him: he will ever be mindful 
of his covenant. 

13 He hath shewed his people the 
power of his works, that he may give 
them the heritage of the beathen. 

14 The works of his hands are verity 
and judgment ; 

15 All his commandments are sure. 

16 They stand fast for ever and ever, 

~and are done in truth and uprightness. 





——s Helectev Psalms 


; 


- . He sent redemption unto his peo- 
ple: 

18 He hath commanded his covenant 
forever: holy and reverend is his name. 


19 The fear of the Lord is the be- 
ginning of wisdom: a good understand- 
ing have all they that do his command- 
ments: 


20 His praise endureth forever. 


335 = Psalm 96 


_1 0 srne unto the Lord a new song: 
sing unto the Lord, all the earth. 


2 Sing unto the Lord, bless his 
name; show forth his salvation from 
day to day. 

3 Declare his glory among the 
heathen, his wonders among all people. 

4 For the Lord is great, and greatly 
to be praised: he is to be feared above 
all gods. 

5 For all the gods of the nations 
are idols: but the Lord made the 
heavens. 


6 Honor and majesty are before 
him: strength and beauty are in his 
sanctuary. 

7 Give unto the Lord, O ye kindreds 
of the people, give unto the Lord glory 
and strength. : 

8 Give unto the Lord the glory due 
unto his name: bring an offering, and 
come into his courts. 

9 O worship the Lord in the beauty 
of holiness: fear before him, all the 
earth. 

10 Say among the heathen that the 
Lord reigneth: the world also shall be 
established that it shall not be moved: 
he shall judge the people, righteously. 

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let 
the earth be glad; let the sea roar, and 
the fullness thereof. 


12 Let the field be joyful, and all 
that is therein: then shall all the trees 
of the wood rejoice before the Lord: 
for he cometh, for he cometh to judge 
the earth; he shall judge the world 
with righteousness, and the people with 
his truth. 





Aeclected Psalms 


336 = Psalm 97 


1 The Lord reigneth; let the earth 
rejoice; let the multitude of isles be 
glad thereof. 


: 2 Clouds and darkness are round 
about him; righteousness and judgment 
- are the habitation of his throne. 


3 A fire goeth before him, and burn- 
eth up his enemies round about. 


4 His lightnings enlightened the 
world; the earth saw, and trembled. 
5 The hills melted like wax at the 


presence of the Lord, at the presence 
of the Lord of the whole earth. 


6 The heavens declare his righteous- 
ness, and all the people see his glory. 


7 Thou, Lord, art high above all the 
earth: thou art exalted far above all 
gods. 


8 Ye that love the Lord, hate evil: 
he preserveth the souls of his saints; 
‘he delivereth them out of the hand of 
the wicked. 


9 Light is sown for the righteous, 
and gladness for the upright in heart. 


10 Rejoice in the Lord, ye right- 
eous; and give thanks at the remem- 
brance of his holiness. 





337 Psalm 100 


1 Maxe a joyful noise unto the 
Lord, all ye lands. 

2 Serve the Lord with gladness: 
come before his presence with’ singing. 

3 Know ye that the Lord he is God: 
it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are his people, and the 
sheep of his pasture. 


4 Enter into his gates with thanks-. 


giving, and into his courts with praise: 
be thankful unto him, and bless his 
name. 


_ § For the Lord is good; his merey 
is everlasting; and his truth endureth 
to all generations. 


338 Psalm 103 


1 Buzss the Lord, O my soul: wae * 
all that is within me, bless his hcly. - 


name. 

2 Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits. 

3 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities; 
who healeth all thy diseases; 

4 Who redeemeth thy life from 
destruction; who crowneth thee with 
loving-kindness and tender mercies; 

5 Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is re- 
newed like the eagle’s. 

6 The Lord executeth* righteousness 
and judgment for all that are op- 
pressed. 

7 He made known his ways unto 


Moses, his acts unto the children of 


Israel. 


8 The Lord ts merciful and gracious, — 


slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 


9 He will not always chide: neither — 


will he keep his anger forever. 
10 He hath not dealt with us after 


our sins; nor rewarded us according to 


our iniquities. 
11 For as the heaven is high above 


the earth, so great is his merey toward _ 


them that fear him. 

12 As far as the east is from the 
west, so far hath he removed our 
transgressions from us. 

13 Like as a father pitieth his ehil- 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him. 

14 For he knoweth our frame; he 
remembereth that we are dust. ° 
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15 As for man, his days are as 
grass; as a flower of the field, so he 


flourisheth. 

16 For the wind passeth over it, and~ 
it is gone; and the place thereof shall 
know it no more. 

17 But the mercy of the ta is 
from everlasting to everlasting’ upon 


them that fear him, and his right-_ 


eousness unto children’s children; 

18 To such as keep his covenant, 
and to those that remember his com- 
mandments to do them. 
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dom ruleth over all. 

20 Bless the Lord, ye his angels, 
that excel in strength, that do his com- 
mandments, hearkening unto the voice 
of his word. 

21 Bless ye the Lord, all ye his 
hosts; ye ministers of his, that do his 
pleasure. : 

22 Bless the Lord, all his works in 
all places of his dominion: bless the 
Lord, O my soul. 





339 = Psalm 104 


1 Buzss the Lord, O my soul. O 
Lord my God, thou art very great; 

2 Thou art clothed with honor and 
majesty : 

3 Who coverest thyself with light as 


_ with a garment: 


4 Who stretchest out the heavens 
like a curtain: 

5 Who layeth the beams of his 
chambers in the waters: 

6 Who maketh the clouds his char- 
tot: who walketh upon the wings of 
the wind: 

7 Who maketh his angels spirits; his 
ministers a flaming fire: © 

8 Who laid the foundations of the 
earth, that it should not be removed 
forever. 

.9 Thou coveredst it with the deep as 
with a garment: the waters stood above 


the mountains. 


10 O Lord, how manifold are thy 


works! in wisdom hast thou made them 


all: the earth is full of thy riches. 

11 So is this great and wide sea, 
wherein are things creeping innumer- 
able, both small and great beasts. 

12 There go the ships: there is that 
leviathan, whom thou hast made to play 
therein. 

13 These wait all upon thee; that 
thou mayest give them their meat in 
due season. 

14 That thou givest them they gather: 
thou openest thine hand, they are filled 


with good. 


he 


ie ‘Selected Psalms 


“19 The Lord hath prepared. his 
throne in the heavens; and his king- 


15 Thou hidest thy face, they are 
troubled: thou takest away their 
breath, they die, and return to their 
dust. : 

16 Thou sendest forth thy spirit, 
they are created: and thou renewest the 
face of the earth. 

17 The glory of the Lord shall en- 
dure forever: the Lord shall rejoica 
in his works. 

18 My meditation of him shall be 
sweet: I will be glad in the Lord. 





340 Psalm 121 


1 I wi lift up mine eyes unto the 
hills, from whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lord, 
which made heaven and earth. 


3 He will not suffer thy foot-to be’ 
moved: he that keepeth thee will not 
slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall 
neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord 
is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

6 The sun shall not smite thee by 
day, nor the moon by night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee 
from all evil: he shall preserve thy 
soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going 
out and thy coming in from this time 
forth. and even for evermore. 





341 xsalm 138 


1 I wit praise thee with my whole 
heart: before the gods will I sing 
praise unto thee. 

2I will worship toward thy holy 
temple, and praise thy name for thy 
loving-kindness and for thy truth: 
for thou hast magnified thy word above 
all thy name. 

3 In the day when I eried thou 
answeredst me, and strengthenedst me- 
with strength in my soul. 

4 All the kings of the earth shalt 
praise thee, O Lord, when they hear 
the words of thy mouth. (OVER) 


Helected Psalms 


5 Yea, they shall sing in the ways 
of the Lord: for great is the glory 
of the Lord. 

6 Though the Lord be high, yet hath 
he respect unto the lowly: but the 
proud he knoweth afar off. 


7 Though I walk in the midst of 
trouble, thou wilt revive me: thou 
shalt stretch forth thine hand against 
the wrath of mine enemies, and thy 
right hand shall save me. 


8 The Lord will perfect that which 
concerneth me: thy mercy, O Lord, 
endureth forever: forsake not the 
works of thine own hands. 





342 Psalm 147 


1 Pratse ye the Lord: for it is good 
to sing praises unto our God; for i ts 
pleasant; and praise is comely. 

2 The Lord doth build up Jerusa- 
lem: he gathereth together the out- 
casts of Israel. 

3 He healeth the broken in heart, 
and bindeth up their wounds. 

4 He telleth the number of the stars; 
he calleth them all by their names. 

5 Great is our Lord, and of great 
power: his understanding is infinite. 

6 The Lord lifteth up the meek: 
he casteth the wicked down to the 
ground. 

7 Sing unto-the Lord with thanks- 
giving; sing praise upon the harp unto 
our God: 

8 Who covereth the heaven with 
clouds, who prepareth rain for the 
earth, who maketh grass to grow upon 
the mountains. 

9 He giveth to the beast his food, 
and to the young ravens which cry. 

10 He delighteth not in the strength 
of the horse: he taketh not pleasure 
in the legs of a man. 

11 The Lord taketh pleasure in them 
that fear him, in those that hope in his 
mercy. 

12 Praise the Lord, O Jerusalem; 
praise thy God, O Zion. 


13 For he hath strengthened the 
bars of thy gates; he hath blessed thy 
children within thee. 
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14 He maketh peace in thy borders, A 


and filleth thee with the finest of the 
wheat. 


15 He sendeth forth his command- — 


ment wpon earth: his word runneth 
very swiftly. : 

16 He giveth snow like wool: he 
scattereth the hoarfrost like ashes. 


17 He easteth forth his ice like mor- : 


sels: who can stand before his cold? 

18 He sendeth out his word, and 
melteth them: he causeth his wind to 
blow, and the waters flow. 





343 Psalm 148 


1 Praise ye the Lord. Praise ye 
the Lord from the heavens: praise him 
in the heights. : 

2 Praise ye him, all his angels: praise 
ye him, all his hosts. 

3 Praise ye him, sun and moon: 
praise him, all ye stars of light. 

4 Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, 
and ye waters that be above the heavens. 

5 Let them praise the name of the 
Lord: for he commanded, and they 
were created. 

6 He hath also established them for 
ever and ever: he hath made a decree 
which shall not pass. 

7 Praise the Lord from the earth, ye 
dragons, and all deeps: 

8 Fire, and hail; snow, and vapor; 
stormy wind fulfilling his word: 

9 Mountains, and all hills; fruitful 
trees, and all cedars: beasts, and all 
eattle; creeping things, and flymg 
fowl: 

10 Kings of the earth, and all peo- 


— 
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ple; princes, and all judges of the 


earth: 


11 Both young men, and maidens; 


old men, and children: 


12 Let them praise the name of the — 


Lord: for his name alone is excellent; 


ee 
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344 § Matthew 5 


1 BuEssep are the poor in spirit: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.’ 

2 Blessed are they that mourn: for 
they shall be comforted. 

3 Blessed are the meek: for they 
shall inherit the earth. 

4 Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness: for 
they shall be filled. 

5 Blessed are the merciful: for they 
shall obtain mercy. 

6 Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 

7 Blessed are the peacemakers: for 
they shall be called the children of God. 

8 Blessed are they which are per- 
secuted for righteousness’ sake: for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

9 Blessed are ye, when men shall 


- revile you, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you 


falsely, for my sake. 


10 Rejoice, and be exceeding glad: 
for great is your reward in heaven: for 
so persecuted they the prophets which 
were before you. 


345 siark 10; Matt. 18 


1 Awnp they brought young children 
to him, that he should touch them: 


and his disciples rebuked those that 


brought them. 


2. But when Jesus saw itt, he was 
much displeased, and said unto them, 


' Suffer the little children to come unto 


me, and forbid them not: for of such 
is the kingdom of God. 

3 Verily I say unto you, Whosoever 
shall not receive the kingdom of God 
as a little child, he shall not enter 
therein. 


—— Responsive Readings 


4 And he took them up in his arms, 
put his hands upon them, and blessed 
them. 

5 At the same time came the disciples 
unto Jesus, saying, Who is the great- 
est in the kingdom of heaven? 

6 And Jesus called a little child unte 
him, and set him in the midst of them, 


7 And said, Verily I say unto you, 
Except ye be converted, and become 
as little children, ye shall not enter 
into the kingdom of heaven. 

8 Whosoever therefore shall humble 
himself as this little child, the same ts 
greatest in the kingdom of heaven. 

9 And whoso shall receive one such 
little child in my name receiveth me. 

10 But whoso shall offend one of 
these little ones which believe in me, tt 
were better for him that a millstone 


were hanged about his neck, and that 


he were drowned in the depth of the 
sea. 


346 1 Corinthians 13 


1 TxHoucu I speak with the tongues 
of men and of angels, and have not 
charity, I am become as sounding brass 
or a tinkling eymbal. 


2 And though I have the gift of 





| prophecy and understand all mysteries, 


and all knowledge: and though I have 
all faith, so that I could remove moun- 
tains, and have not charity, I am noth-~ 
ing. 

3 And though I bestow all my goods 
to feed the poor, and though I give 
my body to be burned, and have not 
charity, it profiteth me nothing. 


4 Charity suffereth long, and is 
kind; charity envieth not; charity 
vaunteth not itself, is not puffed up, 

5 Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not her own, is not easily pro- 
voked, thinketh no evil; OVER) 





. Responsive fieadings | 


6 Rejoiceth not in iniquity, but re- 16 Therefore if thine enemy hunger, = 
ej quay; feed him; if he thirst, give him drink: ie; 


joiceth im the truth; 

7 Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, hopeth all things, endureth all 
things. 

& Charity never faileth: but whether 
there be prophecies, they shall fail; 
whether there be tongues, they shall 
cease; whether there be knowledge, it 
shall vanish away. 


9 For we know in part, and we 
prophesy in part. 

10 But when that which is perfect 
is come, then that which is in part shall 
be done away. 


— 


347 = fiomans 12 


1 Let love be without dissimulation. 
Abhor that which is evil, cleave to 
that which is good. 

2 Be kindly affectioned one to an- 

- other with brotherly love; in honor 
preferring one another; 

3 Not slothful in business; fervent 
in spirit; serving the Lord; 

4 Rejoicing in hope; patient in trib- 
ulation; continuing instant in prayer; 

5 Distributing to the necessity of 
saints; given to hospitality. 

6 Bless them which persecute you; 

_ bless, and curse not. 

7 Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
and weep with them that weep. 

8 Be of the same mind one toward 
another. 

9 Mind not high things, but con- 


_ descend to men of low estate. 


10 Be not wise in your own conceits. 

11 Recompense to no man evil for 
evil. 

12 Provide things honest in the sight 
of all men. 

13 If it be possible, as much as lieth 
in you, live peaceably with all men. 

14 Dearly beloved, avenge not your- 
selves, but rather give place unto 
wrath: 

15 For it is written, Vengeance is 
mine; I will repay, saith the Lord. 


os el 
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17 For in so doing thou shalt heap 
coals of fire on his head. 


18 Be not overcome of evil, but over- 
come evil with good. 





348 1 Chronicles 29 


1 Buxssep be thou, Lord God of 
Israel, our father, for ever and ever, 


2 Thine, O Lord, is the greatness, 
and the power, and the glory, and the 
victory, and the majesty ; 


3 For all that is in the heaven and 
in the earth is thine; 


4 Thine is the kingdom, O Lord, and 
thou art exalted as head above all; 


5 Both riches and honor eome of 
thee, and thou reignest over all; 


6 And in thine hand is power and 
might; and in thine hand it is to make 
great and to give strength unto all. 


7 Now therefore our God, we thank 
thee, and praise thy glorious name. 


349 = Jsaiah 40 


1 Tue everlasting God, the Lord, the 
Creator of the ends of the earth, 
fainteth not, neither is he weary. 


2 There is no searching of his un- 
derstanding. 


3 He giveth power to the faint; and 
to them that have no might he in- 
creaseth strength. 


4 Even the youths shall faint and 
be weary, and the young men shall 
utterly fall; but they that wait on the 
Lord shall renew their strength; they 


| shall mount up with wings as eagles ; 


they shall run, and not be weary; and 
they shall walk, and not faint. : 


5 Fear not: for I am with thee; Be 
not dismayed: for I am thy God; 


6 I will strengthen thee: uea, I will 


hel thee; yea, I will unhold thee with — 


the right hand of my righteousness. 
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— ™ Feegponsitve Headings ; 


a 7 Work am-the Lord thy God, the 


: = - Holy One of Israel, thy Saviour; 


81, even I, am the Lord: and be- 
; side me there is no Saviour. 





350 = Fegaiah 40 
1 Comrort ye, comfort ye my peo- 
pk, saith your God. Speak ye com- 
fortably to Jerusalem. 
2 And cry unto her, that her war- 
fare is accomplished, that her iniquity 
ts pardoned; for she hath received of 
_ the Lord’s hand double for all her sins. 


_ 3 The voice of him that crieth in the 
wilderness, prepare ye the way of the 
Lord, make straight in the desert a 
highway for our God. 

4 Every valley shall be exalted, and 
every mountain and hill shall be made 
low: and the crooked shall be made 

_ straight, and the rough places plain; 

5 And the glory of the Lord shall 

be revealed, and all flesh shall see it 
” together; 

6 For the mouth of the Lord hath 
spoken it. 

7 The voice said, Cry. And he said, 
What shall I ery? 

8 All flesh is grass, and all the good- 
liness is as the flower of the field: 
9 The grass withereth, the flower 

_ fadeth: because the spirit of the Lord 
bloweth upon it: surely the people is 
grass. 

10 The grass withereth, the flower 
fadeth: but the word of our God shall 

stand forever. 

— 11 O Zion, that bringest good tid- 
ings, get thee up into the high moun- 
tain; O Jerusalem, that bringest good 
tidings, lift up thy voice with strength; 

12 Behold, the Lord God will come 
with strong hand, and his arm shall 
rule for him: behold, his reward is 
with ham, and his work before him. 





— 351 Feaiah 42 


1 Behold my servant, whom I up- 


ees hold; mine elect, in whom my soul de- 


lighteth: he shall not ery, nor lift up, 


‘} nor cause his voice to be heard in the - 


street. ~ ; 

2 A bruised reed shall he not break, 
and the smoking flax shall he not 
quench : 

3 He shall bring forth judgment 
unto truth. 

4 He shall not fail nor be discour- 
aged, till he have set justice in the 
earth ; . eee” 

5 And the isles shall wait for his 
law. 

6 Thus saith God the Lord, he that 
created the heavens, and stretched them 
forth; 

7 He that spread abroad the earth 
and that which cometh out of it; 

8 He that giveth breath unto the 
people upon it, and spirit to them that 
walk therein: 

9 i the Lord have called thee in 
righteousness, and will hold thine hand, 
and will keep thee, 


10 And give thee for a covenant of — 
the people, for a light of the Gentiles ; 


11 To open the blind eyes, to bring 


out the prisoners from the prison, 


12 And them that sit in darkness ou 
of the prison house. ; 

13 I am the Lord; that is my name: 
and my glory will I not give to an- 
other, neither my praise unto graven 
images. 

14 Sing unto the Lord a new song, 
and his praise from the end of the 
earth. 


352 Jsaiah 52 


1 How beautiful upon the moun- 
tains are the feet of him that bringeth- 
good tidings, : 

2 That publisheth peace; that bring: 
eth good tidings of good, that pub. 
lisheth salvation; that saith unto Zton, 
thy God reigneth! . eee 

3 Thy watchmen shall lift up the 
voice; with the voice together shall 
they sing: 

4 For they shall see eye:to eye, 
when the Lord shall bring again Zion. 

(over) 





- and earried our sorrows: 


fesponsive fieabings 


5 Break forth into joy, sing to- 
gether, ye waste places of Jerusalem : 

6 For the Lord hath comforted his 
people, he hath redeemed Jerusalem. 

7 The Lord hath made bare his holy 
arm in the eyes of all the nations; 

8 And all the ends of the earth shall 
see the salvation of our God. 





353 Fesaiah 53 


1 He is despised and rejected of 
men; a man of sorrows, and acquainted 
with grief. 

2 And we hid as it were our faces 
from him; he was despised and we 
esteemed him not. 

3 Surely he hath borne our griefs, 
Yet we did 
esteem him stricken; smitten of. God 
and afflicted. 

4 But he was wounded for our trans- 
gressions, he was bruised for our 


aniquities : 


5 The chastisement of our peace was 
upon him; and with his aipes we are 
healed. 

6 All we like sheep Hine gone 
astray; we have turned every one to 
his own way; 

7 And the Lord hath laid on him 
the iniquity of us all. 

& He was oppressed, and he was 
afflicted, yet he opened not his mouth. 

9 He is brought 4s a lamb to the 
slaughter, and as a sheep before her 
shearers is dumb, so he openeth not 
his mouth. 

10 He was taken from prison and 
from judgment: and who shall declare 
his generation? 

11 For he was cut off out of the 
land of the living: for the transgres- 
sion of my people was he stricken. 

12 And he made his grave with the 
wicked, and with the rich in his death; 

13 Because he had done no violence, 
neither was any deceit in his mouth. 


14 Yet it pleased the Lord to bruise 
him; he hath put him to grief: 


ad 
es 


15 He hath poured pal et soul unte 


death; and he was numbered with the 


transgressors; ; 


16 And he bare the sin of many, and 


made intercession for the transgressors. 





354 fiomans 8 


1 THERE is therefore now no con- . 


demnation to them which are in Christ 
Jesus, who walk not after the flesh, but 
after the Spirit. 

2 For the law of the Spirit of life 
in Christ Jesus hath made me free from 
the law of sin and death. 

3 For what the law could not do, in 
that it was weak through the flesh, God 
sending his own Son in the likeness of 
sinful fiesh, and for sin, eondemned 
sin in the flesh: 

4 That the righteousness of the law 
might be fulfilled in us, who walk not 
after the flesh, but after the Spirit. 


t ; poe a 
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5 For as many as‘are led by the _ 


Spirit of God, they are the sons of 
God. 

6 For ye have not received the spirit 
of bondage again to fear; but ye have 
recewed the Spirit of adoption, 
whereby we cry, Abba, Father. 

7 The Spirit itself beareth witness 
with our spirit, that we are the children 
of God: 

8 And if children, then heirs; heirs 
of God, and joint heirs with Christ; if 
so be that we suffer with him, that we 
may be also glorified together. 


9 For I reckon that the sufferings of | 


this present time are not worthy to be 
compared with the glory which shall be 
revealed in us. 

10 Who shall separate us from the 
love of Christ? shall tribulation, or dis- 


tress, or persecution, or famine, or 


nakedness, or peril, or sword? 

11 As it is written, For thy sake we 
are killed all the day long; we are ac- 
counted as sheep for the slaughter. 

12 Nay, in all these things we are 


more than conquerors through him that 
loved us. 
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355 1 John 5 

_1 WHOSOEVER believeth that Jesus is 
the Christ is born of God: and every- 
one that loveth him that begat loveth 
him also that is begotten of him. 

& By this we know that we love the 
children of God, when we love God, 
and keep his commandments. 


3 For this is the love of God, that 
we keep his commandments; and his 
commandments are not grievous. 

4 For whatsoever is born of God 
overcometh the world: and this is the 
victory that overcometh the world, even 
our faith, 

5 Who is he that overcometh the 
world, but he that believeth that Jesus 
is the Son of God? 

6 If we receive the witness of men, 
_ the witness of God is greater; for this 
is the witness of God which he hath 
testified of his Son. 

7 He that believeth on the Son of 
God hath the witness in himself: he 
that believeth not God, hath made him 
. a liar; because he believeth not the 

record that God gave of his Son. _ 

8 And this is the record, that God 
hath given to us eternal life, and this 
life is in his Son. 

9 He that hath the Son hath life; 

and he that hath not the Son of God 
hath not life. 


10 These things have I written unto 
you that believe on the name of the 
Son of God; that ye may know that ye 
have eternal life, and that ye may be- 
lieve on the name of the Son of God. 

11 And this is the confidence that we 
have in him, that) if we ask anything 
accordmg to his will, he heareth us: 

12 And if we-know that he hear us, 
whatsoever we ask, we know that we 
have the petitions that we desired of 
him. 


356 = Galatians 6 


1 Breruren, if a man be overtaken 


in a fault, ye which are spiritual, re- 


bag 


pe a Baer ee ‘fiesponsive Headings 


- 


store such a one in the spirit of meek- 
ness; considering thyself lest thou also 
be tempted. 


2 Bear ye one another’s burdens, and 
so fulfill the law of Christ. - 


3 For if a man think himself to be 
something, when he is nothing, he de-- 
ceiveth himself. a 


4 But let every man prove his own 
work, and then shall he have ‘rejoicing 
in himself alone, and not in another. 

5 For every man shall bear his own 
burden. 

6 Let him that is taught in the word 
communicate unto him that teacheth in 
all good things. 


7 Be not deceived; God is not 
mocked: for whatsoever a man soweth, 
that shall he also reap. 


8 For he that soweth to his flesh 
shall of the flesh reap corruption; but 
he that soweth to the Spirit shall of the 
Spirit reap life everlasting. 
~ 9 And let us not be weary in well 
doing: for in due season we shall reap, 
if we faint not. 


10 As we have therefore oppor- 
tunity, let us do good unto all men, 
especially unto them who are of the 
household of faith. 





357 1 bhegsaloniang 5 


“1 Ler us, who are of the day, be 
sober, putting on the breastplate of 
faith and love; and for a helmet, the 
hope of salvation. 

2 For God hath not appointed us to 
wrath, but to obtain salvation by our 
Lord Jesus Christ, 

3 Who died for us, that, whether we 
wake or sleep, we should live together 
with him. 

4 Wherefore comfort yourselves to- 
gether, and edify one another, even as 
also ye do. 

5 And we beseech you, brethren, to 
know them that labor among you, and 
are over you in the Lord, and admonish 
you; (OVER) 





‘Kesponsive fieadings 


6 And to esteem them very highly 
in love for their work’s sake, and be 
at peace among yourselves. 

7 Now we exhort you, brethren, warn 
them that are unruly, comfort the 
feeble-minded, support the weak, be 
patient toward all men. 

8 See that none render evil for evil 
unto any man; but ever follow that 
which is good, both among yourselves, 
and to all men. 

9 Rejoice evermore. 

10 Pray without ceasing. 

11 In everything give thanks: for 
this is the will of God in Christ Jesus 
concerning you. 

12 Quench not the Spirit. 

13 Despise not prophesyings. 

14 Prove all things; hold fast that 
which is good. 


358 John 10 


1 Verily, verily, I say unto you, He 
that entereth not by the door into the 
sheep-fold, but climbeth up some other 
way, the same is a thief and a robber. 


2 But he that entereth in by the 
door is the shepherd of the sheep. 


3 To him the porter openeth; and 
the sheep hear his voice: and he ealleth 
his own sheep by name, and leadeth 
them out. 


4 And when he putteth forth his 
own sheep, he goeth before them, and 
the sheep follow him: for they know 
his voice, 


5 And a stranger will they not fol- 
low, but will flee from him: for they 
know not the voice of strangers. 


6 Verily; verily, I say unto you, I 
am the door of the sheep. 


7 All that ever came before me are 
thieves and robbers: but the sheep did 
not hear them. 


8 I am the door: by me if any man 


that they might 
dantly. 


10 I am the good shepherd: the good _ 
shepherd giveth las life for the sheep. 





359 Fsaiah 55 


1 Ho, every one that thirsteth, come 
ye to the waters, and he that hath no 


money; come ye, buy, and eat; yea, 
come, buy wine and milk without 


money and without price. 
2 Wherefore do ye spend money for 


that which is not bread? and your — 


labor for that which satisfieth not? 
hearken diligently unto me, and-eat ye 
that which is good, and let your souk 
delight itself in fatness. 


3 Incline your ear, and come unto 


me; hear, and your soul shall live; and 
I will make an everlasting covenant — 





enter in, he shall be saved, and shall go 
im and out, and find pasture. oe 

9 The thief cometh not, but for to © 
steal, and to kill, and to destroy: Iam 


come that they might have life, and 


have it more abun- — 


* 


» 


/ 


with you,-even the sure mercies of 


David. 


4 Behold, I have given him for a — 


witness to the people, a leader and 
commander to the people. 

5 Behold, thou shalt call a nation 
that thou knowest not, and nations that 
knew not thee shall run unto thee be- 
cause of the Lord thy God, and for the 


Sprayer 


wiih Ni ot Ag 


) 


Moe ae ne re Pree ee eg Pe ee 


TA Pm ee ee 


re 
a 


ie 


PAT 


Holy One of Israel; for he hath glori- 
fied thee. = 


6 Seek ye the Lord while he may be 
found, call ye upon him while he is 
near: 


and the unrighteous man his thoughts; 


and let him return unto the Lord, and 


he will have merey upon him; and to 
our God, for he will abundantly par- 
don. 7 


8 For my thoughts are not your 
thoughts, neither are your ways my 


ways, saith the Lord, 


7 Let the wicked forsake his way, 








Eo: oe 9 For as the heavens are higher than 
____‘ the“earth, so are my ways higher than 


2, 


-——s«syour ways, and my thoughts than your 
_ thoughts. © 

E _ 10 For as the rain cometh down, and 
si the snow from heaven, and, returneth 
 —s mot thither, but watereth the earth, and 


4 __ maketh it bring forth and bud, that it 
may give seed to the sower, and bread 


2 to the eater: : 

' 11 So shall my word be that goeth 
- forth out of my mouth; it shall not re- 
4 turn unto me void, but it shall accom- 
% plish that which I please, and it shall 
¥ prosper in the thing whereto I sent it. 
= 


(360 = Fohn 15 

1 I am the true vine, and my Father 
is the husbandman. 

2 Every branch in me that beareth 

_ not fruit he taketh away: and every 
branch that beareth fruit, he purgeth 
it, that it may bring forth more fruit. 

3 Now ye are clean through the word 
which I have spoken unto you. 

4 Abide in me, and Iin you. As the 
branch cannot bear fruit of itself, ex- 
cept it abide in the vine; no more can 

ye, except ye abide in me. 

5 I am the vine, ye are the branches. 
He that abideth in me, and I in him, 
the same bringeth forth much fruit; 
for without me ye can do nothing. 

6 If a man abide not in me, he is 
cast forth as a branch, and is withered ; 
and men gather them, and cast them 
into the fire, and they are burned. 

7 If ye abide in me, and my words 
= abide in you, ye shall ask what ye will, 
and it shall be done unto you. 

8 Herein is my Father glorified, that 
ee ye bear much fruit; so shall ye be my 
disciples. 

‘ 9 As the Father hath loved me, so 
- have I loved you: continue ye in my 
a . love. 

—  ————s«40:«sT ff ye keep my commandments, ye 
en: shall abide in my love; even as I have 
ss kept my Father’s commandments, and 
abide in his love. 
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11 These things have I spoken unto 
you, that my joy might remain in you, 
and that your joy might be full. 

12 This is my commandment, That 
ye love one another, as I have loved 
you. 5 

13 Greater love hath no man than 
this, that a man lay down his life for 
his friends. 

14 Ye are my friends, if ye do what- 
soever I command you. 


15 Henceforth I eall you not ser- 
vants; for the servant knoweth not 
what his lord doeth: but I have called 
you friends; for all things that I have 
heard of my Father I have made known 
unto you. 

16 Ye have not chosen me, but I have 
chosen you, and ordained you, that ye 
should go and bring forth fruit, and 
that your fruit should remain: that 
whatsoever ye shall ask of the Father 
in my name, he may give it you. 

17 These things I command you, that 
ye love one another. 





361 John 3 


1 Awp.as Moses lifted up the serpent 
in the wilderness, even so must the 
Son of man be lifted up: 


2 That whosoever believeth in him 
should not perish, but have eternal life. 


3 For God so loved the world, that 
he gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever bei_eveth in him should not 
perish, but aave everlasting life. 


4 For God sent not his Son into the 
world io condemn the world; but that 
the world through him might be saved. 


5 He that believeth on him is not 
condemned: but he that believeth not 
is condemned already, because he hath 
not believed in the name of the only 
begotten Son of God. 


6 And this is the condemnation, that 
light is come into the world, and men 
loved darkness rather than light, be- 
cause their deeds were evil. (ovER) 





fiesponsive Kieadings 


7 For everyone that ae evil hateth 
the light, neither cometh to the light, 
lest his deeds should be reproved. 


8 But he that doeth truth cometh to 
the light, that his deeds. may be made 
manifest, that they are wrought im 
God. 


9 He that believeth on the Son hath 
everlasting life: and he that believeth 
not the Son shall not see life; but the 
wrath of God abideth on him. 


362 Philippians 2 


1 Ler this mind be in you, which 
tyvas also in Christ Jesus: 


2 Wha, being in the form of God, 
thought wt not robbery to be equal with 
God: 


3 But made himself of no reputa- 
tion, and took upon him the form of 
a servant, and was made in the like- 
ness of men: 


4 And being found in fashion as a 
man, he humbled himself, and became 
obedient unto death, even the death of 
the cross. 


5 Wherefore God also hath highly 
exalted him, and given him a name 
which is above every name: 


6 That at the name of Jesus every 
knee should bow, of things in heaven, 
and things in earth, and things under 
the earth; 


7 And that every tongue should con- 
fess that Jesus Christ ts Lord, to the 
glory of God the Father. 


& Wherefore, my belowed, as ye have 


always obeyed, not as in my presence 


only, but now much more in my ab- 
sence, work out your own salvation with 
fear and trembling. 


9 For it is God which worketh in 
you both to will and to do of his good 
pleasure. 


10 Do all things without murmur- 
ings and disputings : 


11 That ye may be blames and 
harmless, the sons of God, without re- 
buke, in the midst of a crooked and 
perverse nation, among whom ye shine 
as lights in the world: 


12 Holding forth the word of lifes 


that I may rejoice in the way of Christ, 
that I have not run in vain, neither. 
labored in vain. 


363 1 John 1 


1 THat which we have seen and heard 
declare we unto you, that ye also may 
have fellowship with us: and truly our 
fellowship is with the Father, and with 
his Son Jesus Christ. 


2 And these things write we unto 
you, that your joy may be full. 

3 This then is the message which 
we have heard of him and declare unto 
you, that God is light, and in him is 
no darkness at all. 


4 If we say that we have fellowship 
with him, and walk in darkness, we 
lie, and do not the truth: 

5 But if we walk im the light, as he 
is in the light, we have fellowship one 
with another, and the blood of Jesus 
Christ his Son cleanseth us from all 
sin. 

6 If we say that we have no-sin, we 
deceive ourselves, and the truth is not 
in us. 


7 If we confess our sins, he is faith- 


ont Mant See VF 
ice | pea 


ful and just to forgive us our sins, and 


to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 


8 If we say that we have not sinned, — 
we make him a har, and his word is ~ 


not in us. 


364 €pbegians 6 


1 Finatty, my brethren, be strong in 
the Lord and in the power of his might. 
2 Put on the whole armour of God, 
that ye may be able ta stand against 
the wiles of the devil. 
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3 Por we wrestle not against flesh 


and blood, but against principalities, 


against powers, against the rulers of 
the darkness: of this world, against 
spiritual wickedness in high places. 

4 Wherefore take unto sou the 
whole armour of God, that ye may be 
able to withstand in the evil day, and 


‘having done all, to stand. 


5 Stand therefore, having your loins 
girt about with truth, and having on 
the breastplate of righteousness ; 

6 And your feet shod with the prep- 
aration of the gospel of peace: 

7 Above all, taking the shield of 
faith, wherewith ye shall be able to 
quench all the fiery darts of the wicked. 

8 And take the helmet of salvation, 
and the sword of the Spirit, which is 
the word of God: 

9 Praying always with all prayer 
and supplication in the Spirit, and 
watching thereunto with all persever- 
ance and supplication for all saints. 





365 hilippians 4 

1 Regotce in the Lord, alway: and 
again I say, Rejoice. 

2 Let your moderation be known 
unto all men. The Lord is at hand. 

3 Be eareful for nothing; but in 
everything by. prayer and supplication 
with thanksgiving let your requests be 
made known unto God. ‘ 

4 And the peace of God, which 
passeth all understanding, shall keep 
your hearts and minds through Christ 
Jesus. 

5 Finally, brethren, whatsoever 
things are true, whatsoever things are 


honest, whatsoever things are just, | 


whatsoever things are pure, whatsoever 
things are lovely, whatsoever things are 
of good report; if there be any virtue, 
and if there be any praise, think on 
these things. 

6 Those things, which ye have both 


learned, and received, and heard, and 


seen in me, do: and the God of peace 


_ shall be with you. 


7 But I rejoiced in the Lord greatly, 


; ee Responsive Keadings 


that now at the last your eare of me 
hath flourished again; wherein ye were 
also eareful, but ye lacked opportunity. 


8 Not that I speak in respect of 
want: for I have learned, in whatso- 
ever state I am, therewith to be con- 
tent. 

9 I know both how to be abased, and 
I know how to abound: everywhere and 
in all things I am instructed both to 
be full and to be hungry, both to 
abound and to suffer need. 


10 I can do all things through Christ 


which strengtheneth me. 





366 = fiomans 10 


1 THE word is nigh thee, even in 
thy mouth, and in thy heart: that is, 
the word of faith, which we preach; 

2 That if thou shalt confess with 
thy mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt 
believe in thine heart that God hath 
raised him from the dead, thou shalt 
be saved. 

3 For with the heart man believeth 
unto righteousness; and with the mouth 
confession is made unto salvation. 

4 For the scripture saith, Whoso- 
ever believeth on him shall not be 
ashamed. 

5 For there is no difference between 
the Jew and the Greek: for the same 
Lord over all is rich unto all that call 
upon him. 

6 For whosoever shall call upon the 
name of the Lord shall be saved. 

7 How then shall they call on him 
in whom they have not believed? and 
how shall they believe in him of whom 
they have not heard? and how shall 
they hear without a preacher? 

8 And how shall they preach, except 
they be sent? as it is written, How 
beautiful are the feet of them that 
preach the gospel of peace, and bring 
glad tidings of good things! 

9 But they have not all obeyed the 
gospel. For Esaias saith, Lord, who 
hath believed our report? 

10 So then faith cometh by hearing, 
and hearing by the word of God. 





: Aiesponsive freadings 


367 phesiang3 . 


1 For this cause I bow my knees 
unto the Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

2 Of whom the whole family in 
heaven and earth is named. 

3 That he would grant you, accord- 
ing to the riches of his glory, to be 
strengthened with might by his Spirit 
in the inner man; 

4 That Christ may dwell in your 
hearts by faith; that ye, being rooted 


‘and grounded in love, 


5 May be able to comprehend with 
all saints what is the breadth, and 
length, and depth, and height; 

6 And to know the love of Christ, 


which passeth knowledge, that ye might | 


be filled with all the fullness of God. 


7 Now unto him that is able to do 
exceeding abundantly above all that we 


- ask or think, according to the power 


that worketh i in us, 


_ 8 Unto him be glory in the church 
by Christ Jesus throughout all ages, 
world without end. Amen. 


368 = John 17 


1 THESE words spake Jesus, and 
lifted up his eyes to heaven, and said, 
Father, the hour is come; glorify thy 
Son, that thy Son also may glorify 
thee: 


2 As thou hast given him power over 
all flesh, that he should give eternal 
life to as many as thou hast given him. 

3 And this is life eternal, that they 
might know thee the only true God, 


and Jesus Christ, whom thou hast sent. 


4 I have glorified thee on the earth: 
I have finished the work which thou 
gavest me to do. 


5 And now, O Father, glorify thou 
me with thine own self with the glory 
which I had with thee peter: the world | 


was. 


6 I have manifested ae name Zhi 
the men which thou gavest me out of 
the world: te 

7 Thine diay 3 were, and thou gavest 
them me; and they have kept thy word. — 


8 Now they have known that~ ae 


things whatsoever thou hast given mee 


are of thee. 


9 For I have given unto them Tee = 


words which thou gavest me; and they 
have received them, and have known 


surely that I came out from thee, and — 
they have believed that thou didst send — 


me. 

10 I pray for them: I pray not for 
the world, but for them which thou 
hast given me; for they are thine. 


- 11 And all mine are thine, and thine - 
_are mine; and I am glorified in them. 

12. And now I am no more in the — 
world, but these are in the world, and — 


I come to thee. 


13 Holy Father, keep {hive thine 
own name those whom thou hast given 
me, that they may be one, as we are. 


14 And now come I to thee; and 


these things I speak in the world, that — 
they might have my joy fulfilled in — 


themselves, 

15 I pray not that thou shouldest 
take them out of the world; but that 
thou shouldest keep them from the evil. 

16 Sanctify them through thy truth : 
thy word is truth. 

17 Neither pray I for these alone, 
but for them also which shall believe 
on me through their word; 


18 That they may all be one; as thou, 


Father, art in ‘me, and I in thee, that 


they also may be one in us; that the 


world may believe that thou has sent 


me. 

19 And the glory hich thou gavest 
me I have given them; that they may 
be one, even as we are one; 


20 I in them, and thou tw me, that 
they may be made perfect in one; and 


that the world may know that.thou hast — 
sent me, and hast loved them, as ete ~- 


hast loved. me. 
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Giving 
1 Honor the Lord with thy sub- 
stanee and with the first fruits of all 


_ thine increase. * 


- 2 Willa man rob God? Yet ye have 


robbed me. But ye say, Wherein have 


we robbed thee? 
ings. 

3 Bring ye all the tithes into the 
storehouse, that there may be meat in 


In tithes and offer- 


' mine house, and prove me now here- 
_ with, saith the Lord of hosts, if I will 


not vpen you the windows of heaven, 
and pour you out a blessing, that there 
shall not be room enough to receive it. 


4 For ye know the grace of our Lord 
Jesus Christ, that, though he was rich, 
yet for your sakes he became poor, that 
ye through his poverty might be rich. 


5 Upon the first day of the week let 
everyone of you lay by him’in store, as 
God hath prospered ‘him. 

6 Every man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him give; not 
grudgingly, or of necessity: for God 
loveth a cheerful giver. 

7 It is more blessed to give than to 
receive, 

& Blessed is he that considereth the 
poor; the Lord will deliver him in time 
of trouble. 

9 He that hath pity upon the poor, 
lendeth unto the Lord. 


10 And God is able to make all grace 


abound toward you; that ye, always 
having all sufficiency in all things, may 


- abound to every good work: 


11 (As it is written, He hath dis- 
persed abroad; he hath given to the 
poor: his righteousness remaineth for- 
ever. 

12 Now he that ministereth seed to 
the sower both minister bread for your 
food, and multiply your seed sown 
and increase the fruits of your right- 


“eousness :) 


13 Being enriched in every thing to 


all bountifulness, which causeth through 


-—-fiegponsive Headings 


14 For the Lord God is a sun and 
shield: the Lord will give grace and 
glory: no good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly. 


370 aemperance 


1 WHo hath woe? who hath sorrow? 
who hath contentions? who hath bab- 
bling? who hath wounds without cause? 
who hath redness of eyes? 


2 They that tarry long at the wine: 
they that go to seek mixed wine. 


3 Look not thou upon the wine when _ 
it is red, when it giveth his color in the 
cup, when it moveth itself aright, At 
the last it biteth like a serpent and 
stingeth like an adder. 


4 Be not drunk with wine. Be not 
among wine bibbers; among riotous 
eaters of flesh. 


5 For the drunkard and the glutton 
shall come to poverty: and drowsiness 
shall clothe a man with rags. 


6 Wine is a mocker, strong drink is - 
raging; and whosoever is deceived 
thereby is not wise. 


7 None of us liveth to himself, and 
no man dieth to himself. 


8 Let us not judge one another any- 
more: but judge this rather, that no 
man put a stumbling-block or an occa- 
sion to fall in his brother’s way. 

9 The kingdom of God is not meat 
and drink; but righteousness, and 
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. 

10 He that in these things serveth 
Christ is acceptable to God, and ap- 
proved of men. 


11 Let us therefore follow after the 
things which make for peace, and 
things wherewith one may edify an- 
other. 

12 It is good neither to eat flesh, nor 
to drink wine, nor anything whereby 
thy brother stumbleth, or is offended, 
or is made weak. 


“ 
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371 § God’s Pouge 


1 How amiable are thy tabernacles, 
O Lord of hosts! 

2 My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth 
for the courts of the Lord; my heart 
and my flesh crieth out for the living 
God. 

3 Yea, the, sparrow hath found an 
house, and the swallow a nest for her- 
self, where she may lay her young, 
even thine altars, O Lord of hosts, my 
King, and my God. 


4 Blessed are they that dwell in thy 4 


house: they will be still praising thee. 

5 For a day in thy courts is better 
than a thousand. I had rather be a 
doorkeeper in the house of my God, 
than to dwell in the tents of wieked- 
ness. 

6 Iwas glad when they said unto me, 
Let us go into the house of the Lord. 





372 = Gor’s Law 


1 Buxssep are the undefiled in the 
way, who walk*in the law of the Lord. 

2 Blessed are they that keep his tes- 
timonies, and that seek him with the 
whole. heart. 

3 They also do no iniquity; they 
walk in his ways. 

4 Thou hast commanded us to keep 
thy precepts diligently. 

5 O that my ways were directed to 
keep thy statutes. 

6 Then shall I not be ashamed, when 
I have respect unto all thy command- 
ments, 

7 I will praise thee with uprightness 
of heart, when I shall have learned thy 
righteous judgments. . 

8 I will keep thy statutes; O forsake 
me not utterly. 

9 Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way? by taking heed thereto 
according to thy word. 

10 I will delight myself im thy stat- 


utes: I will not forget thy word. 


11 Open thou mine eyes, that I may 


behold wondrous hahes out of thy law. 

12 Teach me, O Lord, the way of ~ 
thy statutes: and I shall keep tt unto 
the end. 


13 O how love I thy law! it is my © 


meditation all the day. 7 
14 Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, 
and a light unto my path. 


373 Wisdom 


1 Happy is the man that findeth wis- 
dom, and the man that getteth under- 
standing. 

2 For the merchandise of it is better 
than the merchandise of silver, and the 
gain thereof than fine gold. 

3 She is more precious than rubies; 
and all the things thou eanst desire 
are not to be compared unto her. 

4 Length of days is in her right 
hand; and in her left hand riches and 
honor. 

5 Her ways are ways of pleasant- 
ness, and all her paths are peace. 

6 She is a tree of life to them that 
lay hold upon her; and happy ts eu 
one that retaineth her. 

7 Get wisdom, get understate 
forget it not; neither decline from the 
words of my mouth. 

& Forsake her not, and she shall pre- 





serve thee: love her and she shall keep — 


thee. 

® Wisdom is the principal thing; 
therefore get wisdom: and with all ee 
getting get understanding. 

10 She shall give to thine neni an 
ornament of grace: a crown of glory 
shall she deliver to thee. 

11 For the Lord giveth wisdom; out 
of his mouth cometh knowledge’ and 
understanding. 

12 He layeth up sound wisdom for 
the righteous; he is a buckler to them 
that walk uprightly. 


13 Trust in the Lord with all thine 


heart; and lean not unto thine own ~ 


understanding. 
14 In all thy ways acknowledge him, 
and he shall direct thy paths. 
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Comfort 
(John 14) 


1 Ler-not your heart be troubled: ye 
believe in God, believe also in me. 


2 In my Father’s house are many 
mansions: if it were not so, I would 
have told you. I go to prepare a place 
for you. ; 

3 And if I go and prepare a place 
for you, I will come again, and receive 
you unto myself; that where I am, 
there ye may be also. 


4 And whither I go ye know, and 
the way ye know. 


5 Thomas saith unto him, Lord, we 
know not whither thou goest; and how 
ean we know the way? 


6 Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, 
the truth, and the life: no man cometh 
unto the Father, but by me. 

7 If ye had known me, ye should 
have known my Father also: and from 
henceforth ye know him, and have seen 
him. 

8 Philip saith unto him, Lord, show 
us the Father, and it sufficeth us. 

9 Jesus saith unto him, Have I been 
so long time with you, and yet hast 
thou not known me, Philip? he that 
hath seen me hath seen the Father; 
and how sayeth thou then, Shew us the 
Father? 


10 Believest thow not that I am in 


the Father, and the Father in me? the. 


words that I speak unto you I speak 
not of myself: but the Father that 
dwelleth in me, he doeth the works. 

11 Believe me that I am in the 
Father, and the Father in me; or else 
believe me for the very work’s sake. 


Sho. 





PHeaven 
(Rev. 22) 


1 Awnp he showed me a pure river of 
water of life, clear as crystal, proceed- 
ing out of the throne of God and cf 
the Lamb. . : 

2 In the midst of the street of it, and 


~ 


Responsive Readings 


on either side of the river, was there 
the tree of life, which bare twelve man- 
ner of fruits, and yielded her fruit 
every month: and the leaves of the tree. 
were for the healing of the nations. 

3 And there shall be no more curse: 
but the throne of God and of the Lamb 
shall be in it; and his servants shall 


serve him: 


4 And they shall see his face; and 
his name shall be in their foreheads. 

5 And there shall be no night there; 
and they need no candle, neither light 
of the sun; for the Lord God giveth 
them light: and they shall reign for 
ever and ever. 

6 And he said unto me, These say- 
ings are faithful and true: and the 
Lord God of the holy prophets sent his 
angel to show unto his servants the 
things which must shortly be done. 

7 Behold, I come quickly: blessed is 
he that keepeth the sayings of the 
prophecy of this book. 

8 And I saw these things, and heard 
them. And when I had heard and seen, 
I fell down to worship before the feet 
of the angel which showed me these 
things. 

9 Then saith he unto me, See thou 
do it not: for I am thy fellow-servant, 
and of thy brethren the prophets, and 
of them which keep the sayings of this 
book: worship God. 

10 And he saith unto me, Seal not 
the sayings of. the prophecy of this 
book: for the time is at hand. - 

11 He that is unjust, let him be un- 
just still: and he which is filthy, let him 
be filthy still: and he that is righteous, 
let him be righteous still: and he that 
is holy, let him be holy still. 

12 And behold, I come quickly; and 
my reward is with me, to give every 
man according as his work shall be. 

13 I am Alpha and Omega, the be- 
ginning and the end, the first and the 
last. 

14 Blessed are they that do his com- 
mandments, that they may have right 
to the tree of life, and may enter im 
through the gates into the city. 
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To be sung after each Commandment. (See No. 317. ) : 
Sir George J. Blvey. aw 
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318 The Lord’s Prayer. 2% 


Gregorian Chant. 
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1. Our Father which art in Heaven, hal-lowed be Thy name; 
2. Give us this day our dai - ly bread; 


3. And lead us not _ temptation, butde -liv - er us from evil; 
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Thy kingdom come; Thy will be done on earth Ae itis in Heaven; 
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= A band of faithful reapers Welt isicleissan «cbs 
as A call for loyal soldiers comes to one and all 92 

















_ A CHARGE TO KuEP I HAVH.:.......... --. 180 
A land by faith I a AP ey fa a 111 
PDMS WIMED MES Ore Hs, 0 (ated x se Sis'ele ks da Sie. 96 
i ALAS AND DID MY Savior BLEED.........69-117 
ee ALL HAIL EE MANUMEN cc sujcreis sixipe cute ce eee BOS 
8 : ALL HAIL THE POWER (DIADEM)..... eonncd 149 
=a ALL HAIL THE POWER (CORONATION). -. 150 
mt. ALL HAIL THE POWER (MILPS’ RANA or cre 150 
= z All hail to Thee, Immanuel........ Wehaee =ehOS 
> ALI PEOPLE THAT ON EARTH DO DWELL..... 2 
a ALL THE WAY MY SAVIOR LHADS MB........ 243 
Eo 4 ALMOST PERSUADED, NOW TO BELIEVE...... 115 
= AMAZING GRACE, HOW SWEET THH SOUND... 81 
a PM MUNOMN Mee ck tee eee is ck tidieie awit od ca eeu BLh 
At AMERICA, THH BEAUTIFUL................. 806 
aes Am I A SOLDIER OF THP OROSS........... 35 
Se ANGEL VOICES EVER SINGING.............. 95 
— AROUND THE THRONE OF GoD IN HEAVEN... 271 
ART THOU WEARY, ART THOU LANGUID...... 120 
ES AS A VOLUNTEER............ teeeeereee 92 
., Ask ye what great thing I know. Syn hae 296 
- A®-THE OROBS.... 5.3 - ons oe AS ra Oe, ele Wf 
AWAKE, AWAKE, THE MASTER NOW IS...... 257 
B.. AWAKE, MY SOUL, STRETCH EVERY NERVE... 91 
= AWAKENING CHORUS ............00ce0 ccs 301 
Zz Away in a manger, no crib for His bed.... 273 
- 
oe. 
ae 
. a _ BATTLE HYMN OF THD REPUBLIC........... 807 
E a Br & HERO........ rb Sette aiviote pratense «5 F. dss 261 
oe IWATE E, BEACH cis cictnioloicie cies < S.vie.c ales sees 304 
os SMS EL OTe KEM eataelele ae o1e, 81s) s, eyeie aie seve. ol vies 222 
: MSMAUDIFUL RIVER © os .5cjaicicv oie cine ees es 176 
BECAUSE HIS NAME IS JESUS............ . 274 
x Behold a royal army with banner.......... 201 
3 : BEHOLD A STRANGER AT THB DOOR......... 25 
a ES MRSVEM ES CATED cin brary! tce wip isin ele. ecm aie ears ... 118 
BLESSED ASSURANCD, JESUS IS MINE....... 200 
a BLYST BH THD TIE THAT BINDS............ 82 
4 BREAK THOU THE BREAD OF LIFR.......... 99 
= Brightly beams our Father’s mercy........ 121 
= BRING “CHUM ING 2. .tete ce ie ah ewees Meche 207 
g CHRIST AROSE ..... MiePeessyal ele awn velcro 'sjein'e ¢ 244 
— —: CHRIST RECEIVETH SINFUL MEN...... Miveisle eo 
Be.” CHRIST SHALL BE KING OF THE WHOLP..... 191 
2 CHRIST THE LORD IS RISEN TODAY.......... 84 
= €LosE TO THER........... etiant er onicrere iste & 2°8 
z TERISTICS SEMI oe ane acsla, o [ticle etre aie 3.4 ache ee ».. 109 
———- Come every soul by sin oppressed COM a a:ae 136 
4 _ Come, Hoty Spirit, Heavenuy Dove...... 71 
a] i COME, HUMBLP SINNER, IN WHOSE BREAST.. 140 
> COME SOUND HIS PRAISB ABROAD........... 94 
= Comm, THOU ALMIGHTY KING............. 7 
. Comn THOU FOUNT OF EVERY BLHSSING..... 55 
9 3 ‘COMB UNTO MB, IT IS TH SAVIOR’S VOICR.. 157 
aS Come we that love the Lord.............. 252 
a -€OMB, YE DISCONSULATD .........000000es 242 
BS COME, YP SINNERS,*POOR AND NEEDY....... 139 
x Conquering now and still to conquer....... 235 
So = = COUNT YOUR, BLESSINGS.=.....6. cv. cs ee os 221 
F CRowN HIM WITH MANY CROWNS......... 9 
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DEAR LITTLD STRANGER.... 
DOXOLOGY) i... 505.4 
Do you Lovp Him. F 
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Wrote shove, hataie amen et Hires? iy 5} 
FADE, FADD BAGH BARTHLY JOY........... 21 
FarrpsT LORD JHSUS.......c0eeeeeecees-. 206 
FAITH OF OUR FATHERS............+. alee SO! 
Far and near the fields are teeming........ 292 
BILE MMB ANOW's <ctos Geis Sains. aiere tras Oe «+. 184 
Flag of the free, ‘sing we praises to thee... 304 
FLING OUT THD BANNER, LET IT FLOAT..... 46 
FROM EVERY STORMY WIND THAT BLOWS.... 54 
FROM GREPNLAND’S ICY MOUNTAINS...... eee. 
GIVE, MB(TESUS: 3:0). ur. scit's < cicieinieate tiene aed ee 
GIvh OF YOUR BHST TO THH MASTER........ 236 
GUORIA PATRE Soicve locas Qn basa sie eee eee eel BOTT 
GLORIOUS THINGS OF THER ARE SPOKEN.... 70 
Glory be to the Father and to the Son....1-377 
GoD BB WITH YOU TILL WE MEET AGAIN.... 183 
GoD MOVES IN A MYSTERIOUS WAY..... aseee 246 
GoD OF OUR FATHERS, KNOWN OF OLD..... . 809 
GoD OF OUR FATHERS WHOSH ALMIGHTY.... 312 
Gob’S PROMISH IS ENOUGH FOR MB......... 223 
GOD WILL TAKP CARH OF YOU...........005 180 
Go forth, go forth, for Jesus NOW.. ++ seese 217 
GRACD ENOUGH FOR MB..... Poor, ae i pce ee 
GRACBH ’TIS A CHARMING SOUND. oe ae iat 
GROWING DEARER EACH DAY......... BODOG. tar) 
GUIDE MB, O THOU GREAT JuHovaH. eee oe al 
Had-we only sunshine all the year around.. 264 
Hain THOU ONCE DESPISKD JESUS......... 18 
HARK, HARK, MY SOUL, ANGELIO SONGS.... 213 
HARK, TEN THOUSAND HARPS AND VOICES.. .85. 
Hark, ’tis the Shepherd’s voice I hear...... 267 
Havp THIND OWN WAY, LORD............. 290 
H® CARES FOR MB.........4. AA Dorin Pe 181 
HIB DIED ERO! MB syesstuis Sie + eidiclacsoun Seta tier 138 
Ha) INCLUDED <M. 6 352A este nO ee 98 
H® IS ABLY TO DELIVER THER...........+. 224 
HB-IS 80; PRECIOUS TOV MBs. id. )s.s cede oi eee 78 
H® LEADETH MB, O BLESSED THOUGHT..... 172 
He LIFTED MB ........ ejasisctee ine Prat iter ee 
HE LOVES EVEN MBP..... Dye fan's 'ale ehelaenakiars Saeko 
H® UPHOLDS MB......-...2. aid aesger staiata wee 286. 
HELP SOMEBODY TODAY.........0.eeeeeece 163 
Hipp MB, O MY SAVIOR, HIDE MB.......... 170 
FLIGHBR/ ‘GROUND). g)o.> ».s:ale 4\0\eleyeceinranslorers' sucieloes 156 
HIS EYE IS ON THH SPARROW.........-.055 291 
IS HOLL OTE MPDM yore «cael tiel'yisliofatervie aho\ ore Oe 
His WAY, WITH THEE. zigess. o's cle ss sie 08 816 os. 228 
HOLY. BIBLE, “BOOK \DIVINB. 3.06 ase oes sone 237 
Houy, HOLY, HOLY, LorD Gop ALMIGHTY. 6 
Hoty Spirit, FAITHFUL GUIDE..........«. 60 
Hover o’er me, Holy Spirit............0005 134 
How FIRM A FOUNDATION, YH SAINTS OF THH 41 
How HAPPY EVERY CHILD OF GRACE........ 36 
How many are lost in the darkness. siete LOFT, 
How precious the gift which our Father. has 237 
How sweet is the love of my Savior....... eae 
How SWEET THH NAME OF JHSUS SOUNDS... 20 


314 
‘ No. 
I am a stranger here.......-..+-- ae iing Oe 
I AM COMING LORD......ecereeeeeerees .. 806 
I am so happy in Christ today..........+.. 98 
I am THINE, O LorpD, I HAVE HEARD THY. 63 
I am thinking today of that beautiful land. 227 
I ean’ hear my Savior calling.......-..... 76 
I CANNOT DRIFT BEYOND THY LOVE......-.- 65 
I essayed to walk alone.........+.-+++-+- 286 
I fear the foe no MOTe.....eeeeeeees aruene pi! Kok 4 
I GAVE MY LIFY FOR THED... nese eeees et Aes 
I HEARD THH VOICR OF JESUS SAY.......--+ 15 
I hear Thy welcome voice........+-++++-- 300 
I know my Heavenly Father knows..... rota rg 
I KNOW THAT MY REDEEMER LIVBS....- nie ROO 
I roves THy KINGDOM, LORD..........+.+-+ 135 
I LOVH TO HEAR TH® STORY. Sade, ie, ote 270 
I LOVE TO THLL THB STORY.....- 241 
I must needs go home by the way ‘of the.. . 192 
I MUST TELL JESUS ALL OF MY TRIALS..... 62 
J NEED THEE EVERY HOUR, MOST GRACIOUS.. 100 
I OW IT ALL TO JESUS......» preydterereterleratsrameh OO 
I saw one hanging on a tree........ ate see 188 
I stand amazed in the presence of Jesus.... 137 
I think God gives the children............ 263 
I think when I read that sweet story...... 265 
I was sinking deep im SiM....-..seeeeeeee 187 
I WOULD BH LIKD JHSUB.. +e ee eee reese rece 168 
VLh BH A SBUNBRAM.....ccccccceccccrcses 260 
V’LL LIVE FOR Him.. Bert sunie tye. Balol eh ole) eidionsete 114 
I’m pressing on the upward way. ietenes lets .. 156 
I’ve a message from the Lord..... Sere ek 182 
VVE FOUND A FRIEND.....--eeesceeeeee 33-299 
I’ve reached the land of corn and wine..... 118 
Y’ye wandered far away from God......... 159 
In a world where sorrow ever will be known 215 
PN MTS LK MEPING te osc cee ois + huejsierdle wtarevvls oto, 20 
In loving kindness Jesus came. We corals. ae Lee 
IN THB cross or CHRIST I GLORY........-+ 10 
In the harvest-fleld there is work to do.... 72 
IN THE SECRET OF HIS PRESENOB......---- 278 
In vain I’ve tried a thousand ways........ 274 
Iv CAMB UPON THD MIDNIGHT CLHAR......- 52 
Iv 1S WELL WITH MY SOUL....-...------- 68 
JMSUS BIDS US SHIND....,.--eeeeeeeeee+ 266 
JESUS, BLPSSED JESUS .....-...eeeeeee-- 384 
JESUS CALLS US O'ER THD TUMULT. Apcaor ath) 
JHSUS, FRIEND OF SINNERS...--seeeeseee+ 47 
Jnsus, I COMD ..........- Solo ooih Or DORON 
Jnsus, I MY CROSS HAV TAKHN......- his yee ee 
JHSUS IN MY HFART.......0- eee ee Raitt 2Or 
JESUS IS ALL THH WORLD TO MB........-- 39 
JHSUS IS CALLING .ceeeeereeeernvves cea TS 
JHSUS IS THM NAMB... cece cere eee eseees 122 
JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL......+..> seat eae 153 
GESUS SAVES (....cccccccrvvrcccerce igs Se TOS 
JHSUS, SAVIOR, PILOT MB... sere eereeees 145 
JHSUS SHALL REIGN WHERW’ER THD SUN.... 44 
JESUS, THD SINNER’S FRmND, TO THnB.... 125 
JHSUS, THH VERY THOUGHT OF THED....... 30 
Jesus wants me for a sunbeam............ 260 
REET) WRG se oes ois osbv0e bce trae, Wiebe et Sag ey 
Joy TO THH WORLD, THE Lorp 1s comn. 13 
Just aS I AM WITHOUT ONE PLBA....... 174-293 
JusST WHEN I NEED HIM MOST........+-.. TT 
KEP THE HEART SINGING..... hisisniantsis eee OO 
TABOR ON) 200k teew asin ee scesGecewnsees » to 
Lamp of our feet whereby we trace....... 103 
LAND OF OUR HEARTS UPON WHOSD........ 314 
Late, late, so late, and dark the night... 104 
LAD, KINDLY LIGHT, AMID THE,......-... 31 
LEAD ME GENTLY HOME, FATHER.......... 289 
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O Master let me walk with 105 
Onward Christian soldiers, 67 
There are days so dark.... 938 


Christmas, 
All hail the (Coronation).. 150 
All hail the (Diadem)..... 149 


All hail to Thee Immanuel. 303 
Angel voices ever singing... 95 
Away in a manger........ 273 
Crown him with many.... 9 
Fairest Lord Jesus....... 
Hark, hark my Soul....... 213 
It came upon the midnight. 52 
Joy to the world.......... 13 
Low in a manger......... 269 
O little town of Bethlehem 53 
Silent night, holy night.... 230 
There is a green hill far... 175 


Choruses, 


A band of faithful reapers. 302 
All hail to Thee Immanuel. 303 
Awake, awake and sing .. 801 
Awake, awake the Master. 257 


Flag of the Free..... eace s 304 
I’ve found a friend...... aye eo 
SUSt, BS: TAWA ara reteinpe che niles 293 


My country ’tis of Thee.... 305 
When the clouds of........ 180 


Clesing, - 


Abide with me..... weitere me OG, 
All the way my Savior leads 243 
Be not dismayed........., 180 
Blest be the tie........ sence 
Day is dying in the west.. 179 
God be with you till we... 183 
Guide me O Thou great.... 11 
Holy Spirit, faithful guide. 60 
Lead kindly light......... 31 
Now the day is over..... OL 
On the happy golden shore. 185 
One more day’s work for.. 57 
Our Father which art in... 378 
Savior again to Thy dear.. 90 
Savior breathe an evening.. 109 
Savior like a shepherd lead 259 
Shall we gather at the river 176 
Softly now the light of day 294 
Sun of my soul......... ae 
Take the name of Jesus... 102 
The radiant morn hath.... 64 
There’s a land that is fairer 232 
When the shadows round.. 133 


318 : 


Communion, 


Alas and did my Savior.... 
Break Thou the bread of life 
From every stormy wind.. 
Hail Thou once despised... 18 
I heard the voice of Jesus. 75 
I saw one hanging on a tree 1388 
Jesus calls us o’er the.... 79 
Jesus lover of my soul..... 153 
Just as I am.......seeeee 

Majestic sweetness sits..., 17 
Tis midnight and on Olive’s 61 
When I survey the wondrous 56 
Other communion hymns 315-317 


Conflict, 


A call for loyal soldiers... 92 
A charge to keep I have... 130 
Am 1 a soldier of the cross. 35 
Awake, awake the Master.. 257 
Awake my soul stretch.... 91 
Behold a royal army.....- 201 
Come we that love the Lord 252 
© Conquering now and still to 235 
Faith of our Fathers...... 40 
From over hill and plain.. 108 
Go forth, go forth for Jesus 217 
God of our Fathers known. 309 
God of our Fathers whose. 312 
In the harvest field there is 72 
Jesus shall reign where’er . 44 
My soul be on Thy guard,. 89 
O Zion Haste......... 45 
On the battlefield of life... 261 
Onward Christian so'diers.. 67 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 276 
The Chureh’s one foundation 4 
The fight is on...... Siar acurse 
The morning. light is...... 43 
The Son of God goes forth. 8 
There’s a royal banner.... 165 
Thy kingdom come......... 196 
To the front away........ 169 
“To the work, to the work.. 245 
True-hearted, whole-hearted. 195 
We must win them one by. 193 
Ye Christian heralds...... 258 
Consecration. 


Harthly pleasures vainly... 168 
Give of your best to the... 236 
Have Thine own way Lord. 290 
I am Thine O Lord....... 
I can hear my Savior..... 

I have Jesus dwelling with 207 
I 

I 


69 
99 
64 





need Thee every hour.... 100 
want to be more like.... 190 

I was sinking deep in sin.« 187 
_ Jesus I my cross have taken 28 


Just as I am.......26.- Pe 3 
Lord speak to me that I... 49 
More like the Master...... 225 
More love to Thee........ 254 


Must Jesus bear the cross. 144 
My hope of Heaven on.... 160 
My Jesus I love Thee...... 129 
My life, my love I give to. 114 
Nearer my God to Thee... 22 
Nearer the cross my heart. 50 
Nothing satisfies but Jesus. 204 
O happy day that fixed my 127 
© Jesus I have promised... 16 
O love that will not let me 210 
Open my eyes that I may.. 283 


Out of my bondage....... 23 
Savior Thy dying love..... 220 
Since I gave myself to.... 173 


Take my life and let it be 250 
Take the world but give me 124 
Teach me Thy will O Lord. 166 
When I survey the.wondrous, 56 
Would you live for Jesus.. 228 


‘ 


TOPICAL INDEX 


Cross. 

Abide with me........0+++ 

I am Thine O Lord..... 63 
I must needs go home.... 192 
I saw one hanging on a tree 138 
In looking through my.... 83 
Jesus keep me near the.... 
Life wears a different phase 151 
Majestic sweetness sits.... 17 
Must Jesus bear the cross. 144 
My hope of Heaven on.... 160 
Nearer the cross my heart. 50 
O listen to our wondrous.. 198 
Speak to me only of Jesus.. 155 
Take the world but give me 124 
There was one who caine.. 148 
When I survey the wondrous 56 


Devotional, 


Abide with me.... 
All the way my Savior leads 
Am I a soldier of the cross. 35 
Amazing grace how sweet. 81 
Come Holy Spirit, heavenly Tt: 
Come Thou fount . 55 
Day is dying in the west.. 179 
Earthly pleasures vainly... 168 
Fade, fade each earthly joy 21 
From every stormy wind... 54 
Have Thine own way Lord. 2:0 
Holy, Hoty, Holy ....-.... 6 
Holy Spirit, faithful guide 60 
Hover o’er me Holy Spirit 134 
How sweet the name of... 2 





96 
243 


sew eeee . 


I am Thine O Lord....... 63 
I can hear my Savior..... 76 
I heard the voice of Jesus. 75 
1 need Thee every hour.... 100 
I’ve found a friend......: 33 
Jesus friend of sinners.... 47 


Jesus I my cross have taken 28 
Jesus is all the world to me 39 
Jesus keep me near the.... 248 
Jesus lover of my soul. ...-153 


Jesus the very thought of. 380 
Just when I need Him..... 77 
Lead kindly light ..... te OF 
Lord I hear of showers.... 141 
Lord speak to me that I... 49 
Majestic sweetness sits.... 17 


More about Jesus would I. 126 
More love to Thee........ 254 
My faith looks up to Thee. 131 


My Jesus I love Thee..... 129 
Nearer my God to Thee... 22 
Nearer still nearer ....... 162 
O Love Divine that..... Reems st) 


O Love that wilt not let me 210 
One more day’s work for... 57 
Reeck of ages, cleft for me. 154 
Safely through another.... 24 
Sevior more than life to me 119 
Savior Thy dying love..¢4.. 220 
Sun of my Soul...... St: 
Sweet hour of prayer...... 110 


Take the name of Jesus... 102 
There is a green hill far... 175 
’Tis the blessed hour of.... 58 


Weary soul by sin oppressed 19 
What.a friend we have in.. 80 
When I survey the........ 56 
When peace like a river... 68 


Doxologies. 
All people that on earth do 2 
Glory be to the Father. .1-377 
Praise God from whom all., 2 
Duets, 
How precious the gift..... 2387 
Jesus Lover of my soul.... 153 
© gift divine, God’s....... 288 
Raise me Jesus to Thy..... 297 
Some day ’twill all be over. 295 


F ae hes 
Sowing the seed by the.... 255 
The nearer I reach the end 281” 
Tho your sins be as scarlet 285 
We've a Story to tell to the 209 
Weary gleaner whence..... 177 

Easter. _ mi 
Christ the Lord is risen... 
Crown Him with many..,.. 
Lift your glad voices...... 214 
Low in the grave He lay... 244 

Even-Song. : 

All the way my Savior..... 248 
Be not dismayed.......+-. 180 
Blest be the tie........-- 32 
Day is dying in the west... 179 


84 
9 


Somebody came and lifted... 277 A 





Fade, fade each earthly joy 21 ~ 


God be with you till we... 
Nearer my God to Thee.... 22 
Now the day is over...... 101 
One more day’s work for... 57 
S:vior egoin to Thy dear.. 90 
S*vior breathe an evening. . 109° 
Savior like a shepherd lead 259 
Softly now the light of day 294 
Take the name of Jesus with 102 
The nearer I reach the end 281 
The radiant morn hath.... 64 
When the clouds of....... 189 
When the early morning... 280 
When the shadows round... 133 
When upon 
God, (Father.) 

Angel voices ever singing.. 95 
Be not dismayed..... 8¢ 
Come sound His praise.... 94 
Come Thou almighty King. 7 
God be with you till we... 183 
God moves in a mysterious. 246 
God of our Fathers whose. . 31 

God will fill our hearts for 142 
Guide me O Thou great.... i1 
He leadeth me....++eeeese 
Holy, Holy, Holy.... y 
How firm a foundation.... 41 
I cannot drift beyond Thy. 65 
I fear the foe no more. ... 181 


seeee 


eenee 


J know my heavenly Father 197 — 


Lead me gently home Father 289 
© God "of lowe. dacs terete oe 
O my soul bless Thou..... 287 
O Stubborn will of mine... 223_ 
Precious promise God hath. 152 
Safely through another week 24 
The Lord is my shepherd.. 275 
There’s a wideness in God’s 12 
Think on Thy way........ 284 
’Tis the grandest theme.... 224 
We may not climb the..... 27 
We praise Thee O God..... 146 
When the clouds of..7.... 189 
When the early morning... 280 
When upon life’s billows. . 221 
Why should I feel......-. 291 


Grace. 

Amazing grece, how sweet. 81 
Glorious things of Thee are TO 
Gwce ’tis a charming sound 37 
Tle leadeth me,.......... Ree 
How happy every child of.. 36 
T can hear my Savior..... «2 48, 
In looking through my tears 83 
In loving kindness Jesus... 123 
Lord I. hear of showers.... 141 
Majestic sweetness sits.... 17 
Naught have I gotten..... 128 
O for a thousand tongues to 51 
O sweet is the story...... 212 
PassS  Me@enot y< fee:e-n 55 9)0: viene oe 

Speak to me only of Jesus, 155 
There are days so dark.,.. 98 


183 


172 
6 


life’s billows... 221 
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a a — 


Weary soul is sin oppressed 19 
When all my labors and.... 218 


Heaven. 
A land by faith I see...... 111 
Around the throne of God.. 271 


How happy every child of.. 36 
I am thinking today...... 227 
I’ve reached the land of... 118 
Lead me gently home Father 289 
My days are gliding swiftly 106 
On the happy golden shore. 185 


~ Shall we gather at the river 176 


Some day ’twill all be over. 295 
Somewhere the sun is..... 222 
The nearer I reach the end. 281 
There’s a land that is fairer 232 
When all my labors and.. 218 
When my life-work is ended 219 
Holy Spirit. 
Break Thou the bread of life 99 
Come Holy Spirit Heavenly 71 
Come Thou Almighty King. 7 
Come ye disconsolate ..... 242 
Have Thine own way Lord. 290 
Holy Spirit, faithful guide, 60 
Hover o’er me Holy Spirit. 134 
Love divine all love excelling 3 
More about Jesus would I.. 126 
Open my eyes that I may.. 283 


Walk in the light........ . 15 
Invitation, 
A call for loyal soldiers... 92 


Almost persuaded, now to.. 115 
Art thou weary, art thou.. 120 
Behold a strarger at the... 25 
Come every soul by sin.... 136 


Come humble sinner ......: 140 
Come Unto Me...... em at LO, 
Come ye disconsolate..... 242 


Come ye sinners poor and.. 139 
From every stormy wind... 54 
I’ve a message from the... 182 
Ifyou are tired of the load 97 


Jesus calls us o’er the.... 79 
Jesus is tenderly calling... 73 
Just as I am............. 74 


Only a step to Jesus...... 174 
Pass me not......... gam sie LOO 
Softly and tenderly Jesus is 184 
Take the name of Jesus.... 102 
The great physician now is. 158 
There is a fountain..... «. 251 
There’s a stranger at the.. 48 
There’s one who can comfort 34 
Tis the grandest theme.... 224 
We have heard the joyful.. 38 
While we pray and while we 116 
Who will open mercy’s door 132 
Would you be free from the 112 
Would you live for Jesus.. 228 
Jesus. 

Ask ye what great thing I. 296 
‘Christ will me His aid.... 164 
Earthly pleasures vainly... 168 
Fade, fade each earthly joy 21 
Failing in strength....... 282 

How sweet the name of.... 20 
I am so happy in Christ... 98 
I want to be more like.... 190 
If you are tired of the load 97 


In loving kindness Jesus... 123 
In the secret of His....... 278 
In vain I’ve tried a....... 274 


Jesus bids us shine........ 266 
Just when I need Him,... 77 
My hope of Heav’n on..... 160 
Nothing satisfies but Jesus. 204 
Only a step to Jesus....... 174 
Out of my bondage........ 23 
Raise me Jesus to Thy.... 297 
Savior like a shepherd lead 259 


TOPICAL INDEX 


Since I gave myself to Jésus 173 
So precious is Jesus my... 78 
Somebody came and lifted. . 277 
Take the name of Jesus with 102 
The great physician now is. 158 
There is a name I love to.. 122 
There’s a song of joy..... 208 
There’s one who can comfort 34 
*Tis so sweet to trust in... 186 
nwe have heard the joyful.. 38 
“When morning gilds the... 234 
Who will open merey’s door 132 
Would you live for Jesus.. 228 


Jesus. (Friend. ) 
Behold a stranger at the... 25 
I fear the foe no more..... 181 
I’ve found a friend..... 33-299 
Jesus friend of sinners.... 47 
Jesus is all the world tome 389 
Jesus the sinner’s friend to 125 
O Jesus I have promised... 16 
Weary soul by sin oppressed 19 
What a friend we have in, 80 
Why should I feel......... 291 

Jesus. ( Guide.) 
I have Jesus dwelling with 207 
Jesus calls us o’er the.... 79 
Jesus I my cross have.... 28 
Jesus Savior pilot me..... 145 
O Jesus I have promised.. 16 

Jesus. (King.) 
All hail the (Coronation).. 150 
All hail the (Diadem)..... 149 
All hail to Thee Immanuel, 303 
Christ shall be King....... 191 
Conquering now and still to 235 


Crown Him with many.... 9 
Fairest Lord Jesus..... . 206 
Hail Thou once despised. . ae 28 
Hark ten thousand harps... 85 
I am a stranger here...... 203 
Joy to the world.......... 138 
O worship the King...... 238 


Praise Him, praise Him... 240 
Stand up, stand up«for.... 276 
The son of God goes forth, 8 


Thy kingdom come........ 196 
Jesus, (Love.) 

I love to tell the story.... 241 

I must tell Jesus......... 62 

I think when I read...... 265 


Jesus comes with power to 249 


Jesus the very thought of. 30 
Love divine all love...... a he 
More about Jesus would I.. 126 
My Jesus I love Thee...... 129 
O Jesus Thou art standing. 26 
O sweet is the story...... 212 
O the love of Jesus....... 211 
Safe in the arms of Jesus.. 231 


Speak to me only of Jesus. 155 
Take the world but give me 124 


Tell me the old, old story.. 161 
Tis sweet to know that.... 216 
Memorial. 

A land by faith I see..... 3 LAD 
Abide with me...... MO bid athe 
Come ye disconsolate...... 242 
Guide me O Thou great.... 11 
He leadeth me.......... én ee 


I know my Heavenly Father 197 
Jesus Lover of my soul... 158 
Jesus Savior pilot me..... 145 
Lead kindly light......... 381 
Nearer my God to Thee.... 22 
On the happy golden shore. . 185 
Safe in the arms of Jesus. 231 
Some day ’twill all be over 295 
Somewhere the sun is..... 222 


The nearer I reach the end 281 
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When my life work is ended 219 
When the shadows round.. 133 
Missionary. 

A band of faithful reapers. 302 
Awake, awake and sing.... 301 
Awake, awake the Master.. 257 
Brightly beams our Father’s 121 
Christ shall be King. ..... 1912 
Come sound His praise.... 94 
Far and near the fields are. 292 


Fling out-the banner...... 46 
From Greenland’s icy....., 42 
From over hill and plain... 108 


Go forth, go forth for Jesus 217 
How many are lost in the.. 167 
I am a stranger here...... 203 
In a world where sorrow.. 215 
In the harvest field there is 72 
Jesus shall reign where’er. 44 
Look all around you... 163 
O for a thousand tongues to 51 
O sweet is the story....... 212 


O Zion haste......... Aon et so) 
Rescue the perishing...... 247 
Sinners Jesus will receive.. 87 


Somebody did a golden deed 194 
Sowing the seed by the.... 255 
Speak to me only of Jesus. 155 


Stand up, stand up for Jesus 276° 


The morning light is..... . 43 
The son of God goes forth. 8 
There’s a royal banner..... 165 
Thy kingdom come..... ve» L9G 
To the work, to the work.. 245 
We have heard the joyful.. 38 


We may lighten toil and care 188 
We must win them one by.. 193 


We’ve a story to tell to the 209 


Weary gleaner, whence.... 177 
Where cross the ronaee 66 
Ye Christian heralds. 3 258 


Opening. 
All hail the (Coronation) .. 150 
All hail the (Diadem)..... 149 
All people that on earth... 2 


Awake my soul, stretch.... 91 
Blessed assurance ..... o.. 200 
Blest be the tie.......... 32 


Break Thou the bread of life 99 - 
Come Holy Spirit, Heavenly 71 


Come sound His praise.... 94 
Come Thou Almighty King T7 
Come Thou fount ...... ~. 55 


Come we that love the Lord 252 
Glorious things of Thee’ are 70 
Glory be to the Foes ica 
Hark, hark my soul....... #9 
Holy, Holy, Holy ...... 

Holy Spirit faithful guide. . 5 ao 
How firm a foundation.... 41 


I am Thine O Lord..... ~. 63 
I Love Thy kingdom Lord.. 185 
I must tell Jesus......... 62 
I need Thee every hour.... 100 
Jesus shall reign where’er. 44 
Just when I need him...... 77 
Lord I hear of showers.... 141 


My faith looks up to Thee. 131 
My Jesus I love Thee...... 129 
Nearer my God to Thee... 22 


Nearer still nearer, ...... 162 
O could I speak..... cere te” 
O for a thousand tongues. 51 
O Love that will not let... 210 
Vv worship the King....... 238 
Praise God from whom all... 2 
Sweet hour of prayer...... 110 
The Lord is in His holy... 268 
There shall be showers of.. 143 
Tis the blessed hour of.... 58 
When morning gilds the... 234 
When upon life’s billows.. 221 


| 
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Patriotic. . The Lord is my shepherd.. 275 | There’s a stranger at the... 48 : 

Flag of the Free.......... 304 | Tho’ your sins be as scarlet 285 | 'Tis midnight and on Olive's ct = 


Tig the grandest theme.... 224 
When the shadows round.. 133 
Will your anchor hold?.... 205° 
Recessional. 
A band of faithful reapers. 302 
A eall for’ loyal soldiers... 92 
Awake, awake and sing... 801 
Awake, awake the Master.. 257 
Awake my ‘soul ‘stretch.... 91 
Behold a royal army....... 201 
Christ shall,be King. 
Crown Him; with many.... 9 
Fling out the banner...... 46 
From over hill and plain... 108 
Glorious things of Thee are 70 
God of our Fathers, whose. 312 
How firm a foundation.... 41 
I must needs go home..... 192 
I’ve found a friend........ 299 
Jesus shall reign where’er. 44 
Lift your glad voices.....- 214 


God of our Fathers, known 309 
God of our Fathers, whose. 312 
Land of our hearts........ 314 
My country ’tis of thee 305-311 
Mine eyes have seen the... 307 
© beautiful for spacious... 306 
O Columbia the gem of the 310 
© God of love........+++- 313. 
Oh say can you see........ 308 
Praise. : 
All hail the (Coronation).. 150 
All hail the (Diadem)..... 149 
All hail to Thee Immanuel. .303 
All people that on earth... 2 
Angel voices ever singing.. 95 
Awake my soul, stretch... 91 
Blessed assurance, Jesus is 200 
Christ shall be King....... 191 
Come sound His praise.... 94 
Come Thou almighty King. 7 
Come we that love the Lord 252 


Savior. (Guide.) — ot 
All the way my Savior leads 243 | 
How sweet is the love of my 82 
I can hear my Savior..... 76 3 
I essayed to walk alone.... 286 = 
I’ve reached the land of... 118 
My faith looks up to Thee.. 131 
Savior like a shepherd lead 259. 
Thou my everlasting portion 298 

Savior, (Love.) ~~ 
How sweet is the love of.. 82 < 
I saw one hanging una tree138 
I stand amazed in the..... 137 ar 
Like a bird on the deep... 199 
O gift divine..... Wo icrce eaiaeoO 
Savior Thy dying love..... 220 
When I think of my...... 279 


= Social Service. 


A band of faithful reapers. 302 
A eall for loyal soldiers... 92 


















Crown Him with many.... 9 | O Zion BASES Soins ale cols iw 45 | A charge to keep I have... 130 
Glorious things of Thee are 70 On the battlefield of life.. 261 | Am a soldier m7 the cross 35 
Hark, hark my soul....... 213 Onward Christian soldiers. 67 | Awake my soul.stretch.... 94 
Hark ten thousand harps.. 85 | Since I gave myself to.... 173 | Brightly beams our Father’s 121 

I have a song I love to sing 88 | Stand up, stand up for.... 276 | Faith of our Fathers...... 40 
I love to tell the story.... 241 | The Church’s one foundation 4 | war and near the fields are292 


The fight is on..........+ 253 
The morning light is...... 43 
The son of God goes forth. 8 
There’s a royal banner .... 165 
There’s a song of joy..... 208 
There’s a wideness in God’s 12 
To the front away ........ 169 
To the work, to the work.. 245 
True-hearted, whole-hearted. 195 
We must win them one by. 193 


I’ve a message from the... 182 
In the cross of Christ I.... 10 
Jesus shall reign where’er.. 44 
Joy to the world......... 13 
Lift your glad voices......‘214 
Love divine all love....... 3 
O could I spea’.........-. 14 
© for a thous ad tongues.. 61 
© happy day hat fixed my. 127 
© my soul, bless Thou..... 287 


Give of your best to the... 236 
Go forth, go forth for Jesus 217 _ 
God will fill our hearts for 142— 
How many are lost in the. 167 _ 
In a world where sorrow... 215 — 
In the harvest field there is a 
63 





Look all around you....... 
My soul be on Thy guard.. 89 + 
One more day’s work for.. 57 ¥ 
Onward Christien soldiers. 67 — 










AED pany 


O worship the King....... 238 | We’ve a story to tell to the 209 | Rescue the perishing...... 247 

O Zion haste. .s...sesee se 45 Repentance. Somebody did a golden deed 194 ” 
Praise God from whom all. 21} ajag and did my Savior... 69 | Sowing the seed by the.... 255 e 
Praise Him, praise Him....'240 | Gome humble sinner....... 140 | Stand up, stand up for.... 276 
Savior again to Thy dear.. £0] farthly pleasures vainly... 168 | The fight is on..... & ce eee OOM 


So precious is Jesus my... 78 
There’s a song of joy...... 208 
There’s a wideness in God’s 12 
There’s sunshine in my soul 107 
We praise Thee O God.... 146 


The son of God goes forth 8 
To the work, to the work.. 245 ~ 
We may lighten toil and... 188 
We must win them one by. 193 
Weary gleaner whence..... 177 


I can hear my Savior..... 76 
I hear Thy “welcome voice. . 390 
I heard the voice of Jesus. 15 
I must needs go home..... 192 
I’ve wandered far away... 159 
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When morning gilds the... 234 | tp vain I’ve tried a....... 274 | Where cross the crowded... 66 = 
Jesus I my cross have..... 28 Solos. - tg 

Prayer. Jesus lover of my soul..... 153 | Wailing in strength.......282 “we 

Hide me O my Savior..... 170 | Jesus the sinners friend to 125 | J] essayed to walk alone.... 286 y 

I must tell Jesus......... 62 | Just as I am........-- 74-293 | In the secret of His...... 278 + 

Jesus Savior pilot me...... 145 | Late, late, so Jate....- ..+. 104 ] Tn vain I’ve tried a....... 274 

More love to Thee........ 254 Lord I hear of showers.... 141 | ]’vye wandered far away.... 159 S: 

Nearer the cross my heart.. 50 | Nearer the cross........- - 50] Tate, late, so late......... 104 

Pass me not........... .. 256 | O Jesus I have promised... 16 | [ead me gently home Father 289 

Softly now the light of day. 294 | O Jesus Thou art standing 26 | © my soul bless Thou..... 287 

Sweet hour of prayer...... 110 | © love that will not let me 210 | Open my eyes that I may see 283 

There shall be showers of.. 148 | Out of my bondage...... -- 23 | Somebody did a golden deed 194 

Thou my everlasting portion 298 | Pass me NOt.......e++--+- 256 | Think on Thy way........ 284 


"Tis the blessed hour of... 58 
Weary soul by sin oppressed 19 
What a friend we have in,. 80 
Promise, 
Art Thou weary, art Thou. 120 
Be not dismayed........-+ 180 
Come unto me .....s+e++- 157 
Come ye disconsolate ..... 242 
Conquering now and still to. 235 
How firm a foundation.... 41 
I am so happy in Christ... 98 
I cannot drift beyond Thy. 65 
I hear Thy welcome voice. . 300 
I beard the voice of Jesus. 75 
Y’ve a message from the... 182 
O stubborn will of mine.... 223 
Precious promise God hath. 152 
Standing on the promises.. 113 


Sabbath. 

O day of rest and gladness. 29 
Safely through another week 24 
Savior, 

Alas and did my Savior... 69 
Hide me O my Savior..... 170 
I gave my life for Thee.... 202 
In the secret of His....... 278 
Life wears a different phase 151 
Majestic sweetness sits.... 17 
~My life, my love I give to. 114 
O could I speak........... 14 
Pass me not....... whee eee: 
Savior again to Thy dear.. 90 
So precious is Jesus my.... 78 
Soon will our Savior from.. 233 
Sun of my soul.........-. iS 
The hand that was nailed to 229 


When I think of my...... 279° 
When the early morning. . 280 
When your perth is smooth. 239 
Who will open mercy’s door 132 

Temperance. $ 
A call for loyal soldiers.... 92 — ¥ 
Rehold a royal army....... 201 % 
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yen lines 
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Brightly beams our Father’s 12t — 
From over hill and plain.. 108 — 
I am a stranger here...... 203 

Look all around you find... 163 
Mine eyes have seen the... 307 
O beautiful for spacious... 306 
On the battlefield of life... 261 _ 
Rescue the perishing...... 247 
The fight is on.......+-2. 253 
To the front away........ 169 
When your path is smooth. 239 
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